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HE GRAND REFORM PROCESSION was on its move, and the gates of {Temple Bar, clesed only in honour of 
the chief ones of the earth, slowly yielded way. Scarcely was passage made, when the GREAT REFORMER 
rode proudly through. 

“I shall go where I please,” said Mr. Puncn. ‘“ The Parks belong to the Queen (bless her) and to Myself, 
Perhaps I shall visit them all. It depends upon whether I find my saddle comfortable. Follow, my faithful.” 

His Young Men formed their ranks, waved their banners, and attended their glorious Chief. 

The People were out “in their thousands,” and loud were the manly cheers, soft the womanly looks, that greeted 
the Reformers on their March. Nor was it London alove that had come forth. Puncu is the Guardian of the World. 
From the Three Kingdoms, from all the Fifty Colonies, from the domains on which the sun never sets, from those in 
which he never gets up, from the Aretic and Antarctic circles, from the Equinoxious Line, delegates had come to 
signify the homage of distant regions. As Miss Isa Craig sang,— 


‘* He is a King for all.” 


Along the Strand—that journey which is itself an education—proceeded Puncu and his knights. Flowers rained 
upon them, though flowers are awfully dear at this season. And as the unmatched Leader rode at the head of his 
army, he shot benignant glances and uttered kindly words. 

“If the idiot authorities do not soon sweep away that detestable street,” he said, with a look on his right hand, 
“TI will brick up one end and set fire to the other. Rebuilding Bell's Life, eh? Glad of my friend’s prosperity; 
How are you, Frcarer, happy to see you act again. How do, Mz. Grope—revolved towards Conservatism, have you—well, 
well, all parties should be heard. Gentlemen of Exeter Hall, the more Hanpet and the less humbug the better, and seg 
to your means of exit. Brnsammxs Wesster, the Evergreen, a merry Christmas—give my best love to Miss Kare Terry. 
Bless me, how the Strand is altered since I first went up it. Terminus at Charing Cross a boon to the civilised 
world. Fine day, Sir Epwiy, rejoiced to hear that the Lions are so. splendid—up with them. Mr. Boxatt, very glad 
to see you—a worthy purchase that Rembrandt. Academicians all, you know how I love you. My hat goes off to you, 
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my brave Physicians. Buoxstonz, a happy new year—glad to hear so good an account of Bucxstonn fils. Along Palj 
Mall, my boys, let the Clubs see us. Lorp Dersy at the corner, by Jove, with Paxineton. How-are you, Dersy— 
I say, make the First Lorp learn the Catalogue of the Ships out of your Iliad. Grapsronz, my dear fellow, 
I trust you are well—we shall want you, but you need not wink. Up St. James’s Street. Gentlemen of the Con. 
servative, I salute you—no Club cooks better. Thanks, but engaged every day through Christmas. Piccadilly. All the 
Albemarle Street Swells at the corner. Farapay, how well you look—conserve your forces. Prrcy, you seem as strong 
as Iron—ha, ha! Owen, always yours faithfully; when do you move the beasts from Russell Street? Ramsay, how 
are we off for coals? On, my lads, Now, halt, and three cheers for Miss AnaeLa Courrs, who makes almost as 
many people happy at Christmas, and all the year, as I do. Watpore, good day--when is the new Park-railing to 
be put up—don’t look sentimental, I like your honesty of feeling. Hyde Park Corner—easier to get up a hideous 
statue than to get it down. Along Grosvemor Place, I wamt to see the alterations. My eye, what a havoc! Wonder 
whether the new houses will be a success. Don’t think the shops will. Victoria Road much too narrow for its work— 
another mess in futuro. Buckingham Gate. Ha, your R.H., and how is the Ducress of Connwarz? My humblest 
homage to her—O, Y.R.H. is going to lunch yonder—we meet again then. He knows me, your boy does—yes, my 
dear, I am Mr. Porc. Ha! Joun Barer, how dost thee do? Wilt come in on third day for a weed, I have | 
another good ‘story for thime ear, Come with him, Bos Lows, and keep him in order, but neither of you shall stay | 
after midnight, mind that, my eternal friends. Small and mgged boys, get from under my horse's legs, will you all? | 
There's @ handful of sixpences—don't lay them out im Ritualistio tracts. In at the gate, my faithful, and guard me up | 
to the Palace door. I have an engagement in that edifice. Hats off, all, and nine cheers for the Princesses in the | 
balcony, and for Her who has commanded me to bring Her Tar Boox. 

PuncH dismounted, and turning te his followers, said, with his affable smile :— . 

“ Let every man be Master of his Time. I dismiss you. All the great hotels are open to you, at your own 
expense. I beg, as a personal favour to myself, that you will enjoy yourselves.” 

Up went the shout into the Ether. And up, also went Mx. Puno, mounted on his 


Fitty-First Volume. 























Juuy 7, 1866.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








a 
ji Wy 


a 4 
WAY ALLEL 


hi 


ut 


(NT 





OUR OPENING ARTICLE. 


WACW would have in-| 
deed laboured in vain 
for five-and-twenty years 

if, a the beginning of a 
F ? ree . second quarter of a century, 
he found it expedient to imitate hiscontemporaries, and to address himself 
to solemn | garticles upon the state of the world. But having several 
original remarks which he desires to utilise, and several quotations 
which he is anxious to ventilate, he so far conforms to the course of his 
brother journalists as to throw his opening observations into the didac- 
tic form to which the general re er is accustomed. He can only 


me 


say that it will bé entirely in opposition to his intention if, at the |d 


close of the present article, the reader shall find himself either 
improved or instructed. Should the following remarks be effective 


in muddling a single mind, the object. of the article will be completely 
attained. 


What, let us ask, is the condition of England at the existing moment ? 
The = is idle in the extreme, and therefore the more fit to be 
asked when the atmospheric influences are most conducive to idleness. 
Mr. Hoop has remarked that his thermometer was at 80 in the shade, 
and that this wasa great age. Similar reports are now furnished from 
the observatories, but no person reads reports or anything else. We 
ao to our original proposition, which we forgot to make, 
not that we hesitated over the probabilities of its acceptance, but 
use too many acceptances have been issued of late, and in conse- 
quence the word “late” has been the befitting prefix to the mention 
of establishments formerly of financial repute. But if we ask ourselves, 
at the present time, what is the position of the Bank of England, 
we cannot think that financialists would be much re-assured by the 
statement that it adjoins the Royal Exchange. Such is one of the 
results of forgetting the golden rule, Nemo repente fuit turpissimus. 


ee let us regard the political aspect of affairs. Until the new 
remier shall have been assured that gentlemen are inclined to take 
office under him, it would, we must be allowed to hold, be almost pre- 
mature in him to submit their names to the Sovereign, and to direct the 
issue of writs for new elections. We do not accuse the Eart or 
Derrsy of any intention to recruit his Ministry by force, but too strict 
a watch cannot be kept over the principles of the Constitution; and it 
youl a humili sight to see the law advisers of the Crown, and 
the Home, Foreign, and Colonial Ministers, dragged to the House 
under the stern surveillance of the police. We cannot forget that 
OtiveR CRoMWELL, whom Mr. Car.yzz and others admire so much, 
ejected Members by violence, and though at first sight the cases may 
not appear to be exactly parallel, we confidently affirm that there is no 
clause in the Bill-of Rights, no provision in the Statute of Frauds, that 
treats as a lesser violation of right the compelling a statesman to take 
office than the extruding him from the House of Commons. We make 
these remarks in no unfriendly spirit towards Lorp Dexsy, many of 
whose family portraits at Brompton are worth inspection, but we have 
not yet learned to despise the salutary counsel contained in the maxim, 
Judex damnatur cum nocens absolvitur. 


As regards domestic and social matters, we own that there’ exist 
compensations for grievances. If the streets of the metropolis: are 





wantonly torn up and converted into railway chaos, there have never 
been so many good singers colle at the same time as are now to be 
heard at the Royal Italian Opera. The state of our cabs’ and the 
manners and morals of our cabmen are a disgrace to civilised society, 
but the Bishop or Lonpon resented in a becoming manner the 
angry language of Dr. WiLBERFORCE at the late meeting of Con- 
vocation. We do not look with oe | violent interest upon the 
progress of the Central Hall at South Kensington, but it is some 
thing to know, and we do know, that the practice of introducing 
whitebait early in the dinner, instead of at a period when the appetite 
is sated, is y making its way among sensible persons. Nor 
o we refuse to see, in the fact that the Royal Academy is likely 
to be removed to Kensington, an insufficient consolation for the 
incompleteness of the Nelson monument. Omme tulit punctum qui 
miscuit utile dulci, 

It is not in these columns that habitual reference is made to theolo- 
gical matters, but_as regards the Ritualists we feel bound to express a 
very decided opinion, and to use a oe expressions. 
We therefore say emphatically that it will be very satisfactory if they 
are led upon reflection to reconsider some of their convictions. But 
we are not reckless in our denunciation. For the stout, short, and 
protuberant ecclesiastic who makes a aay of himself by the adoption 
of a gorgeous costume in which he resembles a glorified porpoise, we 
can entertain none but the sentiments of a harpooner. For the slendér 
and elegant young priest whose weakness of intellect may excuse i 
fondness for millinery, we, having recently visited the admirable Asylum 
for Idiots, own to a touch of tenderness. But it may become our 
painful duty, at no t distance of time, to warn the clergy who will 
not let well alone, that a at is already on foot for erecting, for the 
Registrars of iages, edifices of a graceful description, with stained 
glass windows and other luxuries, and that it will be a bad day for the 
parsons when the first fashionable bride shall listen to the a 
vow under the roof of the Registrar. We may add that many distin- 
guished bridesmaids have informed us that the dirty state of various 
metropolitan churches is a consideration which will not be overlooked. 
We commend these matters to the attention of all who are concerned. 
Victoria Romanis multo sanguine stetit. 


It will not be expected that we should close these observations 
without a special reference to ourselves. But it is contrary to our 
reticent custom to intrude ourselves upon the attention of the reader, 
and in the present case our indisposition to speak is somewhat 
increased by the fact that we have vr oe to say. We shall pursue 
the course which has hitherto been attended with so much satisiaction 
to ourselves and the public, unless we should see fit to depart from it, 
in which case we shall have as little scruple in obliterating our engage- 
ments as we have of hesitation in en’ into them, and we shall 
content ourselves with remarking that, although where ignorance is 
folly, it is bliss to _be wise, the proper study of mankind is not only 
man, but the gentler sex, which doubles alike our misfortunes and our 
expenses, and is quite welcome to its share of both. Such will be our 
guiding principles for the quarter of a cen’ before us, and if forty 
centuries were a down upon us from-the Pyramids, we should 
still say, Honor est a Nilo. 
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| much above another century. But then suppose als 











PARALYSING PIECE OF NEWS FOR MR. 
Mrs. B. ‘‘Mr. B.! Mr. B.!! 








| 
OUR COAL AND OUR COUNTRY. 
Mr. Ponca, 

Grave fears have lately been expressed by grave men that our | 
coal measures will have been practically exhausted within two or three | 
generations, What, then, will Posterity do for force and for fuel? That | 
is the question which the Legislature is urged to consider by provident 
and philosophical alarmists. It is a question relative to the subter- | 
ranean domains of England. But there is a parallel question, which | 
does not appear to have occurred to any of those prescient gentlemen. 
What, in the meanwhile, will become of England’s superficies ? 
Suppose that all our available coal is a quantity not sufficient to last 
t o that the gas- 
works and factories and furnaces of England go on multiplying at their 
present rate of increase. Suppose, too, that our population continues 
to advance in the same ratio. If the bowels of the land are consumed 
in a hundred years’ time, will not its face be likewise used up? W 
not this Island, honeycombed underground with excavations in barren 
rock, aboveground be clustered all over with towns, separated by small 
interstices of utilised sewage ? And must not our rivers then receive 
the surplus which it will be impossible to utilise? Will not the merry 
England that once was have become a hotbed studded with aggregations 
of bricks and mortar, and channelled with gutters? Will not our 
herbage and foliage have been for the most part destroyed by the vitri- 
olic fumes of chemical plants, and the remainder have been blackened 
by factory smoke? Is it not likely that Great Britain will be exploité 
no sooner underneath than all over, and in short that our coal will not 
fail a moment before it should? On the other hand, is it not rather 
— that the country may be completely spoiled long ere the coal 

hat sustained its progress is nearly gone ? 
No alarmist myself, Mr. Punch, I merely suggest one conceivable fear 
to balance another. If we anticipate the exhaustion of our coal, we 


HERE’S SOMEBODY BREEN WRITING TO THE 
| JimES TO SAY THAT WHEN THE BANNS HAVE BEEN PUT UP AFTER THE SECOND 
LESSON, THE MARRIAGE IS AN ILLEGAL ONE, AND CONSEQUENTLY VorpD!! 
Why, THAT’s How WE wErReE Marriep, Mr. B.!! Do you #zAR?” 





may just as well the —_— of our space, and the consumma- 
tion of our national career. For my part I fear neither one event nor 
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STRANDED. 


(Thoughts, on the far side of the Rubicon, by the Right 
Honourable W. G.) 


Lo, here, across the Rubicon, 
We gather, stranded, on the strand— 
Behind us the wide stream runs on, 
Before us lies the promised land,— 
Tracts whose bright hues, far off, might please, 
But, closer scanned, a desert seem : 
No treasury-loaves upon the trees, 
No treasury-fishes in the stream ! 


The natives flock, of looks uncouth, 
And blatant speech—a salvage crew, 
Not such as 7 Oxford youth 
Or manhood’s Peelian prime I knew! ‘ 
When Church and State—two schemes in one— 
Loomed on my brain through morning haze, 
And by the old ways I wandered on, 
Nor dreamed of treading other ways ! 


The sae their war-cries’ shrilly screech, 
D ere — staged per poe the ~ 
ance round us with rugged speec 

And wave rude Stars, with welcoming hand! 
Not such the greetings I foresaw 
When dreaming, studious, in the schools, 
Of Commons bowed to Canon’s law 
And Statesmen squared by Churchmen’s rules ! 


Are these the men with whom my fate 

Is linked, since here my boats I burned ? 
To this wild shriek of haste and hate, 

Must my mellifluous tages be turned ? 
Must my wide vision shrink to theirs, 
- * vast hesiaen, neney in, 

o this poor round of idol prayers, 

And mob-led, or tek ye i din ? 





? 


Bethink thee,—“ they are flesh and blood,” 
Are brothers—asses though eng iy : 
That progress points, where o’er the flood 
Is shaped, I hope, the great “to be.” 
My boats are charred, the road is barred, 
That backward leads across the stream— | 
Onward! although the road seem hard, 
For lights on the horizon beam ! | 











the other. If the coal ever runs out, something equivalent to it will | 
doubtless turn up, or else turn down. mebody ver a cheap | 
way to set the Thames on fire, or to draw below, and store, atmospheric | 
electricity. By a system of vertical elevation instead of lateral exten- | 
sion, our architecture will to our area, and our cities, no | 
longer expanding, will continue to ascend. The higher they rise, the | 
less will Posterity be troubled with any amount of smoke which it may | 
be unable to consume. The future of England will then be as fresh as | 
a daisy, still as familiar a flower as ever, and will wear the same roseate 

aspect as that under which it now presents itself to the exstatic vision 

of an ever hopeful Orrnust. | 


Hinnom Place, Bethnal Green. 








A Very Sly Sarcasm. 
FRENCH satire is subtle. A contemporary states that :— 


“A ‘communicated ’ note in the Bvénement denies in somewhat indignant terms 
that the Prince I[mpertat is about to study the art and mystery of typograpby.” 


At first sight what there could have been, in an announcement that | 
the Prince fipenrs, was about to learn printing, to excite indignation, 
may not be manifest. Perhaps it was the understood intimation, in an 
ironical sense, that the Emperor was believed to intend making a 
demonstration of respect for the Press. | 





Ernest Hart and the Sick Paupers. 


Wao says there’s nothing in a name 
To mark the bearer’s part ? 
Our bloated Bumbledom to tame 


Demands an Ernest Hart. 





Tae Fentan Movement in Canapa.—To the Right About. 
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A LITTLE BRUTE. 


First Boy. ‘*Tuar’s a ’Ansom-cAs Horsk, THAT Is!” 
Second Boy. ‘* Wuat, ’1m?” 


First Boy. ‘Au, ’cAUSE HE LIVES IN OUR Mews; COsT A Lot 0’ MoNEY, HE DID—TEN SovEREIGNS! ’CAUSE MY FATHER 


KNOWS THE MAN As DRIVES ——” [Further revelations drowned by thundering word of command from Adjutant, who wheels off in disgust. 








FANCY IN FASHIONS FOR JULY. 


“ Sweet are the uses of adversity.” For the following good news 


| announced under the head of “Fashions for July,” by Le Follet, 
PaTeRFaMILias is doubtless indebted to the Panic and 10 per cent. in 
| the City :— 
| .** We are happy to announce a decided reactionary movement towards simplicity 
| of attire. There can be no question that luxury in dress has of late been indulged 
in to an alarmiug excess. It is therefore gratifying to observe that the leaders of 
fashion now show a decided inclination to allow the judiciously elegant to replace 
the merely expensive ; we no longer see toilettes covered and sparkling with gold 
—_ 7 these theatrical ornaments having given place to ribbons, flowers, 
ces, &c.” 


It is true that theatrical gold and theatrical silver, are not precious 
metals, and that the cost of such tinsel may be indefinitely exceeded by 
ribbons, flowers, laces, &c.; especially “&c.” But PareRFraMIias 
may doubtless rely on the essential truth of Le Follet’s testimony to 
ond comparative cheapness of fal-lals for the time being. Thank the 


s. 
In the succeeding observations, Ze Follet really shows sense :— 


“ Summer is undoubtedly a time of rest for the purse and of work for the fancy. 
Expensive fabrics and trimmings are not required ; a few simple materials, elegantly 
made, so as to permit the possessor to appear often in what the Parisians call une 


toilette fraiche, being all that is necessary, except for very dressy occasions, such as 
Jétes or marriages.” 


Few things that any poet has ever said of summer will be deemed by 
PaTERFAMILIAS equal to the aphorism of Le Fol/et about it. “ Summer 
is undoubtedly a time of rest for the purse and of work for the fancy.” 
Most undoubtedly, as regards toilettes. Oh, Le Follet/ thou art a 
summer bird! As to whitebait dinners, and the like, the case may be 
rather different. The purse cannot rest if the museles of mastication 
and deglutition are to act. Thoagh fancy may be all-sufficient for the 
love of finery, it will not supply the pleasures of the palate. It may 
make une toilette fraiche answer every purpose, but will not provide a 





cool cup or a satisfactory repast out of simple and slight materials. 
So much the greater reason why fancy should do all the work that 
ever it can to the end of resting the purse. Therefore, vive la toilette 
fraiche while the summer lasts; and let us hope that, in winter time, 
fancy will still find scope for economy in the tasteful arrangement of 
the cheapest of all those substantial fabrics which will then be neeessi- 
tated by the severity of the season. 

In female education the importance of fancy in relation to dress, has 
been grievously overlooked. A woman whose fancy has the power to 
make an alpaca equal to a silk, or a merino to a moiré antique, is the 
wife for a wise man’s money; because she will not squander any of it 
on excess of apparel. 





COMIC TALENT. 


Aone a number of other odd theatrical requirements we specially 
select the following for remark :— 


WANTED, COMIC and SERIO-COMIC TALENT of the Highest 
Order, for June 25thand future dates. Nostamp. Silence a respectful negative. 


What is called the “ comic business” in a Pantomime consists in 
the transactions of Pantaloon and Clown, and these persons not unfitly 
may lay claim to have some comic talent, for we know it takes a clever 
man to play sagaciously the fool. But where is “ serio-comic talent” 
displayed upon the stage, unless perhaps in the performances of certain 
great tragedians, who play the sombre parts so funnily that they always 
make one laugh. To them the gentle hint “ no stamp” seems spe 
addressed ; for these serio-comic actors are usually addicted to muc 
stamping when they act, and it would be wise, we think, to add the 
further gentle hint, “ no strut.” 











AppDREss TO THE ReForM Cius.— Oh, then I see King Mob hath 
been with you.” 
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TWO EIGHTEENTHS OF JUNE: 
(The declaration of war between Austria and Prussia was exchanged on 
the 18th of June, the anniversary of the Battle of Waterloo). 
°T was one-and- 
The 3 night ofan 
That o’er rer the field 
, TO’ 
. And 
From 
In 


All 
She 


itcenth of June, 


aaa vate : 
weak with loss of I 

battle’s reek 
o’er-taxed half-s 
corn on 


from rainy dawn 


wee en the i bie: the skies. 


then she saw the 


eee 
A gob here, a peck ae 
Eagle’s craft or strength prevailed. 


land looked, and England thought, 
les have their day. 


And 


That, like dogs, eagl 
Too well she knew who most had foug t, 
For fighting who’d had most to by 
Her whistle won, ’twas time at lengtl 
To degen the cost, in F gusse and veins, 


debt, and wasting strength, 
money told the drains. = 


‘Peoples—two in one, that hold 
ose union as veins and skin ! 


Re pay out the blood and a gold, 


les—to pa 
sont has be, hi : et 
So land saw on io thee to be,— 
Monarchs remodelling the map ; 
Europe, made free with, not made free. 


And she who had borne the battle’s brunt, 
She who the pipers had to pay, 
Now saw pretensions first in front, 
That most kept “er of ee Ss way. 
Little of all she ’d won she kept; 
Gen’rous, when all were grasping round, 
os saw the board of wept, 
By players whose first stake a d found. 
Now. one-and-fifty are past, 
Tis the eighteenth of f June again : 
the summer-moanlight S — 
S new cut hay and 
And once more stands ceed 
As, north and south, from near and far, 
The shrill war-trumpet wakes the blast, 
And Europe leaps again to war. 


Nature and Man are still the same: 
The earth as fair, Fp a lord : 
Algt  Weanee tne Kittie 
I the Vieard. 


Of kings and 

But though the cores e are one, 
How different the players ‘show 

From those of that Eighteenth of June, 


Now one-and-fifty years ago ! 











Then fierce ‘Brrrawm i in the strife 
With purse and person ——— stood, 
Reckless of sonnet, flush of 
Less eonien'¢ of brains than | 
Then the b Le pe side by side, 
The great French eagle linked to tame, 
And, 0 od iiing, — its pride, 
Banished and put to shame 


Holy Alliance ! pe we saw 
Pruss, Russ, and Austrian combine 
O’er Europe’s. he en map to draw 
The measuring aring-tape ane -line 
Pal ona ne Be at be tee— 
peo} can 
*Tis strange, when —— are at one, 
How wonderfully the y agree ! 


Now, see this god work un ick’d— 
Holy Alliance drawing swo: 
ighteen-fifteen’s arrangements Licked 
‘o shivers by its sovereign lords : 
Napo.zon’s forfeit name, once more, 
Symbol of European power, 
France at peace, arbiter of war, 
The EmPEror master of the hour! 


And England folding brawny hands, 
And looking on with oval haa 
AS vith either beswler taking page 
ith neither brawler 
Oh, startling difference in the tune 
f the war-dance that now we 
And that which closed, the Eigh 


of June, 
Now one-and-fifty years ago ! 








CRIMINALS AND PAUPERS. 


Nor know how to treat our criminals! Don’t we,though! Just 
see now. 
First of all, you catch your criminal—a brutal wife-beater, we will 
say, or else a ruffian! on mapa Fiat experimentum in conpore vilissino 
vy having comet pat your cage him in a workhouse. Keep 
him on thin gruel, and not a much of even that. Bring him down to 
a and bone, and take all the spirit out of him. Give work like 
pe reg em , Stupifying and monotonous, and never let a ray of hope 
Ps = enlighten him 
Then, when he falls ill, which he is pretty sure 4 do, confine him in 
a sick-ward, which is ‘crammed to suffocation. Huddle him with a 
herd of a filthy —- Taint him meat the breathing of a 
dozen dis om lungs. Keep wakeful by the omens of ba 


asthmatic and consumptive. Crowd round him ine beds of paw 
dying of infectious cholera or fever. -Prop him with hard allows, sh 
taken from a death- we Tend him with hard hands, hard eyes, and 
a hearts. ree and Malice sit watching by side, 
and Drunkenness od be installed as head-nurses. Give 
oe 1 Eon gy measured by the : rule of tipsy, pag ory 
fore Dose him with a purge if he complain oa mi he 
drench him racr a salt-dranght whenever he feels hint. 8 on 
be paralysed, take no heed of the bed-sores 
hin ie aud slowly ¥ deg potter ah ead yg es for. yiiecece | 
sho) our criminal as you do your pauper. 
Torture British Vice to death as British chip tag A tortured. Leave 
off petti pon foul gaol-birds iy our assaulters ion a garotters. Mould 
wel mod ip ae» on the model of your wiekboness. Let your con- 
agi s-life that your pom long have led, with just a 
ee ae t” now and then by way of fillip. Then see the reduc 
tion there will be in gaol-returns, and how the threat of workhouse 
torture will tempt Vice to be virtuous. 





Epitaph on the late Reform Bill. 


Ixriiction sore to all I bore, 
Divisions were in vain. 
If passed, I might have pleased Joun Bricur: 
y loss will cause him pain. 





Court Circular. 
oft: Jouw Brown walked on the Slopes. Fla:mubsoanentiy jorteck 


In the evening Mz. Joun Brown was pleased to listen to a 
. JOHN , Rivaes retired early. alia 
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THE FIRST QUESTION. 


Workine-May. “ WELL, GENTLEMEN, WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO FOR ME?” 
Lorp Dexsy (aside to Dizzy). “ AH! IF HE WERE ONLY A RACEHORSE NOW——” 
Disrazui. “OR AN ASIAN MYSTERY——” 
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DENMARK AVENGED. 


Dexaarx. “FIGHT IT OUT, GENTLEMEN! I’VE THE PLEASURE TO LOOK ON!” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ALLEN is the Russell. 
Ministry! Idle lies 
the whip of Brann. 
Hushed is the voice 





f Praise 
beruce, Thy wight 
ues. Thy mig’ 
rush of words z 
thou, 
mayst 
fragrant 


smoke the 

weed in 
pee though the 
oreigners are at War. 
Wilt see Nineveh 
again, Layarp the 
resolute, and thou, 
GoscHEN, whose rise 
was so swift, wilt 
thou again behold 
the faces of the mer- 
chants ? Venerable 
CranwortH, {there 
be seats as soft as 





the woolsack for thine honourable age 
O pleasant GRANVILLE, society shall have more of thee, no longer 
Lord President, and thou, O pleasant Somerset, come down from the 
mast-head, and deign to walk among the sonsof men. Harp of Ossian- 
Punch, thy s e sad w , and thy master demandeth 
much cool drink, for he weepeth, and is very hot. Pledge me, friends, 
in the Loving Cup of many pegs, and blessed be the ice and borage, 
which mingle lovingly in its gleaming gloom, 

It is said, and it is done. On the day of the Moon, and on the 25th 
day of June, came down the Earl, whose name is RussEut, and spake 
unto the Lords, saying, ‘‘ The Commons trust us not, and therefore 
we are no more. ve I not sent unto the EEN? Begorie, there- 


U 
fore until the hour of six to-morrow, when I Seat have spoken to the 


Lady of Windsor, and the rest shall be made known unto you.” | 


Likewise spake GLapsTong, in the same sort, unto the Commons. 

At the appointed time they came. The two Ministers had visited 
Windsor, and by reason that other Royal Servants had blundered, 
there were no carriages at the station, so the statesmen footed it unto 
the mighty Castle, and were cheered b Of 
what tween their Sovereign 
themselves, RussELL and Guapstonz made speech in the chambers 


of legislation. 


The Kart Russe. spoke unto the Peers. His feelings were those 
of no ordinary emotion. He and his colleagues had tendered their 
resignation, on the decision of the Commons upon the motion of 
Logp Dunke.iin. The Queen had desired them to re-consider their 
resolve, for it appeared to the Sovereign that they had been defeated 
only on a Point of Detail, and that with Hurope in a flame it was no 
time to be changing the English Ministry. At much length the Earl 
adduced the reasons which induced him to differ in opinion from 
Majesty. He defended the Reform Bill, complained of the hostility of 
its enemies, and declared that honour demanded the resignation. He 
hoped that Parliament would not treat the claim of the artisan with 
contempt, but would make generous concessions. Otherwise they 
would ,alienate the people from the Crown and the Aristocracy. 
Although unable to agree with the Queen upon the Point of Detail, 
the Earl complimented Her, handsomely, upon her general discharge 
of her royal duties. 

— the Eart or Dexsy, that he had earnestly hoped to be able 
to listen in res silence, but the other Harl had been personal. 
The change of Government, at such a time, was most unfortunate, but 
it was the fault of the Ministers. They had been met only by consti- 
tutional opposition on matters of great magnitude. The Creamed 
had been arrogant and ce ee. alienating those who should have 
been conciliated. And they had _ on a Point of Detail, not 
affecting the amount of the Rercsalt Franchise, which had never been 
discussed at all. The Commons had chosen to exercise their right of 
nig and therefore the Cabinet had resigned. 

RANVILLE answered with spirit, and Hart Grey, in a lo 
sbandoned it 8 pally, he flsocliated then ~ Sohthomadl 
abandoned it. - them for havi ut themselves 
Into the hands of 5 ne Baieut, of Birmi —¥ ‘ 

in the Commons, after some of that easily evoked merriment for 
which the Nether House is famous, and which seemed scarcely justified 


certain of the people. 





1  Bome 
. wh . 


checked, O Grey of waar le 
the Home Office, and | these were deserib 
CLARENDON, | nificent demor 


but the seals are thine no more. | 


y Queen Victoria and | 


by the cause—a doctor’s statement that a certain Member had been 
taken ill after a party—the Leader of the House, delivered an address. 
It was, in the main, similar to that of his Chief, but it was marked by 
such extreme good temper and grace as to produce a salutary effect 
on his hearers. He moved an adjournment until the Thursday, with 
idea that by nd time Some Person might be able to propose a 


her * 
gp was Epwarp Gzorrrey Suirn StanteyJjK.G., better 
RL Derby. To him the Queen had said, by letter, 
et, if you can.” And we learned that the Earl esigned 
to try, and moreover we were told that he had resolved on endeavouring 
to form. one of those which his CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER 
’ it England does not like, namely, a Coalition. He was 
poken to the Blue Blood, a to the Cave, and it was 
been unfavourable. But.we knew nothing for 
e, there were many meetings the House, and 
‘ibe: rding to the tenets of the describers, as mag- 
gnstrations and as mob gatherings. 
ame, and the Commons with it. But there was no news 
pt that the Earu or Dexsy had requested that the 
itil that day week. But we were not going to dwe 
OB 


for 





Chairman ; an 
Patel & Whitehall phere it-aes propeted tohald 
where it was C) 
another meeting. Sim Gzorce Grey said that it as « only illegal to 
|hold meetings near the House, if they were ini to intimid 
| Parliament. Mn. NewpEGaTE, a ey & ke in a manlier fashion, 
and as one who is not afraid either of the faces or shouts of his fellow- 
| citizens. It was very natural, he said, that there should be 
_ assemblages just then, but he scoffed at the idea of apprehension. He 
also warmly ted Mr. GLADSTONE i gro the conciliatory way 
had spoken on Tuesday, for whic y utterances 
thanked by t 


olution. 
‘nation for a fortnight 


|in which he 
| NEWDEGATE was gracefully t ex-CHANCELIOR OF 
THE ExcHEQUER. But, before this, we had a speech from : 
| Mr. Bernat Ossorne, who was perfectly discontented with the 
i A commercial panic, eg ge £10 per ets — 
| Canada, rev in Spain, war in y, war in Germany, e 
without a Government. _Mr. Guapstone had 
vindicated his honour, but not his judgment. The Reform Bill ought 
not to have been abandoned. T. was of opinion that there 
| was no ground for a resignation. The whole session had been wasted. 
Other valuable Bills were shelved. The Opposition had opposed fairly. 
Office had been forced upon them, and they ought to have a fair trial. 
He for one, would give Lorp Dersy no factious opposition during 
the remainder of the session. ‘ 
Mr. GLADSTONE, in a. -humoured reply, said that he would f° 
further, and would not, like Mz. OsBornz, limit his promise not to 
'factious. In reference to the Sovereign, Mz. GLADSTONE used one of 
those exquisitely neat Gladstonianisms which seem to Mr. Punch to 
belong to High Art.. The QuEEn Aad regarded the defeat as one upon 
a Point of Detail, but he had never said that after personal communi- 
cation it was Her Majesty’s opinion that her Government had res 
on such a point. We have no doubt that in Mr. Giapstonz’s Letts’s 
Diary, or whatever volume he keeps, he has set down the exact words 
of his Royal Mistress. Will he make a small bet with us, say a claret 
cup, to be ordered next time we meet at the Club, that the words were 
not these, or very nearly? “Well, if, My Lord and Mr. Gladstone, 
you say that it is a point of honour and not of detail, I can say no more, 
but that Iam sorry to lose your services.” We do not hold him 
to claret, if he likes champagne better—we trust that we can be as 
conciliatory as himself. joe Sie . 
Thus stands the situation, and thus it will stand, so” far as Parlia- 
ment can, officially, know, when the world is ‘ype Ber history. The 
only secret which we shall, without to any — feelings, at 
once disclose, is this, Mr. WHaLLey been offered—but no—we 
must not convulse the country. We only warn all Roman Catholics 
that the sooner they make arrangements for emigration the better. If 
they like to send their plate and money to 85, Fleet Street, those awful 
vaults shall be safe even against Mr. WHaLLEy and all his myrmidons. 
The Lords met on , to hear from Eant Russe. of the 
requested adjournment. honour to the Peers. They improved 
the occasion by rejecting the Bill, which the Commons pe dind 
ruining Victoria Park by means of Gas Works. May their Lordships’ 
own trees be green and flourish. 








Gallus and Cesar. 


Tue Mxssrs. Loneman are publishing the third edition of a-work 
by the learned Proressorn Brecker, entitled, Gallus ; or Roman Scenes 
of the Time of Augustus. Very well; but, associated with the name of 
Aveustus, to lish ears at feast, GaLLus does not seem to sound 
| so apt.as it. would in connection of Nzro. 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


**‘ MamMA, DEAR, Mrs. ROBINSON HAS WRITTEN TO ASK IF I WILL GO WITH 


HER TO THE ‘“ Zoo” NEXT SUNDAY. I SHOULD SO LIKE TO!” 
“* WHAT, MY DEAR! ON SuwDAY/ Never!” 
‘““WHy, BUT WE GO TO THE KENSINGTON GARDENS!” 
‘* T DISAPPROVE OF LOOKING AT BEAsTs ON SUNDAY!” 


‘‘ BuT THE PEOPLE LOOK AT EACH OTHER, MAMMA; NOT AT THE Bzasts.’ 
‘‘IF YOU ARE SURE OF THAT, MY DEAR, YOU MAY ACCEPT Mrs. RoBINson’s 


INVITATION.” 





LONDON PASTORALS. 
No. 1. 


I Tuanx thee pretty Cow what gives 
The pretty met on which I lives ; 
Which it don’t make me werry plump, 
For that I thank thee, pretty pump ! 


No, 2. 


Axsroap in the parks for to see the young lambs, 
Aekingins about by the side of their dams,* 
eir fleeces so clean and so white. 
Yes, walk through Hyde Park, and take long or short cuts, 
Through the Green, or the t’s, and see how the smuts 
"Have made *em as black as the night. 


No. 3. 


Come, let us take our boat and our wine 
Upon the sparkling Serpentine. 

Oh, what can compare, 

With the fresh, fresh air, ! 
And the Shepherd’st life on the Serpentine. 


The lowing herds come down to slake 
Their feverish thirst in the limpid stream ; 
But we will lie on the buoyant lake, 
And drown our strawberries in cream. 
Come let us take our boat, &c. 


Under the drooping Lettuce shoot 
The pointed prowt and scare the ducks. 
T’ll play to thee on the dulcet lute, 
Whil e you your soothing cobbler sucks. § 
Come, love, the galley, while ’tis fine _ 
(You, me, and the man—say one-and-nine) 








) 
With the Shepherd’s life on the Serpentine ! 


ie Dapegeten, Mr. Editor, but Dr. Watts is my authority for this 
re word. 

+ Rover 's the r word, but as it isa pastoral that won't do. 

t Itis the soon tae it? Correct it, if not. [Don't know. Ed.] 

§ Poetic licence. 








Tribute to Prussia. 

Tue dispossessed Kine or Hanover has cultivated the 
science of music, and is known to be a very con- 
poser. His Majesty has employed the first moments of his 
release from the cares of government in the composition of 
a corale, the words for which are supplied by the beautiful 
h of Dr. Warts, “ Why Should I Deprive My Neigh- 
bour?” It is dedicated to the Kine or Prussia. 














SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER. 
Puysica pain not the worst of evils, Sir? What other evil would 


you not endure rather than grasp a red-hot poker by the fiery end for | 


one minute? Murtius Scavota? Hither a myth or a madman. Case 
of CranMER? Miraculous, if true. Enthusiasm and mania are some- 
times anesthetic. Insensibility is not endurance. 

Did you ever have the gout, Sir? Ah! I thought not. Nor even 
the rheumatism? Well; that’s bad enough. ir attacked this 
thigh, Sir. Hurt abominably : hindered stooping. Problem in such 
a strait, Sir, to put your socks on. 

Might not the grote hate been solved by a wife? Yes, Sir, I felt 
that. Apprehended, during rheumatism, the advantage there may be 
in praiceneey. **O, woman, in our hours of ease!”? You know what 
follows. ell, but, Sir, if she is a ministering angel only in your time 
of trouble, and always inconstant, and coy, and hard to please except 
pie habitual suffering is the necessary condition of your conjugal 
elicity. 

But woman is not hard to please in your easy time. Scorr was wrong 
there. There is no ease without easy circumstances. If you have 
plenty of money, you can always please Woman. You can let her dress 
ad libitum, and act re ess of expense, and take all the consequences 
of her doing so, and the: blame of them, on yourself, Sir. 

However, Sir, I don’t say that when Poverty comes in at the door, 
Love always flies out at the window ; and I trust Jon’s wife was an 
exceptional person. 

No doubt, Sir, woman can do much to comfort man. Can she miti- 
gate his pecuniary anxieties? Yes, Sir, by succeeding to property. 





7 T | 
| Plenty of money is the sine gud non of domestic bliss especially. Less 
| will do for single blessedness. A safe annuity of £500 a-year would 


| put Tes as a bachelor, out of your misery. As a married man, you 
| should have three thousand at least, derived from fixed capital. Then, 
you know, Sir, you wouldn’t have to insure your life, and stint your- 


self of claret and cigars to pay the policy. 





BENEFICE AND ECCLESIASTICAL MARKET 
INTELLIGENCE. 


In a list of “Livings for Sale,” announced by the Times, the first 
piece of Church preferment specified bears the highly appropriate name 
of “Simonburn Rectory.” e rectory of Simonburn is described as 
“valued in the Clergy List at 426/. a year, with a population of 599 

ersons.” Such an easy cure of souls as this might have conten 

mon himself, if Smeon’s ideas of duty, and regard to emolument, 
corresponded to the views of a modern simonist. Hs 

Singularly enough, the self-same catalogue of ecclesiastical, invest 
ments also includes the particularly well-entitled benefice of “‘ Hun- 
shaugh, chapel-of-ease to Simonburn, and P. C. 120/. a-year, po 
tion 443.” at “P. C.” means may be dimly conjectured to 
per-cen’ in some way connected with Simonburn through Hun- 
shaugh ; but, at any rate, there is an obvious relation between the hun 
of Humshaugh and the simony of Simonburn. 














-Rapm(£)’s Histony.—War. 
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DIVES AND LAZARUS. 


I saw Bumsre Drvgs, smooth, oily, and fat, 

Ina glossy black coat, and a shiny black hat, 

With a belly well lined, and a fair double chin— 
All so soft none had guessed at the hardness within. 


None had guessed that ’neath shirt-front so fair and full-blown, 
In the place of a heart BumBLE buttoned a stone : 

Till at Guardians’ meetings the paupers felt floored 

To say which was the Stone-yard and which was the Board. 


At his own dinner-table Host Drives I saw 

Ply a keen knife and fork and a strenuous jaw : 

I saw Dgacon Dives loom large in his pew, 

Where sermon and prayer once a week were gone through. 


I heard Guarpran Drvgs one Board-day address 

To his colleagues an eloquent word on the Press : 
What sad lies it told; what sore mischief it wrought ; 
How it still against Local Self-Government fought ; 


How the peor it spirited up to complaint ; 

And their Guardian-Angels as fiends loved to paint : 
Would have sick paupers treated as well as their betters— 
To be sure, what but paupers were most men of letters ? 


I saw Visitinc-GuarpIAn Dives parade 

Between rows of sick paupers to murmur afraid ; 

And over his shoulder I ventured to look, 

As, in large hand, he signed “ No complaints” in the book. 


And yet I had seen BumBiE Drives walk through 
More infernal infernos than e’er DANTE drew : 

Past huddled-up horror and filth thrust away, 
Where the tortured their tortures dared not betray. 


Where, unchecked, madness howled, and foul idiotcy laughed ; 
Where fever lay parched, nor dared ask for a draught : 

Where coarse food, random dose, were flung round with a curse, 
And the sick pauper’s cordials made drams for the nurse. 


CAPTAIN COWPER COLES AND HIS TURRET-SHIP. 


And I thought, as sleek Dives passed by the bedside, 
Whereon pauper Lazarus rotted an * 
| In a woe to breed envy for even his fate 

Whose sores the dogs licked, as he lay at the gate— 


“ For these things comes the judgment,” though never so high 
The gig our respectable Dives drives by :_ , 
That all men are brothers, Cunist’s teaching remains : 


“Aw I my Broruen’s Keren?” The question was CaIn’s. 








QUIPS IN CONVOCATION. 
LOWER HOUSE. 


Iw connection with the question of Clerical Vestments, the Venerable 
ArcupEacon Hopkins proposed, as a gravamen, the numbers o} 
| curates, in most dioceses, who were accustomed not only to accept, 
but also to wear, showily embroidered slippers, manufactured for them 
by young ladies, members of their congregation. He moved “ That 
in the opinion of this House the colour of a clergyman’s slippers ought 
to correspond with that of his cloth.” ) , 
The Reverend Limpus Hossiepay seconded the motion. His own 
curate was continually receiving from young ladies presents of slippers, 
| for which that young man had not the least occasion. The work of 
| working slippers for young curates was at best a work of supereroga- 
tion. Now he (Mr. Hossiepay) was an old Rector. He was very 
much afflicted with the gout; might call himself Priest and Martyr— 
to the gout. A comfortable pair of slippers would be a real .boon to 
him, and working them for such an one would be a work of charity. 
But not a single young woman out of all his flock had ever presented 
him with anything of the kind, although it was obvious that such a 
present would constitute a most appropriate testimonial. 
| After some banter and much recrimination, the Venerable Arch- 
| deacon’s motion was rejected. 





A Great Law Luminary.—The Coal Commission, if they should 
rae? i mevies. have only to apply to the late Solicitor-General, 
'who’sa ier. 
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INVASION OF FLUNKEYDOM. 
(To the Edditer of Punch.) 


Y Deer Saw,—Ellow me 
to call your etention to an 
alawmin statemint wich as 
hapeard in the Pell-Mell 
Gezette. Acawding to that 
cleva but presumshas jaw- 
nal, at the SPEEKER of the 
Ouse of Commonses Dinna 
on Wensday hevenin last, 
Cawt Sutes were faw the 
fawst time dispinsed with. 
Mr. Brieut, Mr. J. §&. 
Mit, Mr. J.. B. Surru, 
and others, eppea d in plain 
blaek, like the Minister of 
the “Yew Nighted States, 
also present. Nott ¢dontent 
with publishin this stawt- 
lin innivation, the Ped/-Mell 
hactially goes on to sejest 
the Lorp CHAMBERLIN mite 
edvisé the Quene to folla 

’ Mr. Srexer’s exampeél, so 
that “civilians should" be 

rmitted to exchange frills, 

gs, sWords, and knee 

breeches for a costume more 

consistent with the fashions 

of the time,” when they go 

to Cawt. Im the name of 

the brotherwood to witch I 

ave the horina to belong, I 

‘ beg. to pertest agen hany- 

think of the kind. The Peli-Meil calls the’Cawt dress of a gentelman 

“the costume of the worst period of English taste.’ From that obsava- 

tion I must ixpress my descent, considderin that dress partickly ansom, 

witch there is another reason for admirin, its very cloase resemblence 

in Stile and Carickter to our own Hunifawm. So long as the Corstoom 

in wich a gentelman wates upon his suvering is so neerly like the wun 

wot anuther wares waitin beind a chair, the fawma uppolds the | 

Dignity of the Latta, witch is its peculia advauntidge, besides extream 

illigance and splende. I am shaw I should neva survey my earves and 

buckels with the Satisfaction I do now if so be as my Lawd adn’t got 

to make the same display in the presince of his Ryal Missis, and to 
show Dewotion to Madjesty. 


Iv. 
Dear Eppy,—Yes, with yigewe. Where zs the Seat of War ? 


ours sincerely and devotedly, THroc. 
P.S. Pay yours. 


v. 
Dean TuRoc,—Get a map: or anyone will tell you. Be off at once. 


Yours faithfully and heartily, Ep. P. 
P.S. I’m too late to get a stamp. 


VI. 
Dear Eppy,—All right:. Terms? Yours warmly, THRoc. 


n roe I send this by special messenger, so don’t know what it’ll be. 
‘ay it. 


vil. 
Dear THroc,—We shan’t quarrel about a pound or two. Go. Bless 
you? Your sincere well-wisher, Ep. P. 
P.S. I send this back by your messenger: lump the lot. 


VIIL. 

Dean Eppy,—I ’m off to-morrow: just brushing up my German and | 

French. If you’ve got a four- phrase-book, lend it me, will 
you? Yotirs, with a farewell shake of the hand, OLD Txroc. 

P.S. I haven’t got any change, and my servant’s out, so I send the | 

same special méssenger as yesterday. By the-way, younever paid him. 

Ix. | 

Dear Trroc,—English is very generally spoken abroad now. Adieu, | 

success to you: Ep. P. | 


P.S. The messen) 
leave him in your 





ger doesn’t know how much you owe him, so I| 


x 


Dear Eppy,—I want an outfit : 
sary, 


I suppose cocked hat isn’t neces- 


Yours hurriedly, but with every sentiment of respect 
and sincere admiration, Toc. 
P.S. Don’t give this fellow more than 10s. 
xi. | 
Dear THRoc,—I sendyou per your messenger some summer things 
of mine which I really don’t want. Cocked hat if you like. Do be off. 
By the way don’t spare money: spend what you like abroad; we 
always wish our Correspondents to > the thing im style. 
Yours anxiously, Ep. P. 
P.S. He says he wi// have ten and six, so I refer him to you. 
xi. 





No, Saw, I considda plane Evenin dress at the SpraKa’s Dinna as 
the thin Hend of the Wedge for the aberlition of Livvery; and at 
Last it will com to this, that we shall ave to ixchange our Glorius and 
Gorgeus orem for abiliments witch wil confound hall Difference in 
ixtawnals between a waita at a tavan or an hevangelical clawgyman, | 
and py most obedient Sawvant with all the rest of his Awda, hoos | 
Cloth is PiusH 

P.S. The ideah of the Spzaka comencin the crewsaid agen Court | 


Sutes! And it’s im as as to deside wot is and isent Pawlimentry! | 
I suppose next he ’ll ebolish is own At and Wigg. 








UP TO THE TIME. 


Tue Austrian Government havin 
nishing a Special Correspondent, 
arrangements with “His Own § 
a spectator in the Theatre of 
spondence :— 


refused Mr. Punch’s offer of fur- 
r. Punch has at once entered into 
ecial,” who is, by this time, probably 
ar. We give the preliminary corre- 

I. 
From the Editor to Sur1vs THRocmorton Suiysture. (N.B. He is 

very angry if you call him Suxru.) 
Dear THRoc,—You’ve been in the army, haven’t you? 


Yours truly, Ep. Punca. 
IL. 


From J.T. 8. to the Editor of Punch. 
Dear Eppy,—Yes. Why ? ; 
Yours, with kind regards, J. Turoc. Su. 


Til. 


Dear Eppy,—I saw Fees tailor’s name on the buttons; so I’ve got 
two new suits there. en you receive this I shall be far away from 


England. Yours affectionately, THroc. 
P.S. You'll find the suits all right in your bill. A guinea will 
square the messenger entirely. 
And so our correspondent has gone. From the style of the above 
the public may expect some most interesting details. 


Wednesday, \0 a.M. 

We have already received one letter dated Boulogne. Boulogne, 
we need hardly inform our readers is zo¢t the seat of war. 

Dear Eppy,—The Japanese are feng to provide specials for the 
war. I — theyll send back Happy Despatches. Eh? That’s not 
bad. ours (much better than I was on the packet), 

_ Poor Oxp THrocky. 
P.S. Your name’s been very useful to me in several places. I don’t 
require any money. | 
P.S. Say all sorts of kind things to Old England for me. 








The New Librarian. 
SumMER is welcome ; yet the tones 
Heard in this Temple of the Printer, 
Tell that its priesthood swears, “ by JonEs, 
They welcome the approach of WinTER. 
Great Russell Street, A Reaper, B.M. 


| 





A Very Strong Onion. 


Ar the Thames Police Court, the other day, one Wrir1am Oxon 
was committed for trial on a charge of violently assaulting a policeman. | 





Dear THROC,—Will you go to the Seat of War ? Answer by return. 


ours, with every expression of esteem, Ep. P. 
P.S. Pay your own postage. ’ 


He had been previously convie wigyt Hee for assaults.on the police, 
and once for ill-using a publican. Mn. Oniox was described as 4 
tall and strong-looking man.” Onions generally are strong. T 
OnIon appears to be absolutely insufferable. 
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QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


Mamma. ‘*WHO WAS THE FirsT Man, ’Lina?” 

Lina, ‘‘T Force.” 

Mamma. ‘‘ ALREADY ? Way, ADAM, TO BE SURE! AND WHO WAS 
Woman?” 


Tina (after a thoughtful pause). ‘‘ Mapam!” 


BIG GAMBLERS ». LITTLE ONES. 


(One of the first effects of the war has been to shut up all 
the gaming tables in the small German States.) 


Bapen and Ems are desolate, 
There’s grass *twixt Homburg’s stones : 
Wiesbaden o’er deserted halls 
And vacant tables moans. 
No more within the numbered ring, 
The fateful ball spins round ; 
No more the croupier’s “faites vos jeux,” 
“ Te jeu est fait,” resound ! 


** Rien ne va plus !”’ The bank is broke, 
Never to ope again, 

For winners’ gains that losses cloak, 
Or losers’ desperate strain. 

No more the rakes the scattered stakes, 
Sweep in with watc claw ; 

Te jeu est fait ! The game is up, 

e players may withdraw. 


Far greater gamblers, vaster stakes, 
Place at the table claim ; 

With arméd hosts for croupier-rakes, 
Ruin or Rule, for game. 

When Prussia, Austria, Italy, 
For Empire spin the ball ; 

No wonder Homburg, Wiesbaden, 
And Ems go to the wall! 


Clear out, ye pretty punting knaves, 
ow monarchs take your room! 

Rouge gagne—ten thousand soldier-slaves, 
At each deal meet their doom. 

See Couleur perd—both gold and black ; 
And red and white, and green, 

Yet Couleur gagne—F¥rench triecolor— 
Whose backer stakes unseen ! 








A Passing Thought. 


At Princess HELENa«’s marriage, the Court authority 
says, “none of Prirck CuHRIsTIAN’sS male relations were 
able to attend.” 

Considering what the bride’s brother has done for Mr. 
Poox, we should have thought that he might have made 
this possible, even at three months—— 

But it is no business of ours. May the bride be happy. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


PARLIAMENT waited to hear the arrangements made by Some Person. 
Some Person’s Cabinet was being constructed, and will have been 
revealed, in all its magnificence, before these lines are read. Mr. 
| GLaDsTonE took a brief and gentlemanly farewell of the House, that 
| is, from the Treasury Bench, and thanked his supporters for having 
| sustained him hora or recent struggles. 

Meantime, that which would have been a Parliamentary theme but 
for the suspension of business, the miraculous European War, could 
be but briefly alluded to. Lorp BroveHam expressed his horror at 
the slaughter and suffering which the struggle had occasioned, and 
Mr. Layarp had an opportunity of certifying that the telegraphic 
news was accurate. In a few days, therefore, from the declaration of 
War, Prussia had acquired a vast extent of territory, had beaten down 
Austria, out-mancuvring and out-fighting her, and would have been 
im full march for Vienna, but that Austria cried “‘ Enough,” gave up 
Venetia to France, to be rendered to Italy, and begged for an armis- 
tice. Italy is free from the Alps to the Adriatic. Sardinia does not, 
at present, belong to France. This is the quickest war ever fought. 
Let us hope that it is quite over. What say the Ultramontanists to 
the preternatural triumph of Protestant Arms ? 








Only Half an Advertisement. 


Tue first line of one of Mr. Vinrxe’s advertisements to the quick 
and superficial reader runs thus :— 


MBS. STIRLING will appear this evening in the HUGUENOT CAP- 


and very becoming such head-gear must be. This presents an attrac- 
tion to the Princess’s in itself, even if the “-tain” did not occur in the 
next line to tell-us of the novelty at this theatre. 








VENUS AND VALOUR. 
Mr. Puxcu—Sr, 

I’ve been aboard, since I last writ you, of that queer Yankee 
craft— mind your authography—the Monitor Miantonomoh. Tt won't 
do. How can a A.B., what is worth his sea-salt, feel any nat’ral love 
and affection for a wessel without a figure-head? Of course a lands- 
man can’t understand this sort of sentimentalism, but a A.B. has a 
’Art, and printed on that ’Art, if you could see it, you would find two 
lovely images : first, his ship; and second, his Susan. For both of 
them, what is his high dols, he ’d fight at any hour and against an 
odds, and why? because they ’re sweetly beautiful, whether adorne 
with crinoline or close reefed, in gipsy bonnet or scudi under bare 

oles. But a A. B. can’t worship a Box-irom no more than he can a 

ottentot, afloat or ashore. Beauty he must have in ship-shape, and 
them schoolmisseses or monitors, are ugliness parsonified. “‘ Wenus 
and Walour” is my motto, and if you was to ask all the fleet, I’ll be 
bound ten thousand woices would unite with mine in singing that 
natural anthem, “ And so say all of us.” 


&c., bediently yours, 


Bren Buntine, 
H.M:S. Arethusa. 





Beales within Beales. 


Just as the House rose on Thursday, Sir RounDELL PALMER intro- 
duced a Bill in reference to the Qualifications of Revising Barristers. 
The first Clause, we understand, is this— 


*: That no revising Barrister shall, at a public meeting, denounce any gentleman 
as a Vile Caitiff.” 


Mr. Epmonp Beares, we hear, means to oppose the measure, 
when he shall have finished cutting off somebody’s head at Whitehall. 





vor. LI. 
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THE PERILS OF THE PARK. 


How long are we to wait for a r staff of park-keepers to manage Rotten Row, and 
preyent people on horseback from half-killing other people? To ride there at high noon now 
is like being in the thick of a*cavalry engagement. Last week H.R.H 
was cannoned off his horse, and it was o 
| Perhaps next week H.R.H. Mr. Ponca may get bowled over, by one beast on another, if means 
| be not devised to make the Row more safe to ride in. Surely it is time, then, for some one to do 
| something to protect such precious lives, which are dail now a = 

Men, who merely use the Row as a place to get a gallop in, sh clearly be kept out of it at 
certain times of the day when a gallop there is dangerous. 
is not a place for rapid equitation. It is simply then a show- 
congregate, chiefly for the sake of exhibition to the centaurs. 
permitted to intrude. 
| who would 
| call a selfish 

There are other brutes whose presence is a danger in Hyde Park, and these are the stray 
curs which are suffered to infest it. They delight to spring forth suddenly and bark at horses’ 
heels, occasioning — terror to indifferent equestrians. It often happens that a horse is 
frightened by these beasts, and the sooner they are shot and turned to sausage-meat the better. 





where fair centauresses 
L lopers should then not be 
: Let them take their sweating at some less frequented hour. A man 
go galloping among a crowd of frightened girls is a snob whom it were flattery to 


THis 18 THE WAY Mr. Poxch Wovid TREAT Tit SNOBS OF RotrEx Row. 





ee ee ee a 








A PEEP AT THE PYRENEBS. 
Dear Ptncn, 


To P be who have seen eve 


‘ hing it may seem a little enrious that I have scarce seen 
anything. Perhaps, you hardly w: 


é believe that, until the other day, Choon Primrose Hill, 
[ had never seen a mountain. I beg their pardon, suotigh T had seen some hills in Wales, which 
the natives, I believe, consider to be mountains. But the biggest is a pigmy to the Pyrenees, and 
Snowdon is a mole-hill to the snow-crowned Maladetta. Cader Idris must be doubled to teach 
as far as wept | up the ;Pic du Midi, and were Helvellyn placed a-top of the shoulders of Ben 
Nevis they could stand beneath the arm-pits of the white-peaked Vignemale. When, at Biarritz, 
I saw some of the princes of the Pyrenees afar in the horizon, T felt that I must go and lay 
my homage at their feet, and take my hat off to their Highnesses. As the loadstone rock attracted 
Sinbad and his ship, they drew me to their presence with a power quite resistless. And I fear it 
is — to try and get away from them, until all the metal has been drawn out of my 
pockets. 
|, It surprises me to think how very little I had heard about the beauties of these moun- 
tains. | Everybody chatters of the wonders of the Alps, but, since the war in the Peninsula, 
| “al wy @ plus de Pyrenées” in London conversation. English tourists are, however, a race 
moutonniére ; Joun Buu is a mere sheep in following old beaten tracks upon the Continent. 
Great Britons by the thousand flock to Switzerland each autumn, but there are hardly half 
| a hundred who think it worth their while to see what France and Spain can show them in 
the kip of mountain scenery. Yet, from what my eyes have seen, and my ears have often 
| heard, I believe the Pyrenees in some ay are far beyond the Alps in beauty. “ Mont 
| Blane is the monarch of mountains,” I mit, and the princes of the Pyrenees are not to be 


compared with her Highness the Jungfrau, or his 


. the Prixcg or Waxzs | 
y by a hair’s breadth that the Heir escaped dire injury. | 


hen crowded at mid-day the Row| 


f jin a way 


ightiness the Matterhorn. But for! 


| varied woods, and hill-sides seamed with 


| glittering cascades, for valleys bright with 
| flowers, and musical with f ing, 
|mmurmuring, mountain rivers, the ees, 
| I fancy, are unequalled by the Alps. ; 
What lis Dauper doing that prevents his 
coming hither? Why do Brust and Maut. 
stick go eternally to Wales, never 
dream of studying this far finer mountain 
scenery? « Here are clean, cheap, pleasant 
inns, and kindly peasant people, with bright 
| eyes, and brown faces and picturesque cos- 
itumes. Here for figure-painters are girls 
| and Women calmly a-straddle on their tules, 
|or Walking with enormous loaves upon their 
| heads, while their hands are always apin- 
jning as busily as spiders. Here are shep- 
| herds ever kmifting the while they tend their 
flocks, and Wearing their hair closely shorn 
n the forehead, atid fallingjm long tangled 
| chasters on the neck. Here are railways 
| Within shot of the shadow of the mountains. 
| Here are for pedestrians, and 
| sthooth roads for the catriages of voyageurs 
|en prince, Hete are 6dmely, light-brown 
ae. yoked to farmers’ pe an t ploushs, 
| and weari 6 Ww mats 
upon han oi Baws ae that bound 
| about the boulders on the hill-side, and pigs 
| washed in the Fog side by side with your 
|dress shirts. Hefe is fol intermingling 
| darkest and lightest hues of teen, and mea- 
| dows bright as rainbows im théit varied floral 
| colours.* Here, too, ate 
clambeters to climb, and 
in which ba 
are mo . 
cicorny erage and cis, ap 
oomy tags and c 
n bi and trees, 
rs * Foul ¥ assuredly remind me 
much of Norway, if I had ever been there. 
|Here, for water-colourists, are falls that 
| shine like ice, with seeming hoar-frost in their 
|midst, and here are “gaves,” or torrent 
streams, not muddy like the glacier falls, but 
| flowing crystal clear : now brown, now bright- 
' est green, now fretted over rocks aud frothing 
white as snow, and sounding like the sea- 
roll on a shingly level shore. 
| Wishing much that, like the people of 
| Laputa, you could send me one of your eyes 
to see this lovely mountain scenery, | 
| remain, with the assurance of my most pro- 
|found intention not to leave it till you force 


| me, yours y; VAGABUNDUS. 


* Without niuch exploration I gathered Alpine rose 
| (or rhododendron), dog ditto, and sweetbriar, daphne, 
columbine, hepatica, gentian la as well as litt 
| cowslip, violet, yellow poppy, pink, periwinkle, but- 
| terwort, achimenes, oxlip, daffodil, h @, corn- 
| flower, squills; hyacint i forget-me-not 
(which ws there by the acre) and double yellow 
ranunculus, with a score of other lovely spring and 
summer wild-flowers, of which I was not botanist 

enough to know the names. 





MUSIC AND MADNESS. 


Tutsties grow in Scotland still, and long | 
ears likewise. Only look at this now :— 


“ Waat Constitutes Mapnass.—The Scottish Com- 
missioners in Lunacy state in their report for 1865 
that in the course of that year a patient was brought | 
to a lunatic asylum with the certificate of a medical | 
practitioner giving (by way of compliance with the | 
statute) as the fact observed by himself in proof of 
insanity, that the patient ‘has a great desire to 
appear conspicuous as a musician.’ ” 


Scotland has never produced a great | 
composer. And no great wonder either; at | 
least, if Scotch people in general be like this | 
medical practitioner, and would shut up as | 
a lunatic any one who thinks that he knows 
something about music. 
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“BY MY FAITH, A GENTILE.” 


RIGHT does not edit his 
paper with care. We 
make all allowance for 
the crisis, and the de- 
sirability of tall talk, 
but even in the midst 
of battle a gentleman 
is a gentleman. 

Star lately issued a 
squib to which the hon- 
ours of leading article 
type were assigned, 
and which was, # 

fore, either considered 
good by the manage- 
ment, or was written 
by somebody whomust 
be obeyed; and this 
squib, which is stupid 
and inartistie (because 
the writer has not the 
brains to be either 
consistently gexious or 
jocular), sneers at the 


enterprising and well- 
ove member of the 


eons 


vet ee 


: ‘ Possrony 

last week may not be hung up amid the ehoicer ornaments at Gros¥enor 
Gate, but Mr. Punch has never seriously misrepresented Mr. Dis- 
RAELI’s religious opinions. Mr. Disrkartrs father was a Hebrew, 
and a learned and delightful author. Mr. 
and Mr. Bricut knows this perfectly well. 

Protest is needed against this Americanisation of our journals. [Let 
us keep to satire and sarcasm, as hot as we can make it, but let us 
avoid the New York Herald style. Mr. Bricut is a man of too much 
real courage to be afraid of reprisals, but it would be disagreeable to 
his personal friends to have change for “Jew” in “Quaker.” Let 
him bear the Conservative Millennium with patience—everything has 
anend. Meantime, let him order his organ to imitate the manner of 
| gentlemen. 








BLOCKADES AND BLOCKHEADS. 


Evrerysopy knows that our system of self-government is absolutely 
perfect, and no true Englishman would venture to suppose that it is 
capable, in any manner, of improvement. Yet, ouiaer, now and 
then we bear audacious hints that the various powers which govern the 
streets of the Metropolis are not to be commended for the way wherein 
they generally fail: to do their duty. The paving, lighting, watering, 
and draining of our streets have with great wisdom been entrusted to 
the government of several quite separate authorities, and it is said that 
Commissioners, and Vestry Boards, and Corporation somehow never 
do the things that should be done, and never leave undone the things 
they should not dream of doing. 

. Complaints, too, have been made that these authorities are far too 
independent in their action, and that in any street improyement they 
scorn to work together. At the present time, however, there isa si 

instance to the contrary of this, and forthe glory of self-government we 
are glad to call attention to it. At the yery nick of time when the piek- 
axes are hard at work in lowering Holborn Hill, and blockading for 
awhile that unfrequented thoroughfare, the streets adjacent way bes 
also handed over to the paviours, and the traffic through the neigh- 
bourhood is very nearly stopped. Of course, the Vestries might haye 
known what the City meant to do, and might have got their streets in 
readiness to receive the extra traffic which was obviously imminent. But 
instead of this, they acted with true British independence, and post- 
poned the paving-rammers till the moment when their advent would 
produce most inconvenience. Assuredly, in this case we cannot charge 
the vestries with not having completely “ worked together” with the 
City, for under the two governments the works of re-construction are 


wisely simultaneous. 











Faces in THE Firre.—Hob-Goblins. 





DiszaEui is a Christian,| Dgap 
| 


him—Haw 


TABULA RASA. 


Now clear the from trace of fight, 
Sponge up ig a battle-stains, 
Hustle the wounded out of sight, ? 

Hide mangled limbs and scattered brains ; 
With new green cloth the table crown, 
Set the fauteuils j due, 
the old down, 


e 
i rule aud compass for the new. 


Three weeks and lo, the wonder’s wrought !— 
A great war closed ere well hegun : 
“A twelve days’ bravely fought, 
_And half a ¢ ’s work undone. 
No hand of his set 
The EarEeror’s will to act is borne, 
“The treaties of fifteen?” we ask, 
And staggered Europe answers, “Torn !” 


Oh, irony of mocking fate ! 

The doomsters f allen from their stogls : 
doo set high in peaceful state, 
mete the doomsters’ realms and rules. 

ew, wide of grasp as e’er 
awful uncle was of old, 
md wise 


ise the velvet glove to wear, 
ich masks, not mars, the iron hold. 
meted Europe, king to king, 
J kungs’ not Heaven’s nor nations’ will: 
ais og tag sary bring 
e iest to nought, the last fulfil. 
if a BisMARCK seems to gain, 
APOLEON to o’er-rule, 


8 Providence of Bismanrcx’s brain, 
as’ craft, can make its tool. 





UNDER THE SEA! UNDER THE SEA! 





T am delighted to see that notion of HawxsHaw’s (I recollect 
the Detective, in the Ticket-of-Leave Man), about 
tunnelling the el. How delicious! Let the advertisements be 
got ready at once ! 
** NO MORE SEA-SICKNESS ! ” 

It’s only seventeen miles across : a pleasant drive, I sincerely hope 
that when the matter is being gone into, no expense will be spared to 
render the journey pleasant. Let trees be planted all along the sides : 
let there be rides, drives, and walks, with one Grand Hotel in the 
middle, and plenty of little Inns on the road. The whole thing might 
be conveniently done uader glass, so that the passengers would be as 
fish in an aquarium, with the advan of seeing the wonders of the 
deep outside. If trees wouldn’t flourish here, at all events rock-work, 
covered with various sea-weeds, would have a good effect; and, under 

lass, plenty of birds would pick up a happy livelihood. Fresh-water 
akes could be artfully introduced, with ducks, swans, and geese, and 
I do not see what is to prevent us having game-preserves, with excellent 
shooting. Success to HawxsHaw ! 


No more anguish over the gunwale, 
>Cos we will travel by the tunnel ! 


T hope that his “ boring” will be satisfactory. Whatever the trouble, | 
this great bore under the sea is calculated to remove the still greater | 
bore of going over it. Yours anxiously, 

Coddle Cottage, Homeborough. Navieans rn SIcco. 

P.S. I append a little triumphal chaunt of my own :— 

Arn—‘“‘ Over the Sea.” 
Over the sea! Over the sea! 
I’ll bid farewell to all my miseree / 
Under the sea dry land there “ll be 
From Folk’stone nght to Bou/ong. 
There we ’ll march, march, march, 
Or drive, if one crosses 
With carr’age and horses 
Neath arch, arch, arch, 
Which ’ll cover the way all along. 
(Sustained note)—ong—(next note)—ong. 
(With effusion.) Over the sea! Over the sea! | , 
Farewell to all that’s “all over with me /” 





HawksHaw, for me walk-shore ’twill be ! 
Vive the new Bore de Boulong ! 
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“LIKE HER IMPUDENCE.” 
Missis and the Young Ladies (together). ‘‘Goopness Gracious, J’MIMA! WHAT HAVE YOU-——WHERE’sS YOUR Cr'N’LIN?” (This 
word snappishly.) 


Jemima. “‘Ox ’M, PLEASE ’M, wuicH I UNDERSTOOD AS THEY wAs A GoLn’ Out, "M——” Receives warning on the spot. 
? ? 














DERBYE HYS STRAITE FYTTE. gts thar: see, 20.1 ‘tao pas tone sqniee, 
“ We go,” Lorp DersyE sayd, “ I wot, « - 
To ee ap ape y Well, try an they will buckle to, 


Sith ’twill no better bee ; 
Sirrah, what armour hast thou got , ” 
To | 's me withal ? And wee wyll see what we can doe, 


€ L Sayd then the Lorp Dersye. 
Some newer mail I fain wolde trye “ Now, good Seynt George, stretch thou the mayle 
Bag’ were not too deere) Thatt 

an ’ 


: , have soe outgrown, 

which hath beene layinge bye And then, perchance, I shall nott fayle 
In halle these seven long yeare. Some while to hold myne own.” 

* Lo here, my Lord,” DisRak i sad, 
* With Standard on ytts creste 


The helmet for your Lordschipp’s head ; NEWS FROM THE WEST 
s corselet for youre breaste ! ‘ 


Th 
And here, Syr, is your gorget, too, Tue New York papers say “ Horacz GREELEY has turned Fenian.” 
Your cuisses eke,” -_ ee, The New York Herald adds, to comfort us, “ Let not the old country 
** And all the rest, in order due, be too much discouraged. GregLEY would turn anything, except his 
To arm you cap-a-pie.” old trousers, which, between friends, are a disgrace to literature.” 
' We have nothing to say to Mr. GREELEY’s costume—a literary gen- 
The stout art or Dersyi dyd straine tleman should dress with a certain elegance (as Mr. Punch has taught 
Hys armour old to don i ' by precept and =e and should not give snobs the right to hint at 
But ytt aside so long hadd laine, Grub Street. But we don’t believe in Mn. GReEELey’s Fenianism. He 
He cold not gett ytt on. has been too much among niggers to go so much lower. For the 
hauberk now dyd pinch him sore, honour of his brains we must. suppose his pratenice of Fenianism, if 
(Ytt was all over rust) ; made, to have been in the selling interests of the Zribune. We cannot 


Hys steel hose met not as of yore, i i idiot. 
td cherokee tay oe. believe that our old friend has become an idiot 


% arameney, a edgy tyght! Coarse Food for an Invalid. 

In these thinges I can never fight,” GaRIBALDI, ever to the front when his country needs him, has re- 
* yr they bee all we have.’ ; ceived a slight wound. “But,” says the telegram, “he will be able, 

* Colde none be bought, or hadd for hire, in eight days, to take horse.” We trust that, in the mean time, his 

Of any larger kinde ? ” diet will be something more digestible. 
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DERBYE HYS STRAITE FYTTE. 


“METHINKS, GOOD BENJAMIN, WE HAVE IN SOME SORT OUTGROWN 


OUR ANCIENT 


Lorp Dersy. 


HARNESS !” 
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Dizzy (his Squire). 
WEAR IT!” 
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PUNCH TO THE TORIES. 


My pear Lonps ann GEnTiEMen, 85, Fleet Street, July 11, 1866. 
~~ HERE you are in office wee Accept such congratulations as you may think the situation deserves. I know what three or 
four of you are say to yourselves in re ply. 
ow, listen*to,me, the Member for the United Kingdom. 

I have, on former occasions of a similar character, given you advice ahd warning. I have been gamer gaa ad your organs, and I 
shall be hideously abused again. But that is a trifle between friends and gentlemen. It is more to the p you that you have 
always split on the exact rocks which I have done myself the honour of pointing ont. I daresay that fa a a ic so again, but I s do my 
duty to > youreslees, as I do to all my Sovereign’s subjects. 

om neither Guapston®, BERNAL OsBORNE, or myself need you beg ede any fee on Opposition. From the _ of these respeeted 
arties you will receive absolute justice, and, if you deserve it, some little kin turn and turn about in office, occasionally. 
t is astonishing what new lights on the ‘laims of the nation fs weal pve vem have to make themselves amiable to tis tation. 
































































And, pena oy I like some of you very eo So don’t say that 1 am unfriendl 
You not remain in o very long. ee country elected, last ti —. ina es Se of 60 or 70. Bhat 
minority vanished durmg certain debates, but will reappear at need. If y ourable position. I 
“ gate eb now you, but, though I think that you ought to be alowed it sino Sh tend to let you remain in place 
ong after February 
ou may do yourselves an awful lot of good between this and then, if ras my Counsel. 
Yon ve nothing to do with a Reform Bill. We must have one but you isked <n make . ¥ Dismiss that froin your Minds. 
You cannot carry{that measure. You will go down on it, if you try. Never mind Home Wasratine e is not everybody. 
Go to work directly, however, as you would if sure to be in office during thé Whole Of nex oti. 
There are some large-tinded men of business among you, and there is some 00 hi ante Bs fear 
Address yourselves to the preparation of certain Domestic measutes, which f Jiament in the spring. 
Firstly. with Bumbledom and the Blackguardians of the Poor in as 
Secondly. Deal with Juvenile Crime and Destitution. Pitch all Cant to rat Pepare s scheme | ‘athens for ory 
Emigration of Juveniles. Let obvious Want be the qualification, and empower the ait a4 their 
parents, and teunsnnit the young “‘fiesh and blood” to colonial reformatoriesy Wil an may ww oe up to bless old 
country and. to enrich{the new. 
iy Deal with the Charch Rates. Abolish them altogether. The is HOt Worth a Word. The s it Of the tax 
by you, the Churech’s friends and chavipions, Will in itself be a victory to her. No bh Id oe, from you. Dak has 
| not been afraid in other days, of bowling over half a score of bishops, like nine-pins. 
sett, x ho appears to be aWaté of the 
éértain opposition of the Hotse-Gaards 


| and vested jobbery, he will be the best War Minister we shall have had for half a cen! 

Now, there 1s a Quadrilateral for you, my Lords and Gentlemen. I do not say 

csolendid set of fortifications for you to return to hereafter, meantime c ae em as 
y, be bold. Thesé things must be done. W hy should you not we ine s the 

pe ‘as a constitutional power, whether in .or out of office. You are to 
But leave those four monuments of your brief existence, and the Tory Hagle (if re your 


nothing tat elaim to be 
ou must fall. 
aoe tnurdered him as they do 
all the other eagles) may hereafter fly from point to oint, and gaze fearlessly up at the Sun of Populari 
And don’t say that I did aot give you invaluable advice at the exact hour of need. 


I drink your healths, and am, my Lords and Gentlemen; 
Your faithful friend, 
To the New Goberniiént. PuUNcy. 


Fourthly. Deal with the Needle-Gun question. This is the question of thet 
| value of the invention, puts the terrible Ziindxadelgewehr into the hands of our so! ‘in spite 


sa ablé to hold it, this tinié: Bib What a 












= ee 

















4 - | will answer the question of inde acquitted prisoners with an 
THE LAW WITH LONG EARS. comin 3 erry! gg interoton ki diots as to moral ote grin- 
Mr. Bumaue, the Beadle; is generally admitted to have had reason wet vad enough to = pnw \ ped plngph qgace ym Apt 
on his side when he pronounced the aw to be an Ass. Since then,|.4 they have a fear of punishment and of unpopularity that keeps 
the Law has, no doubt; become less asinine ; but there are still par-| | them pf mor and in a position of high respectabilit The shrink 
ticulars in which it ibits extreme stu idity, i in as far, at least, as | from doing the slightest era that might endanger the hemse ves, but 
stupidity is evidenced by injustice. Now here—extracted from a con- Would not stick at any which could answer theit 
temporary—is a case which, if brutal oppression is indicative of a/| individuals to the Public without scruple and Without ne ae 
stupid beast, attests the yet ‘considerable resin of the Law of | lis their rule. The exceptions to it rn Gases Whateli ath et perceive 
| England :— = they themselves might suffer b 4 plication. +; Otherwise, they 
“Tae Case oF Wittram Sitti —The cate of the young minh Whé was recently | are disposed to take their chance. h is ed ee to the chapter 
| st Bion. A subsoriptlon See Gh on fash otha thane of bis tell, aed tieek | of contente, enh teste <- ht iat in Fioelis dt hiext ame: 3 
° an ey of course e ion cannot afford to compensa’ 
| ereliy contacted te ban De ek oy eee * |the multitude of suflerers such “ Witt1am Smiru. Are there, then, 
| Committee has been formed a‘ a¢ Bton, consisting of four of the clergy and four of the | SO very many persons improperly committed for trial? Then we are 
| Maciel lay inhabitants, to make a more general appeal to the public.” very badly off for Justices. If that i is so, not only is the Law an Ass, 
"The verdict of “ Not Sy x for, Wim Suns, at the Old Bailey, but Midas, with his long ears, is the type of the British Magistrate. 
bays ye SS Ae eee 
) ven ”—it mi e reverse 0 ty.” verdict Ms 
of ecengnete hel, sent Wu: titan — stom the dock with os “A Charge of Horning.” 
ocence estab inde a y to £150 law expenses contracte Tx Scotch papers retail a story about acow, which being in Mon- 
to establish it. Herein then, the Law manifestly shows itself to be an | trose the other aay, pr dashed up the steps of the ok and bat- 
chormous Ass. is the difference between an acquitted prisoner | tered to be let in. Of course, a Scotch mob could not comprehend a 
we a victorious duenieat Simply, that the prisoner—besides paring |novel idea, and ill-used the cow, instead of reverencing her feelings. 
ad to stand a trial, it may be for his life—has been unduly i he dene | The cow had infringed the Rinderpest laws, and came to give herself 
as well as put to expénsé. Is that an¥ reason why he should be denied | (up. What a touching proof of the progress of intelligenee among the 








































paras No; but he is denied them because the Law is an incon-| inferior creation! But the i ig knows nothing of its test cows. 
nt ASs. al h t bee 
In cases of criminal prosecution the Public is.the plaintiff, for whose | ant ge bo orig ang my we Sgt gna the ae 


'to look after her, for she has csitaatle a deal more sense than the 


good the prisoner is put on his trial. Who will deny that, as losing | fram f regulati 
plaintiff th 4 be _ ought to réimburse the ont whom it has | half pty hel agony tiem amg Parte Se eee ee ee 











orced to i ie charges cf of self-defence? Many hig — 
soc ot 7 will deny that obligation on the part rt the Public 
use it Would involve a payment to which they know they would 4 STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE. 





ve to contribute, and by which they think if very improbable that| Avusrkta has been sewn up by the Prussian needle- Had not 
they would ever profit. This indeed, é not what they will say. They | England better learn to take time ~y the firelock 1 ? wer ™ 
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A NEW DISH. 


Sympathising Swell (waiting for some chicken). ‘‘You’vE GOT No SINECURE 
eet 


THERE, THOMAS 


Perspiring Footman. ‘‘ Very Sorry, Sir—JUST 'ELPED THE LAST OF IT AWAY, 
? 


Sm!’ 
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PICKING UP THE PIECES. 
Une Idée Napoléonienne. 


We ’vE had the crash, we ’ve seen the smash, 
Smoke clears away, and cannon ceases ; 

Our fighting friends have been so rash— 
They “ll want me to pick up the pieces ! 


How very thankful they should be, 
There ’s one whom hate of war releases 
From Europe’s jars, and leaves him free, 
When ¢hey ’re smashed, to pick up the pieces. 


“* Blesséd the peace-makers ”’—no doubt ! 
War’s wrinkled front is full of creases : 
I’ll use one hand to smooth ’em out, 
The other, “to pick up the pieces.” 


France folds her hands, by war’s red cloud 
Unshadowed, yet her realm increases : 
It is because I’m not too proud, - 
In smashes, “ to pick up the pieces.” 


Yes, “ L’ Empire c'est la pair!” Just look 
How battle bleeds, and fighting fleeces. 

What war e’er brought so much to book, 
As peace, if one “ picks up the pieces ? ” 


Things will go smash, fools wit make strife, 
They get the shells, when the suit ceases : 
The oyster is zs lot in life, ; 
Who stands by “to pick up the pieces.” 


Give me but kings enough, @ bourse 
ose hausse et baisse my high police is :’ 
And Europe’s free, de Paigle a Pours, 
To fight, while L* pick up the pieces!” 


Non-intervention is the game— 
Save with your Mexicos and Greeees— 
Don’t intervene to avert the flame : 
Intervene to “ pick up the pieces.” 


= cootetie at ery are wt: 

ixty-six grant longer leases : 

The deeds I'll draw, my will is law : 
So now for “ picking up the pieces.” 











EVENINGS FROM HOME. | 


ConsrpERING all the world as a stage, an idea which, it is said, 
originally occurred to WiLtiAM SHAKSPEARE, we will, as usual, | 
ursue our own peculiar plan of noticing Before and Behind the Scenes | 


tically, upon the occasion of our assisting at the representation of | fectly indifferent to the answer, as, indeed, he 


THE HUGUENOT CAPTAIN. | 


The Scene represents the Princess’s Theatre during the performance of | 
this new Drama. 





OUR DRAMATIS PERSON 2. 

Aw AMATEUR IN WaTeER CoLours (who has come to see ‘* Bits of Old Paris.”) 
Cuariss (his friend, known as an “‘ immensely funny fellow.”) 
PROFESSIONAL TRAGEDIAN (with a great Reputation in the Provinces. Disengaged.) 
Youne Government CLERK (an Amateur Actor, with the reputation of “ knowi 

BUCKSTONE very well.”’) 
Crever Heap or ‘a Famity, (with the reputation of having written for Frazer, and 

other Mi es, and therefore supposed to possess unbounded knowledge.) 
His Admiring Niece, and an Admiring Cambridge Man (his party). 

Time : Five minutes to Eight. Almost everybody seated. Overture. 








Government Amateur (recognising Professional Tragedian, whom he 
has once met, once spoken to, and never forgotten). Ah! how d’ye do, 
Mr. RotiEr. 

Professional Tragedian (not recognising Government Clerk, but con- 
descendingly and solemnly). How do you do? (Opening his eyes, and 
then shutting them, while gently inclining his head towards the stage, as if 
= =) patiently submitting to the cruel sentence of some imaginary 
tyrant. 





Government Amateur (cheerily). It’s some time since we met. (Wipes 
his opera-glasses.) 


ray Tragedian (with a sad smile). 
the he’s ever seen him before. Thi 

Thinks he won't. Thinks that when he takes a benefit, one of these days, 
everybody’s of use. Determines to unbend ; which he does by turning his | 
head round towards his acquaintance, elevating his eyebrows, and saying.) | 
Do you know anything of this piece? (He says this as if he was per- | 


It is. (Wonders where 
he’li ask him who he is. 


, he is. 

Government Amateur (earnestly looking through his glasses while | 
pastion carelessly). No! I don’t know much about it. (He doesn’t 
~ Aad of course. Recognises some one ina private box. Smiles | 
and n . 


Overture ends. Curtain rises. 


a What an excellent scene! [N.B. All the scenery is really 
oy le, and, from our own stall, we congratulate Mr. Luoyps the 
ist. 

_Water Colour Amateur (bound to find some fault, in order to sustain 
his reputation.) Yes. (Leisurely applauds Mr. Lioxns, who appears in 
answer to a unanimous call, and retires.) Yes. (As if HE could have | 

} ements.) There’s a little too much—um—( pus his | 
ide) and, perhaps, if that was a trifle ey he ord his 
head on the other side). Yes—(with toleration) yes, it’s very good. 

Annibal Locust (on the Stage, Mz. Gzo. Honzy). Sing! of course 
Le bully boys. In praise of wine. (Sings about “throttle” and 

ottle. 

— Niece (to Clever Head of Family), What reign’s this in, 
uncle 

Clever Head of Family. Eh? my dear—hush—(stops her, as if to listen 
to Rent’s speech about GABRIELLE. Then says)—You recollect when the 
Massacre of St. Bartholomew was ? 

Admiring Niece, cheerfully. Oh, yes! (Turns to her admiring young 

Cambridge Man, sotto voce). When was St. Bartholomew martyred ? | 
Cambridge Man (who feels it won't do to lower hi tore the object 
of his admiration). y, he was one of the early Christians. St. Poly- 
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carp, » Fou know, and—in fant-—but gots oat of the ‘difficulty the date’ 8 


wn Aditing Niece (a little astonished, looks at Mx. Vinine, then at 

Mr. Howey). Early Christians ? Mr rs to her bill, and thinks she’d 

better not ask any more *} ought—(she was going to say)— 

J thought they were all boiled in oi But stops herself, refers to her 
bill, and determines to ask Clever Head of Family all about it presently.) 

| Business on Stage. Hecror D& Savieny insults the Bohemian 
| Toasts, = ts protected by Runt de Parvuiav. Tableau. Applause. 

| Mr. J. G. Shore, as Hector (says ly, but somewhat rapidly). I am 
the Dekotoninateal He meins he is the “ DuKe D’ ARMENONVILLE.” 

pheererae oe N&, who challenges him. They fight: each with 


Goserement saat (with the eye of & critic). That’s good “ busi- 
ness.” (He uses a technical word, to show the Professional Tragedian that 
he can give itn @ wrinkle or two, if he wients tt.) Two swords! Capital 
notion ! 

Professional Trapedien (siperciliously). Very old! (Scowls.) Jim 
Watnack used to do it in. the ——in the——dear me !—( Raises his eye- 
brows, and taps his forehead). I shall forget my own name soon—um !— 
| (memory fails him). And I’ve done it myself over and over again. 

(Hecron is billed. Ruwi escapes, runs up the stairs, and jutps 
tnto the river below, aftér receiving directions from Je xNita | a 
about the Main Drainage, of soinethiig. End of Scene. Effectise. 
Scene 2. 
| Ammteur in Water-Colours. Another “bit” of Old Paris. 
we shall have scenes in the stréets of Old Paris. 
a —-_ (his funny friend). Yes, Bits and Kerbs. 


[ 





{ suppose 
(Laughs heattily 


crok DE Savieny enters, dnd sings in praise of wine for the 
second time. Here “ throttle” rhymes with “ bottle.” 
Scene 8. 

Everybody delighted to bap vey: Mrs. Srrruine, as The Duchess. 
From our own. stall we remark that this is a very fine scene, and a most 
admirably contrived situation. Everybody delighted with ‘Act I. 

rr aa (to Clever Heud), Did they always fight with two | 

| swords, unele ? 

Clever Head (slightly pit). Well—um '—not always. (4s Mey 
did toto it for a treat not dnd then.) 
ACT H. 


(When is aieted 4 &@ most worlderful Ballet. And the four Prehék 
dancers ar€ inimi 
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Ainiving Niece to Cambridge Man), Who are!Bohemians? Why 
do they dress like thi 
e Man. th ? Bohemians are Sionies. ™ The 
lived—in Bohemia; and Cale) that’s they ’re 
Determines to nal dove when he goes home. 

Admiring Niece. But wh by do they dress like this ?4 

Ca e Man (who feels that he is not shining to advantage.) Dress ! 
—well—I ’m not a certain. (He means, he knows nothing at all about 
#t.) Ask your Unc! 

She asks her Uncle, who replies Rh Gipsies—fancy costuines. 
They used to do this sort of thi Paris ; you ought to see 
Cartor’s etchings.” In this Act ley is another excellent scene. MR. 
How RY sings ‘in praise of wine several times, and “ throttle ” rhymés to 
2 bottle” twice. In the absence of Mr. How®y from the s 

Juanita (to Sentinel who has asked her to sing). Sing? Of Love? 
Scorus the ides, and hits ona novelty.) No, I will sing in praise of Wine ! 


ACT ITI. 


Another Great Scene. 


h the piece has been 
| parma uel, 





live—I mean 


Rext, who all 


y escaping the 
consequences of ki 


co fe is now trapped, 


Gabrielle tushing to him, gull wibag the pride’ manag her long 
train at #ehearsdl). 1 will stay with you. Hand in hand ! (ON weords 


that effect. 
Ga? son will be avenged. 


Dachess. 
Hector de entering in a new dre own). He will. 
ryar =~ setae 


aoet 
Wy hasn't he he come béfore ? 


Satay 8 “gm wt See en ane sown wealt made. 
Oud Mam shou ded ed 4 ery , aicoer and explains 


‘ore, steps forwer 
something privately to the Duchess. no one can hdr him, it is gene- 


— supposed that he is singing a hittle thing of his own ‘ praise of 


Virdiat % Voty effective GH Act the Best. 
wicca: amar: Feadk Gama won tea. as tees 


to see. 
won wa Btn Vise ta te Se eer et $ 








z 








| 

| 5 

| TOLERATION IN SUFFOLK. 
HE ae ee 


culars wal geety 
every thoroughly 
_ liberal tnind, #6 attest- 
ing, as they do, me 
disappeatance of all 
' but the last vestige 
of intolerance :— 
- oneaae Crere- 
 mMONY.—At the vil 
Y, church at Claydon, Ee 
| Suffolk, afew dayssince, 
at 8a.m., about twenty 
children ‘(who had been 





on the previous Friday) 
: assembled and walked 
ff in procession to the 
Tat AI If} parish church to receive 
, ANN ‘| i AK) their first communion.” 
Mi The contemporary 
i to whom we are in- 
i ull {| debted for the fore- 
"hl going information, 
which - certainly is 
| AN very “ interestin 
| % . an Would naturally a 
= MA supposed to be the} a 
| Tablet. The phrase 
used in describing 
| the objeet of the children’s procession is one peculiar to the denomina- 
tion represented by that organ; and the service to which they repaired at 
A.M. Was, in gob Low Mass. But how came Low Mass to be celebrated 
| in the vil urth of Claydon, md who was the Bishop that had 
| confirmed the hildven ? Well, the Tabiet would speak of one of its 
| OWn bishops as the bishop, in contempt of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, 
and might e that, as there is no true eharch but its own, the only 
Village church at Claydon was the Roman Catholic chapel there. The 
continuation of the mews rs above qavtel a is aivogether i in the Zablet’s- vem : 


o i ail 





f confirmed by the Bishop | 


bs Papen De bagel 
Seteyeon the ry ve 


wesc, Beecs carat 
SE eiaes 3 


ee cies see 


mr 
ieee 
delivered a stort 
ema onde, te 0 ibrar reed ” Was sung by the choir.” 


Vi as a late Duke used to — —in 
rma “altos ohare Bat ne gp Fe ages 
ge 


ae Page Amn 
thy hepsi the fone Dt wer = sang, ater whch 
e . 8 
guished, an: 
Sw, 


The paper, however, which contains the preceding intelligence is 
not the Zadblet, but the Ipswich Express. There is reason - believe this 
to be a journal in the spiritual interest of a Cardinal whose historical 
| celebrity has rendered him the boast of his native town. The 88 
of £ swich concludes its account of an “office” whereat WoLsEY 

d have felt quite at home, with the following observation :— 


7 “man one who was present at this most interesting service was struck by the 
happy yet serious and reverent d of the child 


The age Express is, no doubt, less exclusive than the Zablet. By 
the village church at Clay don of course it means the church so 
rue y called ; by the bishop the Lord Bishop of the legal diocese ; 
and rector the parish parson. It informs us, then, that the 

am | cimeeties service ” of early mass was performed the other day 
in one of the churches of the Church by Law Hstablished. Henée it 
ae that the Rector of Claydon has gone over to Rome. It appears 

so that he has at the same time remained where he was. This isa 
mystery, and jaded # miracle, but it is one which Protestants cannot 
deny, t ough = may decidedly object to it. Mass in a parish ¢hureh 
exemplifies nearly the perfection of tolerance, which only bias to be 
completed by the abolition of the Act of Settlement. That might be 
desirable to prevent mistakes. The Rector of Claydon, and his Bishop, 
may have a dispensation Same the Pops to retain their places; but 
| this is not known. In the meantime Ritualists may be vexed by the 
| consideration that, aecording to the original Mass-Priests, a mass 

| celebrated by a parson whom tle Porg does not recognise is a sham, 
‘and its “celebrant” a humbug. 


after the —, 


the tapers were Bal 
coumiunioants left the church in the 
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LOOK OUT FOR THE LAST DAY OF THE SEASON, 


AND You WILL sEE Lapy O'BRIEN, oF Boyce-GILBERT, DRIVING HER Four-IN-HAND IN 
THE PARK. 








MATRIMONIAL PUBLISHERS. 


Mr. Puncu has just received two letters on a subject of startling social importance. Many 
' amiable _ believed that Union was strength when their own had been cemented by clerical 
hands. Within a few days their confidence, however, has received a violent shock from an 
| Archdeacon rus into public notice, and Cassandra-like terrifying all to whom he addressed 

is wail of woe. Mr. Punch is inclined to think there is no real foundation for this connubial 
ie which hen roled been generated by an over-heated imagination, but if otherwise, legis- 
| lative action will doubtless be promptly taken by our Episcopal Guardians to prevent future 
errata in their publications, and make a nuptial tie a certainty. 


Extracts from the Hon. Reeinatp Rinepove’s Communication. 


* * De Mourrer (my learned friend) tells me that Church’s great publishing House 
is reported to be shaky. The firm, he says, have been bringing out their little weekly pub- 
lication of “ Banns” not precisely as the Act directs, and the ablishers are liable to seven 


| years’ transportation. Is this reall i 
: Y 30, or is 
| t acanard emanating from some misanthropic 
mind merely to create apprehension among 
| those noble young fellows who are studying 
j the Book of Beauty with a view to taking 
_matrimo: honours. I ask bond fide for in- 
| formation belo myself to that admired 
| Class of sentient beings. It’s no joke to have 
| Mr. Ancupgacon knocking at one’s door at 
/10 o’clock v.m., and announcing in a stage 
_ whisper that our great work, Woman and her 
| Maséer, which it cost us such pains to com- 
ae is so loosely bound in 1 Vol. (half-calf), 
lettered, that it has fallen to pieces, and 
that the Publishers are on their way to the 
Station-house. Rather than run such a risk 
‘as that, Benedick himself might be excused 
| for preferring to become a Benedictine. 


From Miss Amy Rosyearts fo Mr. 
| Puncu. 


| * * Regemazp had arranged to have the 





banns published next Sunday at St. Colum. 
| bia’s, where his Cousin MaBet would be sure | 
to hear it, and that would be so cruel and | 
charming. Now, owing to this panic, it is | 
| postponed, and Recrnatp is talking seriously | 
| about back on the antiquated system | 
| of licences. I hate licences unless they are | 
poetic ones, and I can’t see anything poetic | 
| about a Prothonotary, unless it be that it has | 
'a grand name, and no one can imagine what | 
it means, | 
| My wise little Brother Pau suggests if'| 
so much r attends being asked in| 
Church, why not be asked out of it? Why, | 
indeed ?: Supposing a crier were to go round | 
' the neighbouring Squares, as they do at some | 
| Watering-places,. ringing his bell at every 
corner, and proclaiming delicately that Cov. | 
STANCE and CHARLEs will leave celibacy to- | 
/morrow morning on an excursion to Bache- | 
| lorsend or Loveshaven. Publicity would be 
attained by this process, and if we any 
y friends 
' tify, we could instruct the crier to ring his 
bell a little louder under their balcony, and 
cry “O yes!” nine times instead of three. 


we wished particularly to mor- 


| 








The War in the Park. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 


Tue Bohemian Cavalry has not operated 
in Hyde Park with more success than at | 
Konigsgratz. It has made a variety of 
offensive demonstrations, but a coup that was 
claimed for it, the overthrow of the horse | 
of the Crown Prince of England, was due 
to Irish dash. The Bohemian Cavalry has 
now received a severe discouragement, a 
corps of observation, selected from the Black 
Crushers, who neither give nor take quarter, 
having been sent to watch, and, if necessary, 
capture the Bohemians. 





| 


Turn and Turn About. 
Or pauper-sickness health and wealth fight 


shy : 
Shall I death-beds ruffle BumBz’s 
torpor 
“ O, si sie Dives!” might live Lazarus cry ; 
But Dives, dead and damned, “ 0, si sic 
pauper !” 


From the East. 


THERE is arising in the East a Protesting 
and Reforming Party whose object is to 
‘revive the ancient spirit of the Prophet's 
‘religion which has, during the last two cen- 
'turies, been gradually succumbing to the dry 
formality of the letter. These oslem Pro- 
testants ironically stigmatise the present sys- 











‘tem of Mahometanism as nothing better than 
a piece of lifeless Mecca-nism. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


onparY, July 9. The 
new Premier, the 
Ean oF DERBY, 
came down to ex- 


what he intended 
todo. The Duke 
or CoRNWALL, 
and his bride the 
PRINCESS OF 
Wares, the Fart 
or Kent, and a 
crowd of Nota 
bles were present 


to hear the elo- 
quent PREMIER. 
The Earl 





sonal vanity. 
high 
onerous 
t. Knew itsdif- 
ea 
ve ap 
to remain what he 
had been for 
seven years, the 


ae SS oe 


: ‘ : , oe powerful cnsees 
to exercise no inconsiderable control, to give the Minister useful support or chec 
and to help him to hold back the extreme radicals. RD PALMERSTON liy: 
this would have been Lornp Dersy’s wish. The departed nobleman had de 
that it would be unwise to attempt Reform this Session. Lorp Russi had 
miscaloulated public feeling on the subject. The Commons would not have a 
hastily-framed and fragmentary Bill forced upon them. Had the late Ministers 
treated the Commons with consideration, resignation would- have been needless. 
But the Quen had, in the most gracious terms, desired him to make a Cabinet, 
and he had done so. He had tried to form one on an ¢ basis—not a 
Coalition—but_a union of those who were separated by insignificant variations 
of principle. For there were no deep divisions between moderate Conservatives 
and moderate Whigs. However, he had not been able to enlist any outlying 
recruits. 

Here his Lordship introduced an awful episode of Lorn Grosvenor suddenly 
appearing in Kart Dersy’s chamber in St. James’s Square, at the dead midnight, 
to say that he could not join the new Cabinet. 

He went on to tell the troubles of a Minister who has to make a Cabinet, and 
how difficult it is to place the men, at once to their mes ons to the interest of 
the public. He then set forth the views of the new try. Conservatives 
verge large stakes in the country, and therefore it was absurd to suppose 
that they should desire war, the consequences whereof would visit them most 

eavily. He thought that we ought to be on terms of good-will with all nations, 
not entangle ourselves in needless alliances, and not volunteer advice on which we 
did not intend to act—as Lorp Russeut had done. Never mind our individual 
sympathies in to the present bloody war, let the Government be Strictly 
and Impartially Neutral. 

(Here their Lordships sounded the note of plaudit, and Mr. Punch begs to indorse 
that Note, thereby giving it value and currency.] wag 
_ The PREMIER complimented the wisdom which Presmpent Jonnson is displaying 
im re-construction, and ex the utmost gratitude for the vigorous measures 
he had taken against the Fenians. 

(Here again Mr. Punch is with you, my Lord, and, the weather being warm, he 
takes this opportunity of liquoring in honour of yourself and Mr. Jonnson.] 

bw Government holds itself free and unpledged in the question of Parliamentary 

orm. 

(Mr. Punch has already had the honour, your Highness, of signifying his views 
of your true policy in this respect. 

A Reform Bill cannot be carrie 
the two great parties. He had never been adverse to the principles of Reform, 
and, thirty-five years back, had helped Eart RussEx1 to ome Se Reform Act. 
But those who ‘are most ‘clamorous for another Bill will probably not be satisfied 
with such’ measure as the Great Parties may approve. Any Bill of a moderate 
character will be a mere Stepping Stone. ; 

Without discussing these propositions, your Highness, we have said that you 
better let Reform alone, and that is enough for you.) t . 
i A ptcy Bill is wanted, and that of the late Government is not liked. 
* [Well, carry a , Highness. You have some clever lawyers in your new 
A tration—we consider them as on their trial. 


had 
no Seling <t gee. 
that 


except by a mutual understanding between | 


23 


“T wish,” said the Earl, “to conciliate leslea, and to 


obtain the support of her neopneent : 

[No doubt, Highness. Well, there is a good deal to be 
done by management, not forgetting that some persons 
like invitations to distinguis assemblies in St. James’s 

mare. 

ish are great lovers of Impartial Justice. 

[The first time we have heard this, Highness. The idea 
of the majority of them is that Justice should be too im- 
partial to punish anybody. But they have had a good deal 
of the justice which certainly cannot be called impartial.— 
~~ them with the superior article. ] 

should like to discontinue the suspension of the Habeas 
Corpus Act in Ireland, but the time has hardly come. 

[No peg C my Lord. The suspension aggrieves none 
but those whose own suspension would aggrieve nobody 
but themselves. ] ‘ 

I wish the Snake were killed, not merely Scotched. 

[We suspect that were it left to Seotchmen to finish off 
—such Scotchmen as settled in the north of Ireland, High- 
ness,—a “ crowning mercy” would be reported at a very 
oy date, and the Scotching would be uncommonly com- 


Finally, I hope for the Co-operation of many who are 
not of my party, but desire vernment, and I hope 
the time is not far distant when there shall be a and 
not a nominal distinction of parties, on one side those who 
are in favour of dangerous innovations and violations of 


Should | the Constitution, and on the other the friends of legisla- 


tive % 

And the Earl ended with an eloquent firework about 
our glory and prosperity, and on the whole was considered 
to have acquitted himself boldly and well. 

The Ex-Premier then took his innings, but, as usual, 
this Earl was pleased to mumble in such a way that neither 
the Princes nor the reporters could make much out of some 
of his sentences. e thought that Lorp Patmerston 

have changed his mind if he had lived. He thought 
the Reform Bill moderate, for it excluded 100,000 persons 
who would have been admitted by the Bill of 1860. Lorp 
Dexsy might not have desired office, but what did he look 
to as the result of his s incessant resistance to the 
Bill? Lorp Dexsy spoken of his difficulties, but let 
him look at his advantages. Mr. GLapsToNnz, more suc- 
cessful than even Mr. Prrr, had oe finance straight. The 
Jamaica question had been admirably treated. The Fenians 
have been put down. Lorp Ciarenpon leaves foreign 
affairs in_an admirable condition. He hoped that out of 
this war German Freedom would arise. As to interference 
as Denmark, who could help speaking out when 
treaties were violated ? : 

[It is ——- that Eant RussEx1 said many other re- 
markable f , but a Minister who will take only his hat 
into his confidence cannot expect justice from the rest of 
his audience. 

So ended the sitting of the Lords. The Commons could 
do nothing until the new Ministers should be re-elected. 

The Eanu or Dery, being a poet, has amused his leisure 
by sempenng the following Catalogue of Ministers and 
their offices :— 


_ _ Know each his task! Thou, Stanzzy, wise and cool, 
O’er the Affairs called Foreign calmly rule. 
As thou the proffered Peerage dost decline, 
in Finance, Disra£1t, be thine. 
ellifluous WALPOLE shall succeed to GREY, 
And the Home Office praise his courteous sway, 
While Jonatuan, 2¢é PEEL, to War aspires, 
arms our soldiers with yet deadlier fires. 
To cynic CRANBORNE anxious India kneels ; 
To graceful CHELMSFORD we assign the Seals. 
Sm Joun, the British Navy be thy care, 
See that black Turrets darken all the air, 
And Henry Lennox, thou wilt not refuse 
Pacet’s and Bernal OsBorne’s naval shoes. 
The Privy Seal to kindly MatMesBuryY goes, 
Be thou our Postman, GranaM oF MonTROsE, 
Carnarvon, take the Colonies to thee, 
Because their name and thine with C. ¥ 
And when men ery, “ Off with the Council’s Head ! 
Preses, BuckineHaM, thy doom be said. 
EVON will find the Duchy in his way, 
Nothing to do and:rather less to say : 


; ~ pn Norrucore, whom great Giapstoxe 








ial. ] 
Tp Lame sleting to the Powe especially the P. Sick, ire attention. 
[Have we not told you so, Highness ? Smash iplibdainesions of the Poor.]' 


VOL. LI. D 


His cathe, address thee to the Board of Trade, 
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And thou, great Gtapstonr’s victor (to be sure i ll pay 
The Dunces chose thee) Harpy, take the Poor. | To eat the haddock caught in Dublin Bay. 
Let pinks nor tulips nor lobelias die ; And as light food is good in these hot days, 
JoHN ives, mind the Parks efficiently. | Let Mayo’s Naas hint at Mayonnaise. 

} 











= 


Go, parody a court—thy pains ’twill 


——$— 





Thou, conqueror on the gay French Derby course, The minor posts by minor men be filled. 
Beavrort, ride forth, our Master of the Horse. Small boots if wheth skilful or unskilled, 
Our Thunderbolt of Law, flash out, Sm Hvuen, While o’er you all my watchful eye is thro 
Thy second, Bovitt, champion tried and true. Hint that each man had better mind his own. 
Not Shamrock, but Sham royalty, in scorn The Future is with Fate. Come Bricut, come Jack, 
Is held, yet help us, friendly ABERCORN. At least well die with harness on our back ! 














“TOO LATE?” 


“‘ Cry Havoc and let slip the Dogs of War!” __ 
But “ L’Empire c’est la paix!” and France is fain 
To fold her hands : let the mad nations jar ; 
It may be in the crash she’Ill find her gain. 


| 
} 
“ Your voice could stave off strife!” “‘ My voice? alas, | 
| 





Has it not still been raised all strife to stay ? 
Preacher of , betwixt arm’d hosts I pass, 
But cannot lift arm’d hands—I can but pray.” 


Hark! “ Havoc’s” cried: the dogs of war are slipped; 
Right at each other’s throats, lo! they have flown ! 


Three mighty nations, in death-s le ped, 
Sway, blied end Kiveding, round 2 talteiaaetaeote. 
ae ky a dumb in awe-stricken amaze, 
time and space-annihilating wires 


Flash empires’ rise or downfall in a phrase, 
Till hours to us are as years to our sires. 


The mélée slackens, the war-reek blows clear, 
And, lo, emerging from the waves of fight, 

A mightier Prussia, of prouder cheer, 

And statelier stride, and more majestic height. 


Blind, battered, blood-drained, beaten to the knee, 
a Se —_— Lem her reels ; 

ut e’en in er hour of agony. 

A Parthian blow at Italy she deals. 


After one stroke struck manfully and fair 
Between her brows, upon Custozza’s plain, 
Calling in show of scorn to mask despair, 
She cedes to France what she can not retain. 





“* The time is come: the game is at the best. 
Is not this war a tournament for me ? 
And I king of the lists, to er my hest, 
Throw down my warder, bid the knights let be?” 
« nial ek betckoetticters 
” ed Austria is conten ear : 
SPARE THE ROD,” &c. But how of Prussia? Will she vail the crown 
Governess. “ LooKING For your Horsr, Mr. Wvzzix ?” She ’s won so well—so long has looked to wear ? 
Mr. Wuzzle. ‘‘No, Miss; I’m A LooKIN’ FOR THAT THERE Boy 0’ MINE * 
4 ’ ’ * | And Italy—e’en as she sights the goal 
Mres!! Of a life’s hope, how will she stoop thus low, 
——SES To aug Seo. like a beggar’s dole, Aree 
A SCANDAL TO ST. PANCRAS. es AOC eat 


; That fair Venetia, for whom her gold, 

THERE aj prened the other day in the Post a paragraph headed “ A Workhouse | 
without a Chapel.” The chapelless workhouse : that of the parish whose patron wer a ee eran aen-psinn 109 | 
Saint is St. Pancras. We wonder what St. Pancras would say to his parochi 








s 

s_ St. hial| By desperate Austria, to buy safety, sold 
authorities, if they had ears to hear him, on their neglect to provide a chapel fi , te yh & hrall 
their poor—the room used instead of one being a wark-room, which corres & 0 pal pr 0 Reet easter go perro 


a nursery, a directors’ dining-room, a receiving ward, and various purposes; whilst} Will Italy deign ¢hus to round her crown ? 


the sacrament is administered in the vestry hall. If St. Pancras, however, has not Lower her lance’s point, and rein her steed 
a nes else has. According to the Pos¢, on an —— respecting a| Before the Imperial — thus Seal down, 


pins : te aren . i Typcems, mans by the Rev. SEPTrMus Buss, their A second time, in Austria’s hour of need ? 


“3n: Copneuwanece Rennes sold theta mops Who knows? ’Tis easier to avert the fight 
chapel. and it was beneath « great parish like thelie t2 be without ous, He moved thet the Than stop it, even for Imperi ms 
subject be referred to the select committee, which was agreed to.” War is God's 200 : once raised, it must alight : 
* . > E > ! 

There are doubtless churchwardens who would deem it beneath a great parish SS eee ee ome 
to be without a beadle attired in a sufficiently gorgeous uniform. Suc gentlemen 
would consider that it was likewise beneath their parish to be without a workhouse 
chapel, regarding the chapel, equally with the beadle, an appurtenance essential to Much in a Monosyllable 
gecteten! coneeqncete. f course, Mz. CHURCHWARDEN Rosson meant to say ° 

at it was beneath the spiritual dignity of St. Pancras parish, alone of all the| Wurx respect to civilisation, there is little, to 
parishes of London, to have their workhouse unprovided with achapel. You are | be said about the of Sadowa. The first syllable of 
right, Mz. CourcHwaRpEn Rosson—you are right, Sir. its mere name is sufficient. It is “sad.” 
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DEMORALISATION 








SOMETHING BETTER THAN BEEF. 


Durine the late battles in Bohemia, both the Prussian and Austrian 
cavalry sustained severe losses. This circumstance may account for 
the fact that a grand banquet in honour of the introduction of horse- 
flesh as an article of food took place on Tuesday last week at 
Lamandelay’s Great Room, Rue Richelieu, M. pz QuaTREFAGEs, 
member of the Institute, in the chair. It is possible that some of the 
meat consumed on this occasion came directly from the field, trans- 
ported by railway with sufficient speed to prevent the influence which 
would otherwise be exerted upon it by hot weather; for though it 
is fine to ride the high horse, it is not well to eat him. Or the 
hippophagists may have thought the carnage in Germany offered a 
seasonable opportunity for a demonstration to show that of the quantity 
of flesh left upon a battle-field all need not be wasted; so such of it 
as, in warm countries, is left to be devoured by vultures, being, in 
temperate climates, available for the food of man. According to the 
Paris correspondent of the Zimes :-— 

“*182 guests sat down to table, and all, without exception, declared that the 
dinner, of which the principal dishes were formed of various parts of the horse, was 


excellent. The soup, made from bouillon de cheval, the saucisson de cheval, horse- 


flesh 2 la mode, and , the i, were all eaten with great to, and 
nounced most ‘palateable” “ory . ey peer 


Only one = of soup is named in the foregoing outline of a bill 
of fare of which the elements were derived from the noble animal 
There exists, doubtless, another. The hippophagists must needs have 
a horse-tail soup that corresponds to oxtail; and perhaps they have 
also a mare’s-tail soup and a colt’s-tail soup; the latter analogous to 
oe 

to the saucisson de cheval, that probably is no novelty : many who, 
when they think they are tasting it for the first time, having. i 
eaten it very often before under the simple name of saucisson. So 
likewise horseflesh 2 /a mode may often be an old acquaintance with a 


new name, formerly familiar under that of @ /a mode beef. The filet réti, 


to see fillies run only as they:run for the Oaks 


By the aeceunt above queted, the banquet which it reports was the 


manifestation of a “ movement,” with a regularly organised cemmittee, 





OF OUR WEST-END CORRESPONDENT, AFTER THE LATE ROTTEN-ROW CONTROVERSY. 


- | regard as a typ 


however, running with gravy, may be new to those who have been| The hi 











| to promote the use of horseflesh as an article of food. Its sale, in that 
| character, is now authorised in Paris: and doubtless horse-restaurants 
| will soon be established there. If we also take to horse, and horse eating- 
| houses are established in London, ‘a slight change will probably be 
| made in the appellation whereby they are denominated in the vulgar 
| tongue ; and instead of being termed cagmag-shops they will be called 

| cagnags. : 
" continuation of the preceding extract, we are told that :— 


** A number of the ordinary meats produced at a choice dinner were also served 
up, but the company found the horseflesh so savoury and ayrecable that they 
remained faithful to it.” 


Also that :— 


| “M. pe La B&poxitre sang two new songs composed for the occasion: one 
| * Cest leCheval qu’est le Beuf,’ and the other ‘ Bnfants, n'y touches pas.’ The couplets, 
| which were extremely witty and appropriate, obtained a merited success.” 


__ All this looks rather suspicious. Horse may be good enough, but 
if it were y.more “savoury” and “agreeable” than “ the o 
meats produced at a choice dinner,” its superiority to butcher’s 
|meat, as contradistinguished from knacker’s meat, would have been 
| discovered long ago. A decided predilection for horse looks like 
|idiosyncrasy —to use a mild if a long word; and enthusiasm 
ay oe from such od tee ao 7 ~. le —, _— le 
“i e have outgrown o prejudices, and no longer 
ical Frenchman the one who, whilst he condemned our 
cookery eulogised our meat—delivered, as he said, at the door on the 
end of askewer. Nor do we any longer suapore that the generality of 
the French habitually eat frogs. The Société Hippop me perhaps 
may, _ whole horse, eat and all; but must it a tough 
morsel. ese epicures are evidently spuptonel Frenchmen. 


| 


Among the toasts with which the hippophagists in the Rue Richelieu 
washed down their horse was one pro y M. Srsrez in the name 
of the Society for Pro . Of course an animal enjoys 
the temporary protection which ens it to be ultimately eaten. 

ro’ for the table is, in the meanwhile, happy. in 

m ill-usage, and also in the speedy extinction of life, 

panty from the death of lingering misery which awaits 
lish pauper. 


orse 
exemption f 
wherein he is 
the uneatable 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 
> pa agar er 


caret wil, How do? pte a 
r ise the drama). 


oe says to Military Patron, 


his lorgneties at Private Bor). Eh? 
} Oh, yes! capital. ScuyEIDER 


any Schneider 

see Be 

Tg 
company at 


is inimitable. 
ing Ny eat sities 


7 (astonished). Him? Whom 
whew (Gately oting thal he’? made 0 me of somehow). 


whatshisname, Sc 
ee (orp) Wy, my deaf , Iny dear i Fat 's a Woman. 
woman! . 
iy ow em 1 wie —¥ : a 


his to his trenches). N heard of 
him! we (per it ita 


3, and running away altogether). 
I don’t Minatiy reeclet. beige think 4 should know the name if you 
told me : it’s so long ago. 


The Curtain rises. We welcome Old Pavt as the venerable Calchas. 

retty Miss Fortapo as Helen, and cleverest, most graceful 
Mins. LLON as Paris. 

Musical Amateur (to a friend sitting between him and Military Patron). 

Fpappose y you know the music of this? (Dialogue going on on the stage. 

“No,” and listens.) Now, you'll hear a pretty thing. 

Ls th fret in bore Miss Furtapo commences, just to give his 


Heer! ed wtabieg to ie rie). Ah, yes! (Smiles and nods.) 


Musical Amateur (after a time neg The tane which was most popular in 
Paris Nip Por vo the tune which was most lar in Paris. Friend in- 
wrnnih determines to change his stall for the Second Act. ) 
Military Patron. Aw! Entr’acte (depreciatively), F s not the same 
as saan in Paris. [N.B. He would have said this even if the 
Eng! — had been twenty twenty times better done than the 


Friend. ScHNEIDER and Dupuis are exceptions even in Paris. 


lita Bein intoons Last senate Imagen ges him). Ya-as. (Pause; 
nd gives his decision.) Ya-as. 
Quiet oral wa Leda L Toots 's ag add is immensely funny: Menelaus 
Military Patron (admitting it, helplessly). Well, ya-as. (Recollecti 
eee frond’ '3 discomfiture.) yeep Lape aris? Hh? if 
no i (more quietly than ever). Yes, I have: several times. 
ou 


Mi . ¥ partly. (Confused. 
apa at its pgp cope ow. Ses; greater ) an 


after you kn 
ef Foun ihied ae stoked ae pm 


. It is the fashion with some 
in the year, and — 9 a flow th 
ban to see, to 


ener Bart C’est vrai. (And then 
wads An it) 





“Panty Tres.”—White Chokers. 





THE VISION OF THE WORKHOUSE BEADLE. 


T esteem ; 
rm = no dream | 
ere wt i 


What masons Sale Seana OP 
py woe a ee 


And you ahall Daniele aint 


I seed him—yes, I seed him ! 
Tyan oa = 


—_e * 


sees you ! 


pts age bool 


~~ sober as a J' 
‘ smokin of my 


Wi 


Bi amie fee 
: or talk about im he appears ! 


1a yi hin re 
his size 
tai Tetrmmt 


h fangs bi he 
I one ‘em by hss a aber | 
ine SoS Se SS ores Saeee, 
His arrer-pinted tail—his Prong. 
—I see a flash of fire—I hear 
The sound of, as it were, a gong 
And boh, he did appear ! 


The tight 26 so scared me I sprung bac 
And bum: » right smack ! 
And with og s ack £ Porate ke my ho. 4. 
He come—I bobbed: 

Down on m marrowbones I i 
In hagony for Mercy’s aid. 


He wanished in a flash of flame, 

And then a; a. 

And said, “ Here’s Mercy at your call, 

Though you deaht teat te none at all. 

This mornin, at the Workus door, 

sao Seen 
I, “ I won’t do so no more.” 
‘No; mind you don’t,” said she. 

weer if agin yo" ever 

Next time as mevun comes for you, 
Expect no help from me.” 








A CHEER FOR CLAN HALPIN. 


Omaxs follow those who note them. And “we defy augury.” 
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Wess. 
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THE UNRECOGNISED VISITOR 
“YOU ’RE THE SISTER OF MERCY, IS YOU? WELL, WE ARN’T GOT THAT NAME IN THE 
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THE LION OF ST. MARK. 
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MR. PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON. 


; Fat 
Foie ea’ 


eee 


The practice on the w! 
Mr. Punch as being that wie 
conducive to perfection. B ] 
and centres were continu: ored, |! 
and the Irish seemed quite capa, 
if occasion should arise, of 

a’ Head-Centre. He t 

ag most ously to im 

ish as lovely ¥ ralking 
made inspection of a 

dear, at whom with his 

he fired a random shot, 


really has some reason veliev 
was something more a : 
** outer.” Tunz—“ The Dog's Meat Man.” 


' In the course of his i Prussian Rifle, which 
Mr. Punch was pleased eet 


some conversation with hi 
the subject of the 
reechloaders in 


; ; that n 
much deep tho eo j : - : 
poe Se 4 that at Wimbledon ee 
ear scarce a ramrod would ; . 
Vinisle. Brisee shou: bet What a formidable weapon is the needle-gun ! 


be given for rapidity of fire as we it would do, some ti 
as for precision t instead wrt tern Suse, 
marksmen t fully two minutes When Danish states were foully won, 
to load and another to take aim, he By the murderous advantage of the needle 
hoped ere long to see them scoring Oh, that unerring, &c. 
four bull’s-eyes in a minute. Mr. 4 
Punch reflected that a man armed Invaded by a tyrant-thief, ‘ 
with a breechloader can load and Should we not come to grief, 
fire five times to each shot with a If equal arm our troops had none, 
muzzie-loader, and can take the To encounter his battalions with the needle-gun ? 
belie om, om ~ rr a Oh, that unerring, &. 
coolly, an hand has no n : : 
ghaled by ramming down his car- Lo, when the thieves, in deadly fray, 
tridges Strove for Penmaes of oe prey, 
— ’ ae ard thinki nae thhies What execution then was done 
work in ‘this hot weather, Mr. Punck’then made a sortie to the Bae pore en Upon Aus 0 p Bt with the needle-gun ! 
tent ; and, calling for a cup of cooling effervescing drink, he was pleased to dip his h, unerring, &c. 
it. Hawi drunk ‘ Success to Wimbledon!” and “ Here’s Are we prepared, or are we not 
ing!” Mr, Punch proposed a toast to “ The ee To give aggressors shot for shot ? 
- mae WS Smee Wak Be yee Bake S i Not all the skill at Wimbledon 
other toasts were proposed in quick succession, and when our report was wreik without 
forwarded Afr. Pwnch was still “a bees 0 o match to mest tho neediogen. 


(Left drinking.) Oh, that merring, &c 




















DIALOGUE, 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. gine. De Sat Jeane new great coat was stolen 
[Collected in Happy Hours, including some instructive facts in Natural History, very night it was home from taile. 
: F > Robinson. Do you know that I don’t uch ? 
von La ae en rural oaths ae “ open Probably not. But Mz. Home, the ‘spiritualist, 
‘appy Thought — it to jot thoughts ‘week. was advertised as Lord Oakley. 
ee sta in our Elcabethan Pad gy betntog eaeesd or irritable, or both, aig Robinson. I don't ink I care much about that either. 


PR ser: No? But why was Jowzs’s coat like Home’s 
Happy Thought at'7°30 v.x—We’ll have tea out of doors. On a rustic table : sit Robin 

on chairs. Theatrical friend from town says, “like the opening of an y | dose nee. 
happy Peasants.” I like a fellow from town to enliven us. Tea . 
Sor ot ot doors. [A/em. Get some other sort of rustie chairs; all very 

ladies.} Lots of little creatures appear in the air: not gnats? 

Hi cee, yn A stroll up that walk and smell the delicious Honeysuekle. 
Pr “Cecions something ’s iting one’s hands and neck. Country friend says, 
Ah, then it’ll be a fine day to-morrow; these little stinging flies always come 
out when it’s going to be a fine day to-morrow.” He gives me the following 














Small flies in the evening bite anyone who's fresh to the country. 
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THE VERY PINK OF FRENCH POLITENESS. 


** DEEDONG, MADAMM, ESKERVOOSAYT PARISSIANG ?” 
** Our, Monsrevr! Er vous aussi?” 


| 
|THE SONG OF THE MARRIED SO!.DIER. 


Att you in Parliament and place, 
| _ So careful of the nation’s coin, 
Come, hear a married soldier’s case 
From one who never will rejoin. 


I served my country long and well 

Tn India, and in other lands 

And did a private soldier dwell, 
Until tied up in wedlock’s bands. 


At Chatham quartered now we lie, 
And married partners, other three, 
The same apartment occupy, 
Along with my young wife and me. 


Our beds are four, and bed and bed 
Have no partition got between. 
My wife and I live all on bread 
‘o save the means to buy a screen. 


It makes the thinking man admire 
To see how you good soldiers use, 
en set Commissions to inquire 
Why they to re-enlist refuse. 


Recruits from riff-raff, as a class, 
Such usage is the way to gain; 

And you can but expect an ass, 
And no old soldier, to remain. 


Conscription soon will be required, 
To man your regiments of the Line, 

Where soldiers grow of service tired, 
Like One who never will rejoin. 


A Reason Why. 


, ,Tue Law of England, as we all know, is the perfection 

‘of human reason.. It is doubtless, therefore, with a wise 

)intent that our Law declares the property of a suicide, 
found felo de se, forfeit tothe Crown. In thus disinheriting 
a man's relations, the Law can possibly only proceed on 
the presumption that nothing whatever can drive anybody 
in his senses to commit self-destruction but the misconduct 
of his family. Ifthis is not so, the sooner a law which 

yunishes innocent widows and fatherless children is abo- 
hed, the better. 








A NEW IDEA. 


At a time when the nymphs of Society are scared away from their 
dances by the spectres of bank failures, the following notion is most 
reassuring :— 

Cautious er. Three or four pic-nics in Richmond Park, and 

rw in the evening, during the season. More than a 
hundred persons at each party, too! I don’t understand how Sm 
JaMEs manages it. It must be very expensive. 

Tittle Dancing in (who, having married on small means, hus been 

rather in his entertainments, and runs the risk of losing his invi- 


tations). Oh, no, not at all. Simplest thing in the world. Sim James 


asks lots of people to as their own hampers, own carriages, 
so forth: no expense then. Very jolly party. Dance afterwards : 
rooms in hotel. Guests invited: pay five shillings each for a ticket 
for their hat or cloak. That clears expense of room, ices, biscuits, 
sandwiches, and o .. Sm James doesn’t spend a “ fiver” over 
it. Good idea—doocid good idea! Sh’ like ’try it m’self. 
Cautious Dowager gg her opinion). Dear me! Indeed!. Very 
age 9g t garten, no doubt. (Captain rises.) Mind you remember me 
, &e., &e. 








TOUCHING VESTMENTS. 


July is past, and yet there are no signs of an end to 
Hon—the clothes of the season. The Bishops could 
hough they turned Convocation into a Vestry. _The 
ommand has been given to that pugnacious section of the 
Church militant which fights for its gay clothes—“ Dress!” a 


ess!” 
ity that our young cannot find some better investment for 
Thar surplus energy ! 


The line taken by the chief props of the High Chireh at the 
present time, may be described as the clothes line. They ill have to 
come down from h ropes. The theme is sublime ! 


. It demands 
verse! There is but one who can do it justice—Port Cxose. 











A WORKHOUSE REFORM BILL WANTED. 


RerorM is dead: long live Reform! For the moment, they who 
want it must wish that they may get it. Fallen is the mighty Guap- 
STONE, champion of Reformers; but who knows if next sion may 
not aang senha Bill, to be carried by the Honourable Wit11aM ? 

Still, though nothing can be done now towards reforming of the 
House, surely something may be done tow reforming of the Work- 
house. Our electoral system is not without defects, but there are far 
more glaring evils in our wretched Poorhouse system. It is said that 
poverty in England is regarded as a crime, but we really treat our 
paupers far worse than our criminals. Pet prisoners are common here, 
as everybody knows; but nobody can ot that he has ever seen pet 
paupers. Our gaol-birds are well fed, and look always in good feather ; 
wale thaes caged in our workhouses are frequently starved, and 
always draggletailed and dirty. 4 : 

England, everybody knows, is quite-a model nation, but her poor- 
houses are scarcely yet the patterns of good government. Savage 
nations have a custom of their old people. We, who are.more 
civilised, only kill our poor folk. There are savages whose practice is 
to thrust forth all their sick, and leave them in the open air, where 
they may slowly die, untended. -We, who are more merciful, crowd 
our sick poor in foul rooms, that they may die the quicker. 

It has of old been said that new brooms commonly sweep clean, and 
we hope the Tory besoms that have newly been brought in, ey 
a clean sweep quickly of the horrors of the Workhouse. ere & 
Reform Bill to be passed now, for reforming the es, we should 
look upon Lorp Dexsy as a model for Reformers. A special clause 
should be inserted for supplying better food than has been usually 
provided ; and a still-more cae | clause should be-passed for the ex- 
tinction of the brutal Sairey Gamps.and cruel, drunken Betsy Prigs 
who act as pauper nurses. It is monstrous that our ack Boer should 
on the boule: who sally a0 the dying ot the sumulats proc bed 
on the S: who y ro 0! 8 S 1 
as being needful for their life, and ior them rot to death with bedsores 
caused mainly by bad nursing. 
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OF CHIGNONS. 


A HINT FOR THE HAIRDRESSERS’ SOCIETY. 


“LORD DERBY’S WORKSHOPS.” 


WE hasten to rectify a remarkable omission in the account of these 
spacious premises in the Builder. No mention is made of the elaborate 
piece of Cabinet work, long in preparation, which the indefatigable 
proprietor has at last succeeded im completing, and although the 
‘Joiners’ shop ” is noticed, not a word is said about the curious speci- 
men of inlay, known to have been designed, in which the initials of the 
—— operatives, B. Disrazut, E. H. STANLEY, &c., were to have 
gracefully blended with those of some of the leading employés of a rival 
firm that has recently retired from business. 

We are authorised to state that the Derby Workshops are now re- 
moved to a more eligible situation in Downing Street, 8.W., where 
the proprietor hopes by a strict attention to business, the use of none 
| but the best materials, and a due regard to economy, to merit a 

renewal of patronage and support. (Treasury) Benches re-covered, 

and Woolsacks re-seated. Households supplied. Some novel designs 
in Secretaries. A stock of new Boards on hand. Cabinets turned 
out at the shortest notice. Experienced workmen sent to all parts 
of the kingdom to attend to Hustings. Plans for a Bankruptcy 
Court and an improved Pauper Infirmary will shortly be submitted 
to public inspection at the Offices close to Westminster Bridge. 
| Estimates given. Accounts rendered quarterly. No connection with 
| any other firm. Clerk of the Works, J. Manners. The India Branch 
| is carried on in Cranborne Alley. : : é 

N.B. The Jobbing Business, formerly carried on by this party, will 
be discontinued. 

P.S. Some Seats wanted. 








Mity Likely ! 


It is a not uncommon vanity with newly-fledged M.P.’s never to 
omit to take the slightest pany for using parliamentary phrases 
and expressions. We lately met one, for example, who, on being 
handed a bit of mity cheese, made a joke about tis having to aceept 
| the Stilton hundreds. 





| 


CAROL BY A COUNTRY BUMPKIN. 
Loramassy, there now, look’ee, 
That —— *s arum ‘un; 
Yon young wi’ her bouguet— 
Wy her bundle, yon old ’ooman ! 


| Them two differs, as to shape 
In their looks and in their feeters ; 
*Most as Christian do from Ape, 

Yet they both be human creeters. 


You med call this here ’un Pot, 

You med name that there ’un Kettle. 
Kes, and come, I tell ’ee what, 

Both them two be all one metal. 





PRESENTABLE IN PRUSSIA. 





Wuat disgust, in certain official quarters, must have been created 
| by the following telegram from Berlin !— 


“ The Queen has had the surgeons leaving for the army presented to her at the 
railway station.” 


Blessed_be Proserpine for doing her best to mitigate the work of 
Pluto! Here, however, in England, the example that has been set 
the QuEEN oF Prussia must be the reverse of relished at Head 
Quarters. The treatment experienced by British Military Surgeons 
has produced a surgeon-famine in the British army. What if Queen 
Victoria, with a view to prevent medical commissions from going 

ging, were to be pl to have all medical officers in the A: y 
| and Navy presented to her on leaving their country on actual service 
The authorities presiding over the Horse Guards would feel that they 
had received -a very significant rebuke, and the Army would perhaps 
get better off for surgeons. 
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VERY MAUDLIN SENTIMENT. 





When a man has been killed in order that he might be 
robbed, then, of course, about the moral no less than the 
truth, that the deceased 
whatever 


gation of a Minister, 

attem epematin himse 
bouring states, the case is quite 
alters the case is the slain, the 
er m: - of the ¥ — ne eee riced 
win, pretence of a view to “ co ” or 
some other public advantage for whose alleged sake they 
were driven to slaughter. considerations, in the 
publie opinion of Europe, make a distinction between homi- 
cide ook’ banies peopeetonsie to 
rwise, 


by the conquest of neigh- 
; so entirely 
number of the 








are justly stig. | 

at the idea of the | 

multitude of such objects on a field of battle, must not any- | 
body be a very silly sentimentalist to be in the least di 
affected by an account of a single one found in a wood 











RITUALISM. 


AuT4RaTion should be one name for the Ritualistic movement. In 
full, it might be “‘ Some Altaration in the Rite direction.” Any Anglican 
Clergyman wishing to do the thing well, should apply to Miss Hersenrt, 
at the St. James’s Theatre (a Saint’s theatre, too!), who has got a 
properly vested Altar, including the Two Candlesticks, which was used 
as a property in Much Ado about Nothing, and we have no doubt ample 
Ty ee Soe hero 

a, which, by the way, might very approp y adopt the above- 
mentioned Shakespearian title. 

What are the “ Two Legal Lights to stand on the Communion-table?” 
Probably, Mr. Corzrmpen, Q.C., and Dr. Lusuicton, are the two 
Legal Lights. But no Ritualist would allow é4em to stand on the 
Communion-table. . 

An old | from the country writes to us to say that her Clergyman 
“has adopted new-fangled fashions. The other day she saw him carry- 
ing a Cossack to the church!” 

The Censer is swung about by little boys. 
(N.B. A correspondent is wrong in thinking that French prisoners 
used to be imprisoned in the Pastille.) It is used in Le Prophéte at 
Covent Garden, and it is there called the Cexser of Plays. Mn. W. B. 
Teens, the present lent censor, has never yet been swung in 

urch. 


Tt has a pastille in it. 


The Precentaur is a mounted Ecclesiastic who leads all processions. 


A Ritualist is he! particular about names and places. “ Why,” he 
asks, “should the Vestry be invariably at the Hast end? If so, call it 
an Kastry.” 

Some worthy churchgoing provincials have taken up the subject 
very warmly, and wrjte to us to know if these are the names of the 
proper vestments for their rector, to whom they are going to be pre- 
sented as a surprise. They are going to order these :— 

_* A Rheumatic, a Cubicle, an Operetta, a Stole, two Copse, a Muni- 
cipal, and a handsome Jezebel.” 

We venture to suggest that there are one or two trifling errors in 
the above list, may ibly puzzle the Ecclesiastical tailor. 
Suppose tic, a tunicle, a beretta eendany 

@ maniple (?), and a handsome chasuble.” 
r we think. 

A beadle, in full costume, is the symbol of the Chureh Militant. 

PP Re of London spells Ritualism “ Writualism,” and prac- 


Finally. Why was Rosusson Crusor a good Catholic ?—Because he 
kept Friday. 


| 





* DERBY, DIZZY, & Co.” 
A CARD. 
OR, “ RATHER HARD LINES.” 
(See Lonp Dersy’s Speech, Monday, July 9th.) 


Henre’s a task to put temper and tact to their mettle, 
In these heats of J ms to be worked off our legs, 
le, betwixt men and places, the problem we settle 
“Given more pegs than holes, to holes for our pegs.” 


For Cabinet-making was always hard labour, 
Fen with good stock-in-trade and one’s tools well on edge, 
But to take up the business, when dropped by a neighbour, 
With one’s stuff all unseasoned, one’s tools all in pledge— 


With the cramp in one’s limbs, and one’s hand out af seaptice, 


One’s old shopmates rusty, one’s young *uns untri 
We'd never have opened the shop, but the fact is, 
There ’s a party behind us as won’t be denied. 


We've done all we could to enlarge our connections, 
New Capital into the firm tried to bring ; 

But the party from over the way had objections, : 
And we’re forced to fall back on the old style of thing. 


So here goes for a venture: put up the old fixtures; 
Set out the old show-glass ; display the old bills ; 

If we’ve only old stock, we must try on new mixtures, 
Let ’s hope, if old firms go, we ’ll get their good-wills 








HOW TRULY SWEET. 


“Txe Dunmow Filitch is offered to happy couples this year, 
Cuaz zs, love,” said Exma to her young ‘husband. 

“T don’t care,” said CHaRLEs, gravely. “I could not in honour 
eompete for it. You have to swear that for a year and a day you have 
never wished yourselves unmarried.” 

“ And you could not say that, Coartes ?” said Exma, her large blue 
eyes Qreparing for a swim. 

“Certainly not. I have often wished it.” 

* Oh, Cuarizs!” 

“Yes. Because then I could have married you again. 

[The rest would not interest a 
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the Educational Franchise. He remarked upon the gen- 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. flemanly practice, sdopted by the paper re resenting 
nit) WNAA Aad , Brieut’s views, of publishing, oy after day, the list of 
ltt / Tie Ss -—« Ftnopucen by that | Liberal Members who contributed to the overthrow of the 
LE | ) eminent theologian, | Reform Bill, and quietly said, that “knowing the influence 
| Lokd CLanRt-| onder which that Journal was supposed to be conducted, 
SSS cards, the Tran-| he was not surprised at such unfair treatment.’ No. But 
= & substantiation De-| ,, Punch would affectionately put it to Mz. Brion, 
claration Bill came} who, when years shall have matured him, and taught him 
on — on Mon-| moderation and conciliation, may not improbably serve his 
day, Suly 16. The | country officially instead of scolding her offensively, whether 
PREMIER finds that it will not be inconvenient to recollect that he did not in- 
such declaration is | terdict a species of gibbeting which is scarcely a courteous 
also part of the| method of waging political wat. Mr. Bricur should re- 
coronation _ oath,| member at least one-half of the worldly rule—treat your 
and some unknown | friends as if they may some day be your enemies, and your 
horrors appear to} enemies as if they may some day be your friends. 
him to le behind) Mr. Giapstowe moved the Second Reading of the 
the abolition. Who| abolition of Church Rates Bill. Mr. Disraeui did not 
on a, or else- object, as no more was to be done with it this Session, 
where, has been| but he objected to the principle of the measure. On this 


putting such non- : : ay 
coke tote the understanding we talked away until a quarter to six 


head of a man of| Thursday. The Lonp Cuanceior brought in a Bill for 
the world who| amending the Law of Extradition with France. We have 
translates Horace | not given up a single rascal since 1843, owing to the 
and likes horse-| cumbersome proofs yee, by our Magistrates. He 
racing? Weshould| explained that no sort of political criminal could be handed 
have expected him} over under the measure, which was directed against 
to dismiss a Wafer | murder, attempts to murder, and fraudulent bankruptcy. 
question with a| Lorp Ciarenpon approved the Bill, which has also been 
joke about sealing-| approved by Sm Tuomas Henry, a Beak in whom Punch 
wax and oe What can have daunted Prixce Rupert? has the utmost confidence. 

Mr. Bernat Oszorve attacked the Conservative Irish Law appointments, and| The late Home Secretary, Sr Grorcz Grey, and the 
to the purpose. Mr. Biacksurn, aged 85, has been made hancellor | present Home Secretary, Mr. WaLpro.z, concur in think- 
instead of Mr. Brewster, who ought to have had the place, but being a moderate | ing that the Crown accords Hyde Park to the people for the 
man as well as a great lawyer, is hated by the bigots. Mn. Josern Narrer, who| purposes of public recreation, and that a Reform meeting, 
is “stone deaf,” is made head of the Court of Appeal. These are simply jobs, | which one Bratzs had invited, did not come within that 

robably forced on the Ministry by its Irish supporters, but none the less—we had | definition. Therefore, Srrk Richarp Mayne had an- 
better say all the more—disgraceful on that account. Mr. Disrarxi had to make | nounced that the meeting must not take place in the Park 
an answer, but it was very helpless, and could be nothing else. He said, moreover, | but that Government had no idea of opposing political 
that he meant to adopt the intention of the late Government and lend public money | meetings where they could be held without public incon- 
on the Irish Railways. Mr. Mrux says that it is unphilosophical not to perceive | venience or danger. Let us try to make it up to one 
that Ireland is unlike England, and ought to be dealtamrith in a different ‘way, | Braces by announéinig that he also invites Reformers to 
and certainly the Government seem inclined to violité the rules of common| send him sixpence ce, but_we hope that he will not 
sense, of political economy, and of professional etiquette in the Irish arrange-| brand all non-subsertbers as Vile Caitiffs, because that 
ments. Idiotic oaths, false charity, and imbecile justice are the small trifles by | would not be civil. 2 Serica 
which the affections of the Irish are to be gained. A Coal Commission has been appointed to inquire into 

Then we had Ireland again, but this time Mr. Giapstone and the late Cabinet | the question whether the supply will last our time. With 
were in the mess. The Catholics, who if they have learned nothing else of the|such men a$ Dr. Pgmcy, Proresson Ramsay, Sm 
Protestants, have successfully studied their bigotry, will not have their sons) RopErick Muneuisom, and Mr. Prestwich upon the 
taught algebra and the Greek chorus by persons who do not believe in the | Commission, we think that it was very unnecessary for 

ulate Nene gm any more than ultra-Churchmen will allow their children Mr. WatPois to assure the House that the Commissioners 
to learn the rule of three from Unitarians, or hydraulics from Baptists. Well, if| Were not going to bore. . Se 
they won’t, they won’t, and until all grow wiser, the best way is to assist them| Lorp Cra®BoRKe, the ttew Indian Minister, produced 
in obtaining what they consider harmless teaching. But it seems that the late | his budget, even the most spiteful of his critics is 
Government, pledged to the Irish Catholics to do something in respect to | obliged to that his speech was lucid, and that he 
university matters, managed to do it, or rather to attempt it (for the business looks | showed am Ins subject. We hope that we 
like a mull) in an underhand way, and in breach of a pledge that the House of | know out to the public better than to enter into any 
Commons should have an opportunity of discussing the question. Whereupon, | details on a as India—but we may mention that 
of course, we got up a Shine. Mr. Guapstone’s defence could not be c she is . \ , 
satisfactory, and Mr. Lowe hit out hard. Mr. Disrarti promised that the whole| Mx. put a long of questions to the Govern- 
subject should receive the best attention of the Government, so that there is a| ment on recent affairs in Jamaica, Mr. Disraxti replied 
good opening for another rising and intelligent young muddle. | that thé questions themselves begged the questions at 

Tuesday. Interrogated as to his intentions with regard to the Black-guardians of | —— —— a a ag ey reported 
the Poor, Mr. Harpy, we are sorry to say, intimated that he hoped to effect | ® vad A be his dn os “l th tthe Ad : fa = med 
reforms without taking new powers, and without using compulsion. A certain | Pitre. “ d A f aa ral Ms d th t the He ey tat 
credulity on Mr. Harpy’s part may have recommended him to the dull men who |}. not vet decided on its course, He could promi 
ejected Mr. Guapstone from Oxford; but we did not think that he would | thing _ We. volt pony f the hi t er the 
believe that a Black-guardian would eat humble pie until he had been made to | DOMME More. te nay aoe as PA ch ¥ = pe Bo 
ot Ghonpom tospamnate Mig tipg-tiaiabeMidieend, eariog 

Mr. BERKELEY gave us a Ballot speech and motion, and as he brought in some | . : z 7 ee: 
charges affecting the election of the Solicitor-General, the House listened—we | that ane Pas ghey hat bed arg Caan peing e- 
hike personalities. But Mr. Bovrrt was more than a match for his assailants, ae pce the > tnt 4 age dh self i “th wee f 
introduced a Tory Housemaid scolding Radical tradesmen, and got the laugh, which | the pepearenstten eM °R he H mth q a 3 the 2 shes 
is the Blue Ribbon of Chaff. The balloteers were 110, the open-voters 197. Mar. | po erg th “ri viet the B ‘ish Navi le Perse = 

OWBRAY, new Judge-Advocate-General, answered for Government, and spoke | lea oe ith ace "th t the ih, = “4 y pe = 
well. His name used to be Cornish, but he has none of that dialect. | saa Np olay ceased off iil ohn pay os ayy andi 

Mr. Hunt introduced a Bill for making colonial sovereigns legal tender here. — saved $3 ta tel ‘ ti J aint TAG pe 
We mention it, as MATERFAMILIAS sometimes writes to ask us whether the grocer pa yt the hi y sob wakes s wah calouas Wake 
and butcher “have a right” (as the lady grammatically puts it) to take Australian eee say ee 4 eee Se ¥: 

















: < : lady appears to have had a strong admiration for the 
sovereigns, of which Parsrramitias often gives her several. Any that those . if a . 
tradesmen will not take we shall be happy to divide among our young men, if she pacer and to have manifested it with Occidental non- 
will kindly drop them into the editorial box at No. 85, Fleet Street. Mak. Gtavetons fired off the last joint in the tail of the 
Wednestay. Mx. Ctay made ati admirable speech on withdrawing his Bill for| Great Reform Cracker. He moved that the order of the 
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day respecting the Bills should be withdrawn. He had waited to see 
what Government would do, but did not blame them for doing nothi 
at present. He would support any good and effectual orm Bill, 
pataslie r, but would oppose any measure that should be re-actionary 
or illusory. 


Friday. Lory StRatFoRD DE REDCLIFFE made a melancholy speech 
— Euro affairs, and- introduced an elegant Latin quotation 
which clearly proved that because the fall of Priam had been attended 
by sad circumstances, it was the duty of England to do something in 
favour of falling Austria. orp Derpy was unconvinced, as was 
Lorp Russet. 

Lorp SHAFTESBURY euseanel his joy that the Hyde Park mecting 
had been prohibited. He had held many meetings, and hoped to hol 
more, but always at proper times and places. __ 

In the Conimons we ed of guns, Irish railways, and the Navy, 
and then we had an interesting debate on Foreign Affairs. Non 
interference was pressed upon and promised by Lorp Stanzey. Sim 
G. Bowyer, as a Catholic, was so severe upon France and Italy, that 
Mr. Guaps7one likened his utterances to those of the Marquis DE 
Boissy, husband. of 

“ The beautiful CountEss or Guiccrout, 
Who admired Lorp Byron habitually.” 


Mr. Guapsrone reminded Government that England had the nena 
sympathy. for Italy. The general tone of the debate showed that 
whaleves may have been the origin of the great war, or the motives of 
its promoters, England looks with satisfaction to the establishment of a 


— strong, free Protestant Germany, both for its own sake and as 
a r. 








aN 
~<a 


Dain’ S 
Sapa 
- iy 3 aati dl 


= 


ax 
ean 
\<g 
V € 
EA 


‘ y ees 
\ NG 
8 
‘N 


c> 


A CAUTION. 


Tue Younc LADY FANCIES THAT THE STYLE OF HER HAIR IS 
CREATING A SENSATION—PERHAPS IT IS! 








Horse on the Table. 


THE Napspiagiate carry their fondness for horseflesh to an extreme. 
Accordingly perhaps they will soon have their horse served up with 
horse-beans, not to mention horse-radish, which of course it must 
require even more than beef. The dessert which follows the favourite 
—_ ~ the horse-eaters will certainly not be complete without horse- 
chesnuts. 


Pot1o(c)x’s “Course or Tre.”—The late Chief Baron’s Life, and 
long may it last ! 


~|he can’t get out; if I leave ’em open other bats may come in. Th 


| into the house. 


| pecting the development of a German Fle 
| create a demand and consequent supply of junk affording them as much 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Happy Thought.—Early to bed, and up with the lark. Charming‘old 
Elizabethan House with odeipanregns and old oak. Conversation turns 
upon ghosts. No one believes in a osts. Are there any here ? Country 
friend tells us about a haunted house in the neighbourhood. He’ll 
show it us. [N.B. It’s very stupid to talk about thesejsort of things 
because it frightens the ladies.] ; 

_ 11°30. Bed-time ;“windows open; no moon. The idea of believing 
in ghosts. If one did, this is just the sort of place where they might 
come ; I like lots of light at night. There’s something on the wall; a 
shadow. I don’t know what fear is, but my nerves are a little unstron 
by the heat ; or, perhaps, as it has been ninety in the shade, my imagi- 
nation is heated. No: it’s a bat! 

Let me see, a bat is a nasty thing to tackle. If I shut the windows 
ere 
is another—no, a moth. Hate moths; I can’t sleep with a bat in the 
room. I’ve heard they suck the breath of infants r cats do that ?). 

Happy Thought.—Called_in my country friend. I said, “ Such fun!! 
here’s a bat.” As if I enjoyed it. ; 

Another Happy Thought.—\ stand ig outside the door to look in and 
direct him while he’s cate the bat. Country friend says “he’s a 
curios Sigcimen : very rare : ble ms ss. = Oe wanere : 

oy: eer noises : scram an umping. © S again: 
it must be in the room. Mice? hate mice. I¢ can’t be rats? *** 
There’s no doubt about it, rats: detest rats. Suppose one should 
jump on my bed! Country friend, whom I ask next day, says, “Oh, 
didn’t I know ? ‘It’” (the old Elizabethan House), “ is almost eaten 
up with rats.” He gives me the following facts :— 

Swarms of rats are in the wainscots. 

They can’t come out. 

They do come out in the scullery. 

On the top: of the cellar-steps they’ve been seen as large as rabbits. 
(N.B. Avoid top of cellar-stairs.) 

They come in the winter into a house, si 
summer ,andgo out again at harvest time. (N. 
Their bite is poisonous. 

A few rats will kill a man. 

Happy Thought —Fresh eggs for breakfast, early in the morning. 
Charming! Sleep interfered with by bats, rats, and moths, but a 
regular country breakfast is ¢he thing to set one up. Fresh rane 
Very sorry, no eggs: footman one Set under-gardener tells him the 
rats have sucked all the eggs and killed ten chickens. 

Happy Thought.—Send for Ratcatcher at once. Everyone says, “‘ What | 
fun! and have a rat hunt!” Country friend says, “ take care they | 
don’t get up your trousers.” 

Happy Thought—I shall enjoy the sport if I see it from a window. | 


Sor the spring and eari; 
Wish it was harvest time) 





Happy Thought, on the lawn, looking at the Gold-fish—How horribly 
hot it must be in London. Go and lounge over the peaceful farm. [ 
never knew that pigs got savage and ran at one. Country friend says, | 
“You ought never to bolt from a cow, or she’s sure to run after you.” | 
| I explain that I had no intention of bolting until she did run after me. | 

Farm labourer says, “ he had two minds about telling us the beast was | 
| vicious when he saw us gentlemen going in.” What idiots farm- | 
labourers are: very hot running. Country friend gives me this, fact | 
about geese, 
| Geese will bite your shins dreadfully if they get hold of you. 

It seems to me that the Peaceful Farm is full of savage animals. We 
, go to the Hen-house: the fowls, at all events, won’t hurt me. Country 
‘friend says, “ He’s not so sure of that,” and gives me this fact. 
Game Cocks can’t be depended on. 
They li fly at you, and peck your eyes as soon as look at you. 
The Ratcatcher has come. I shall see the Ratting from a window. 

* * Ratcatcher has lost his ferret; he thinks it must have run 





| * 


Happy Thought —Uave my bed-room door shut aé once. 








A Prussian Water Party. 


Tur Junker Partei has not made much noise in Prussia lately. 


If 
junk is the object of the Junker Partei, 


erhaps they are quietly ex- 
eet, which must necessarily 


of it as land-lubbers are likely to re 





SHAKSPEARE UPON RIFLE-SHOOTING. 
“Wuar’s in an aim? The power of winning the 
“Once more unto the\breach, dear friends !” 

bring your breech-loaders. 


UEEN’S Cup. 
d be sure you 











Proposep Morro ror Prussta.—“ Rem acu tetigisti.” 
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WIMBLEDON, 1866. 


Bov.ter’s AUNT AND COUSINS, AFTER HE’D SHOWN THEM OVER THE CAMP, EXPRESSED A WISH TO SEE HIS TENT THAT HE OcCUPIED 


with Jack SMALLBORE. 


CiGaR IN THE DinneER-Hour. TABLEAU! ! 








THE DAY WAS HOT; AND JACK, WHO SHooTs FOR EVERYTHING, WAS TAKING: A COMFORTABLE BATH AND 








FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 


From our Own Correspondent, Special and Military, with whom, it may be 
remembered, we interchanged letters previous to his departure. 


_ THE War is not yet over. The enemy has been repulsed with con- 
siderable loss. At present I am rather uncertain as to which is the 
enemy; they ’re both very unkind to me. The soldiers of both armies 
have behaved most rudely to me; they wouldn’t tell me what they 
were doing. This is wrong, and I told them that I hoped, in their 
next war, they’d pay a little more respect to literature and the fine 
arts; both of which [ have the pleasure to represent. I said this in 
my own lan e, which the poor creatures don’t understand. I send 
you Lp my sketch of the decisive Battle of ——* 

I give you a rough notion (I regret that it must be rough) of 
the bearish manners of the soldiery. 1 shan’t mention to which army 
they belong, as it would scarcely 4 polite ; and news does travel so 
quickly, that the publication might subject me to much further an 
noyance. It’s no goos my writing it in German, as you wouldn’ 
follow it. A few soldiers were doing something to a cannon. I went 
up to them pretending to play on my umbrella like a fife. Anything 
to amuse them. 


xu <p my men!” said I, cheerfully, “ Right about face ! 
arch ! 


They growled out something in their own language—(by the way, 
you told me English was spoken everywhere : if i. Pf) and Teontianel 
civilly, “ Are you limbering nf ” As you’re not a military man 
must — to you, that “limbering up” is atechnical phrase: it 
means,—but you won’t understand it, even if I tell you. 

The ry did not attend to me. I repeated my question ; where- 
upon they me with a sort of a red-hot poker (as if it was a 
pantomime) unless I went away. So I went away. 


I have been unable to find my way to the Quadrilateral. It seems 


* Name omitted, and sketch not arrived.—Hp. 


as well known as was the Quadrant in Regent Street, but somehow, 
I suppose, I’ve taken the wrong turning. 
16th July. 


To-day I applied for a pass to.see General Benepex’s tent. It 
strikes me I might do a little business between him and MapaME 
Tussaup’s Wax-works. ‘Unfortunately I find I’m in the wrong army. 
|I have been taken up for cheermg GengeRaL Benepex by mistake. 
I write this under the Prussian blue eye of a ferocious sentinel. 


17th July. 
T am not very well. The sentinel is teaching me German. I have 
offered him a ticket for the Zoological Gardens on any Sunday, if hell 
let me nae. p.. has refused. : am w heey — to beng 
imprisoned for twenty years in a gloomy fortress, and coming out like 
Mz. Bexsamin Westen in the Dead Heart. 1 believe I should make 

a fortune. 

_ 18th July. 
The army has gone away. I shall now join the Italians; if I can 
\find them. I shall hear the firing, and ¢hen I shall know which direc- 


| tion to take. 

Oh, a soldier’s life so bold and free ! 
Oh, a soldier’s life is the life for me ! 
Oh, a soldier’s life is the —— 


The out-post is just leaving : continue my war-song another time. 


Yours, 
Turocmorton 8. 
P.S. Somebody told me that they wouldn’t take English money 
abroad. Confound ’em! they’ve taken all mine. Send me an order 
for five shillings at a time on the Crown Prince. 














AS IT SHOULD BE. 


Wuzar a satisfaction it must be to the Empress or THE FRrENcH that 
| the Emperor has given up the idea of paying a visit to Nancy! 
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A CARD. 


ovis Naporeon begs to in- 
form the Emperors and 
ings of Europe, and 
Public generally, that h 
business of Commission 
Agency is carried on as 
heretofore at the Palace of 
the Tuileries, where he may 
be consulted daily, or, if 
ne ea 

rs must be sent. Having 
a few of the Ideas which be- 
- ed to his lat 


y 


; to Kings sa Emperors ir 
acl oti Loum Naroracy i pope wt on Una 

e very sho! notice, an upon for giving a 
quite sibiaonel by any party eaiel. exce Sof conven Ninaae [ 
arbitration cases, and quarrels between friends, L, N. may be called 
without pears De, provided there be some little advantage to 
gained by him. knowledge of phy is thoroughly 
ee er ged g LL. 
of correcting an old map. in 
land-surveying, ag ye oe i aa to the altering of bo i 
and removal of all landmarks which may be thought a little ob 
and somewhat out L. N. may, in like manner, be pri 
consulted as to the best means of upsetting an old treaty; and 
advice may be had gratis as to changing or removing any ancient 
bounds of territory, so as to increase his own. 

Countries bought and sold, or valued and allotted, as the Umpire 
pt Sieve. New maps exchanged fi 


ed chan or wg gees State oe neatly 
a e€ pleces pic up with the utmost care. ew new 
Emperors, like CF peal always kept on hand, and ready to be 
exported at half-a-moment’s notice to any nation wanting them. 
Cracked crowns ex or strengthened and repaired. State 
secrets kept most carefully. Clever negociators, such as CE 
NaPo.zon, pre to start upon important diplomatic missions, and 
furnished from Head-quarters with the brains they may require. A 
private telegraph upon the premises to all the capitals in Europe, and 
an efficient staff of clerks who sit up day and night. 


er Adress, Louis NAPOLEON, European Umpire and Commission 


it, Paris. 


N.B. No Connection with the opposition firm of NewpiE-Gun AND 
BisMARcK. 








THE EQUESTRIAN SNOB. 


At Marlborough Street Police Court, on Wednesday last week, 
there a very shocking thing. A gentleman with a handle of 
Honourable to his name was actually convicted of being drunk, and 
furiously riding a horse in Rotten Row, Hyde Park, to the common 

the police in the execution of 


danger of the public, besides resisti 
their duty when they took him up. He was positively fined £7 alto- 
gether by Mr. Knox: This is a painful fact for all devout ee 
of Aristocracy, who have hitherto cherished the belief, now rudely 
dispelled, that the furious rider of Rotten Row, a typical personage, 
was essentially and necessarily a common Snob. 








Bose in the House of Lords. 


Sung, if “ by any other name” a Rosz as sweet would smell, 

A Rosz “ by = other name” should also fight as well. 

And if he do, mane sing “ Old Rosz” for many a year, 
Wondering how he comes “ Lord,” for whom ’tis hard to find a peer; 
“ No Rose without a thorn,” ’tis said, but in the Lords may you 
Still find a seat without a thorn, my trusty tough, Sm Hueu. 





Tue Naasat Orcan.—The Diiblin Government Paper. 


‘POPULARITY OF THE NAVAL SERVICE. 


Mr. Puncx, : : : 

Ir cannot, surely, be true that any difficulty is experienced by 
the Admiralty in manning the avy. I met with a 
statement, somewhere, to the effect for several years past, the 
Fe equate Ditileal br sone SUL” Pooh, Birt how ie it yossibln 

e some 200. Pooh, Sir! how is it possible 

believe such an cceehoe 00 that, when you read in the papers such a 
paragraph as this ? — 


Hence it evidently appears that there is a glut of unemployed able- 
ied seamen. The ueen’s ships, so far wanting i age all 
‘full. There never gecurs a vacan any one of them, even 
for a cabin-boy, but it is instantly fact is that the sailors 
all so hi id, so well end 00 Guneryesi and 
is an eager competition among sea-faring 
men for suplorwees in Her keyg service. h amongst 
the crew of a British man-of-war is of a fortunate few com- 
paratively, The rest are glad to take what service they can. They 
must live, and, rather they are fain to hire themselves out 
battles of foreigners. Necessity alone it is that drives 
them to this. Perish the thought that the mere temptation of higher 
they could obtain from_ thi n munificent 
could induce them to agcept the office of assisting in the 
of fellow-men not being enemies of their fellow-countrymen ! 
villains capable of killing men for hire, are only re- 
ee hilline them for plunder by the penalty attached to 
ing with intent to rob. Is not the motive by which a mercenary 
jer or is when he shoots, or stabs, or cuts his 
ist down, precisely the same as that which prompts a garotter 
his vietim Anyboly willing to enlist in a foreign army 
r what he can get, would be just as ready to knock you 
Mr, Punch, and rifle jour pockets, Sir, if he not 
eyes chiefly the fear of the gallows, and next the 

i incurred by illegal robbery and murder. = 
The Foreign Enlistment Act punishes the agents by whom British 
subjects are enlisted on behalf of fo ers, but it imposes no adequate 
penalties on the men who enlist. If, Mr. Punch, the British navy 
were really under-manned, and if the treatment of the British sailor 
were not in every respect quite what it ought to be, a suitable punish- 
ment to inflict upon those rascals, with a view merely to punish them, 
would be that to which smugglers used formerly to be sentenced— 
service for a term of years on board a man-of-war. But even though 
the British naval service were still somewhat of the nature of penal 
servitude, it would be too bad to insult the honest sailor, whose voca- 
tion is the defence of his native land, by forcing upon him the society 
of such messmates as a set of venal ruffians unfit to inhabit any sort of 
ship but a hulk. It would be literally hire and salary, not punishment, 
to thrust fellows of that sort into a navy wherein they would be so 
much better off than they could in any other as they would in that 
of England. The supposition that any English seaman ever enters 
the service of a foreign country unless from inability to get employ- 
ment in his own, is too ridiculous almost to be mentioned by anybody 
who knows what it is to be abaft the binnacle, not to say one who can 

call himself Aw Oxp Satz. 


P.8. There is said to be a 
ments in the nayy. Fudge, 
them obtained commissions, 
naval surgeons as sailors. 


yet of candidates for medical appoint- 
r. Punch! If all the competitors for 
si as many 


would soon be 








JUSTITIA MORITURA. 


Suggested by the Irish Legal Appointments. 


Hrsernran Justice long had ailed, _ 
believed that she was going, 


And half 
Yet hoped, for hitherto shed fail 


To see some W: that were owing. 
« Nay then,” said England, atways Kin 
* These are unjus 

ou are Lame, and Deaf, and Bien 
“ You ’ve had your three sufficient 
So Irish Justice, pale, 
‘Was soon as dead ag 


arnings.” 








Tue Oxty Derencz ror THE Cat.—The British Soldier does not 
know when he is beaten. 
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JUSTICE—FOR IRELAND. 
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RIVAL ARBITERS. 


“THE OTHER LION THOUGHT THE FIRST A BORE.” 
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A PLEA FOR THE UNPROTECTED MALE. 
To Mr. Punch, 


attraction there may be in 

my appearance, and whatever 

y im my manners, 

should be used for the good 

of my fellow-creatures in re- 

leving the tedium of a short 

railway journey which I am 

com to take twice a 

day, to and from my resi- 

dence in the suburbs to my 

lace of business in London. 

ul now, when I have ee 

a carriage tenanted by alady, 

: : Thave sought that carriage 

in preference, having a natural, and, 1; hope, justifiable liking for the 

society and cony of what I have always been taught to consider 

as the gentler and weaker sex, I do not blush to say that the prettier 

the lady was, the more erutetally I have availed myoell of her society, and 

the more I have striven—wi the limits of perfect propriety—to 

make myself agreeable, Without fatuousness, I believe I may say that 

I have generally succeeded in leaving a pleasing impression on my fair 

compagnon de voyage, \ am quite sure that, as far as / am concerned, 

a pretty face, a tasteful toilette, a delicately-gloved hand judiciously 

displayed, and a neat pair of ankles modestly managed, with occasional 

snatches of remark such as grow readily out of the weather, the journey, 

my little movements of courtesy, and so forth, have in a number of 

cases made what would have been a half-hour of dulness over the 

morning paper, quite refreshing little episodes in my day. I have 

sometimes even enjoyed my railway journeys—thanks to such accompa- 

niments! and, though not a forward man, have congratulated myself 

— on the modest ease and engaging aplomd of manner which 

enabled me to turn these opportunities to account, for what, I believe 

I may safely call, mutual pleasure and innocent enjoyment of the hour. 

I little thought, while thus employed, that I have all this time been 

sporting on the edge of a volcano, big with the elements of one of the 

most serious, not to say disagreeable, criminal charges known to the 

law. From recent cases, it seems that 1 might in any of these cases 

have been charged for an indecent assault, and that on such a charge— 

provided only my journey had been ex ¢éte-a-téte—all my little attentions 

all my well-bred agreeableness and graceful gallantry, all my prepos- 

sessing points of appearance, might have been invoked against me as 

evidence of the most confirmed ruffianism, the most abominable vicious- 

ness, and the most outrageous acts. I do not see how a man is to 
hi against such a charge, if only the Ciree or j 

who brings it watches her opportunity, chooses her ground well, and 

takes even the most shallow and obvious precautions against conviction. 

Of course, if she won’t even so much as scatter her bouquet, crumple 

her dress, or ruffle her bonnet-strings, before charging her male eom- 

ion with an act of brutal violence, there is still some chance for one. 

ut these little arrangements of the mise-ex-scéne will soon be under- 

and then what is to stand between men like myself, who may be 

weak enough to feel a taste for ladies’ society, and brave enough to 

indulge the taste deur-a-deuz in a railway carriage, and the criminal 


I pause for a reply, with my hair on end, and my cheeks in a glow 
of anticipative terror, 

For some time after MOLLER’s murder of Mx. Brices, elderly gen- 
tlemen of a soporific turn, and in the habit of carrying carpet-bags that 
ooke € money, used to avoid entrusting themselves to a railway 
carriage with a single companion. 

lf the Railway Companies*allowed themselves to be bulliedjinto 
providing bull’s-eyes between compartments, and means of signalling 
between ers and m consequence of MULLER’s crime, 
how can they resist the demand for some provision to secure innocent 
single gentlemen, especially persons like myself of old-fashioned gal- 

try and prepossessing manners, against such charges as that lately 
brought by Mus. or Miss ALLEN against Ma. Muxpuy, to name only 
one case out of several ? 

The difficulty is to suggest any possible protection or precaution, 
as the charge is founded in nothing, what is there to guard against ? 

he only course 1 can suggest—as it would be impossible, 1 sup- 
pose to have a guard in every carriage—would be that either the 





ABERSHAW, in parties, for 
and commit us to oes from — soca in- 
co us a 
a ce 
. Punch, you 
opneidocstion, If you do, of course ae Oa ae 
80 peliovs 8 from the constant danger the thousands 
ours, in grievous apprehension, 
Aw Dwenorecren Mazz, 





MORE AMENDS FOR FLODDEN. 


CERTAINLY we are wo and why shouldn’t we so? The 
Thistle has done it this ‘Cana of 


shire man, has 

don, and the Scottish 

GSsicanion, but hearty applanpe Ses viel 

jealousies, but heartily ap; ve 
Furthermore, he 


begs to state : 
aera 
was 


Ancus a Tn 
carried off, eae , the Queen 
Bight ve bose al tional 
the United has. 


victors. 


does the balance of — Millions say to yg be 
of Three Millions? Mr. Punch thinks that the 
one be =e not, Land of = 
OU; 
Dead Goon shore saa 
Since Norman WILLIAM came, 
We'll try again in sixty-Seven, 
And perhaps from Durham, perhaps from Devon, 
Bome bullet, speeding like the leven, 
May take away thy shame.” 
Water Soorr (improved). 


said 








A GRACIOUS PERMIT. 


InasMucH as we, Punch, consider that our friend, Jonny Batpwmx 
Buckstonx, in a meritorious manner, and with all such means as 
the times can afford, worked in the interest of the refined Drama, 
bringing forth the best pieces he could get, and casting them with the 
best strength of his company : : 

And inasmuch as it is represented to us by advertisements that the 
said JOHN BaLpwin Bucxstonx takes his benefit and closes his theatre 
in the Haymarket on Wednesday, the first of August next, when he 
will address the public : a 

We hereby give permission to all persons who can procure admission 
on that evening, to visit the said theatre, and in our name to 
to the said Joun Batpwix Buxton, by plaudit, our approbation of his 
past proceedings. , ; x 

Finally, we hereby authorise ‘and desire the said Jomy Bauowax 
Buc to come on to our Palace after the delivery of his speech, 
b ogy teh written copy of the same, upon which he shall receive 
our opinion, with other confections. PUNCR. 
Witness, Jupy (but though I like him much, he is not to 

frm pedepiny ® pec Fy emag prage erty mind that.) t 





Erratum. 


Ir we were too hopeful last week, when in speaking of the 
* Derby Wor ” we said “The jobbing business, formerly carried 
on by nis party, will continued.” — : 

A has been upset, and some’ discreditable work the conse- 

ce. Justice is blind, as all know, but it appears that Justice for 

is also deaf. A ing, my Lords, and Gentlemen. A 

ey oes at all events the Brewster is ready to do his 
work, 





Anglican Ape-Show. 

Ir would be’ worth” the while of any enterprising showman to pro- 
cure a number of monkeys, Vt dressed them out in the copea, 
stoles, chasubles, and other ecclesiastical old clothes affected by the 
ualists, take them about as an exhibition in the various districts 


rit 
infested by parsons who ape Koman Catholic priests, 
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V¥Z az 
of 


WAAL 


SEVERE. 


ScenE—A Landscape in Belgravia. 


Discontented Cabby (to his Fare). ‘‘1 srk WHAT YER UP TO! 
Drove as CHEAP AS YER DINNER!” 








TimE—The Fashionable Dinner-Hour. 


YER GOIN’ TO GET YER DinNER FOR NoTH’N, AND YER WANTS TO BE 





A SHAME TO ST. PANCRAS. 
THosE who ascribe any utility to the Invocation of Saints will 
perhaps be disposed to invoke a Saint, who presides over an important 
amg. in the North-west of. London, to attend to the following extract 
rom the Post, which concerns his good name :— 


“ Yesterday at the meeting of the Board of Guardians of St. Pancras—Ma. 
CHURCHWARDEN Rosson in the Chair—the*House Committee presented a report 
stating that the master had called their attention to the desirability of relieving the 

wards of the workhouse by placing the conval t male patients in the 
middle ward of the new building.” 


St. Pancras, when his attention is directed to the foregoing state- 
ment, will see that the workhouse of his parish wants not only a _ 
for its chaplain’s purpose, but also a chapel of ease for its sick wards. 
Reading on he learn that : 


“* The committee having consulted with the medical officer of the workhouse upon 
the subject, he stated that to carry out this arrangement it would require the 
services of a paid nurse to take charge of the patients, and the committee recom- 
mended that the ward be appropriated as proposed by the master, and that a 
paid nurse be engaged at the usual _— of 6s. per week (rising to 7s. after six 
months’ satisfactory service), with food, lodging, washing, and uniform.” 


The benediction of St. Pancras will of course 
master, the committee, 
to which the 
sick poor. 
sees that— 


“* Mr. Jenkins objected to the capeictmens of an extra paid nurse, and there- 
fore moved that the consideration of the subject be postponed for three months. 
After some discussion, the motion for pee pe ne var of the —o three 
months was then adopted by 6 to 5, the attendance of the gua (who are 
be jag merc seers accounted for by the absence of many at the quarterly dinner 
ol urial ad 





be conferred on the 
0 and the surgeon of the parish bearing his name, 
, indeed, have done credit by their consideration for the 
ut what will he think of the Board of Guardians when he 


At a meeting of Guardians of the St. Pancras poor—so to be called 
with any truth only in a rhetorical, sense, as not guarding them—out 





| of forty who ought to have met, twenty-nine are conspicuous by their 


| absence, or would be conspicuous if they were not an obscure sort of 
Bumbles. These nine-and-twenty parochial humbugs, instead of mind- 
ing their business, are engaged in stuffing their most ungodly digestive 
| organs with funeral baked meats at the quarterly dinner of the paupers 
| Burial Board. St. Pancras will probably account them so many ghouls. 

St. Pancras strengthen the Eart or Dersy in his determination to 
| effect a Workhouse Reform! That, at any rate, is a reform to partake 
|of whose benefit the flesh-and-blood qualification is a sufficient title. 
In the meantime, by the help of St. Pancras, Mz. GaTHORNE Y, 
let us hope, will so far improve the administration of the Poor Law as 
to avert from flesh-and-blood such ills as neglected ulcers and bed- 
sores, and the verminous abomination, and the cruelty, which it 
now suffers from the parsimony of such Guardians who, by their 
barbarous procrastination, have defied the resentment of St. Pancras, 
and deserve any chastisement that he is able to inflict upon them. 
They will perhaps find out their mistake one of these days, when, in 
sickness and sorrow, they, in their turn, have the measures needful for 
the relief of their misery adjourned to that day three months, or sine die. 


Humiliating Meditation. 
BY A DYSPEPTIC POET. 


On any morning, if, when up and dressed. 

We’re bilious, then our souls are sore depressed : 
But if no dizziness, or ache, annoy us, 

Nor indigestion, then our souls are joyous : 

This thought the proudest is enough to flummox, 

The puzzling sympathy ’twixt souls and stomachs. 





Answer 10 Mazy Annz.—The needle-gun is not threaded with 
gun-cotton. 
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A PERILOUS JOURNEY BY WATER. 


PAY HERE 














Way pors Mrs. Trotr co rrom Loxpoxn % 


Bripce (Surrey Sipe) Tro CHELSEA BY . FEARS FOR HER BANDBOX MAY DRIVE HER INTO THE CABIN; 
Ir{sHE GETS SAFELY ON Boarp, 





SI | 
AH! 


AND IF IT Is THE OvTsIDE Boat sHE 





Bu? THE DECK WILL BE PREFERABLE TO THAT. As ror CHANGING FROM ONE.BOAT TO ANOTHER, THERE IS NO END, 














SHE WILL FIND HERSELF VERY MUCH 
ALTERED BEFORE SHE ARRIVES AT 
Kew. AND HOW SHE WILL EVER GET 
RoBBED, AND BACK, GOODNESS KNoWs! 
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Me Peon A HORRIBLE TALE. 


_ Can it be true? It is too dreadful! I have read it over 
times—once in a railway tunnel, once at midnight, and, last of 

all, in a dentist’s waiting-room. In a periodical, hitherto considered 
ighly respectable— will not sully your pages with its title—a firm 
¢ moment deemed to be unexceptionable 
spare them, for the sake of their families, 
names in Puach—advertise conspicuously that 


“* Sell by Auction $20 Texan Rifle Hunters” ! 
Have we not paid millions to abolish Slavery and the Slave Trade ? 


What then can be the Soong ot this importation of “our own flesh 
and blood” into these isles from the far West, not to be enfran- 
chised by the seventeenth new Reform Bill, but to be “viewed,” and 
publi old in public auction-tooms, in one of the most public 

of this great metropolis ? I only ask one moré question. 
Were pe A ese poor, unhappy Rifle Hunters purchased out of the 
gg p Nati Rifle iation by the Council, and dragged to 
the butts at Wimbledon? O Lorp Excno, quiet the beating of this 
philanthropic heart by returning a sonorous negative ! : 

ut there is worse to come. é next item in this nefarious traffic 
stands thus :— 


of auctioneers up to the 
aos 


** 350 Pages in Waiting” ! ! 


Is our beloved Monarch aware how the necessities of her Court are 
supplied? Or are these the poor fellows who have lately lost their 
comfortable situations along with Postmasters 
Buckhounds, and Gentlemen Pensioners ? Will no respectable fami- 
a, pe is kept, me eee = mmanee Peet ome 

ys negociation (if no ady too ; aid S0 save them 
from 0 of bei ene ats and the infamy of being knocked 
eA Sod eee idder ? bby ry =i ? 2 

loriary eties f ORD SHAFTESBURY, 
throbbing of m heart by pledging yourself to undertake the 
protection of P hee go oe children ! 
Take some stimulant, dear Mr. Pusch, before you read my thitd 


extraet — 
‘* 644 Eccentric Personages” !!! 


Think of it. From six to seven hundred more flighty creatures let 
loose on evening society, already inconveniently crowded with too 
many of the same breed, each with his own choice delusion—that he is 
the lucky essor of a patent invention certain to make your fortune, 
if you will only advance a few hundreds to enable him to work out his 
plans ; or that he has sent such a capital joke to Punch, which is sure 
to be in next Wednesday ; or is going to propose to a girl with five 
hundred pounds a year of her own, who is dying to have him, &., &c. 
Can nothing be done to prevent such an alarming immigration of well- 
dressed lunaties? Is it too late to pass a short Act through Parlia- 
ment, or issue an order in Council ? 

How is your nervous system? Have you any affection of the heart 
re a sudden shock might render fatal? Then don’t read what 

ollows :— 
* 500 Undiscovered Crimes”! !!! 


I have been prostrate on a spring couch, with iced beverages within 
easy reach, ever since my eyes fell on this awful announcement; and I 
have now only strength left to adjure you, Sm Ricnarp Mavyws, to 
put these cases in the hands of your most experienced officers ; and to 
exhort you, O startling novelists, who * 


Tell us all, in monthly numbers, 
Life is but a ghastly dream, 
Such as those we have in slumbers, 
When the night-mare makes us scream, 
to take swift carriages, and hasten to the auction-rooms (you shall 
have the direction, if you will forward a stamped envelope to the 
address at the foot of this letter), and bid up to any amount for these 
indis' accessories to your next thrilling plots. 
Your horror-stricken Correspondent, 
1774, Iudecorum Street, W.C. GasParp SHUDDERLEIGH. 


P.S. I ought to have told you that all these iniquities were 
« By order of the High Court of Ghancery” ff!!! 

PP.S. A ray of hope breaks in, magnesium-like, on soul. The 

may have been—books. —- : 


Similia Similibus. 
Home@oratuy was tried for the cure of the Cattle Plague, and 


proved unsuccessful. It has been suggested, and the suggestion sounds 
scraping of cheese-rind, wana probably be 


well, that an —— 
- found as effectual a homeopathic remedy as any other for the rinderpest. | verted Rifles will shortly take place in Exeter Hall.- 


Grooms, and Stewards, | Wh 


the | All the 


| to their bottoms. Or else, or also, they will have invented 
|rams calculated to run Miant 





—_——. 


ETON COLLEGE +. HARROW SCHOOL. 
FRIDAY axp SATURDAY, JULY 13 axp 14, at LORD'S. 


Or all joys in preparation, for the “ mitsummer vacation,” 
What pleasure has a thrill which can cc-upare ; 
To that we feel in greeting, friend and toe at that great meeting* 
At Lorp’s each year, when ali the world is there. 
Now, if I were some old swell, Sir, in what Would I tell, Sir, | 
Of the spectacle which always meets Fe eye! 
But if youl! not be hard, Sir, on a shy incipient bard, Sir, 
zo gv A that glorious scene he now will a" i 

ve hundred proud steeds prancing, sunbeams on their sleek coats 


Their fdete the eréme of the “ upper ten.” 

Of whom thousands more are walking, nor of aught are they all talking 
But the prowess of their rival “ fancy men.” : 

Crowds of England’s fairest daughters, are compressed into close quarters, 
Some in carriages afd some in the “Grand Stand.” ; 
They are all attired in blue, Sir—some light some in darker hue, Sir. 
And a éreet card is in év'ry little hand. - 

And, regardless of complexion, in the interest and affection, 

Which they feel for sons or brothers in each “team.” 

These tender loving creatures expose all day lovely features, 

To the fiercest summer sun’s relentless gleam. . 
Mpyriads of small boys are shouting, in accents sure, or doubting. 
Well played ! well bowled! well caught! wedd As alone ! 





Or invite displays of science, by hurling back 


en other men are praised before their own. 


Lunch time comes and corks are flying, men the fair one’s wants sup. | 


Proffer bumpers of chatnpagne or of Moselle ; , 
Or satisfy the little hand which is, extended for some sandwiches— 
Extende is no! tales =s Leg nity 3 : ding 
while heroes sontending, in the struggle never en 4 
Do honour to the College or the School. : 

, gamely fielding, 


Though defeated, never yielding— 

Hitting ier oe “maidens,” : 

Though of late the strife ’s one-sided, let not Eton be derided, 

She is ready to fight pluckily up-hill, 

Lussock, THORNTON, ALEXANDER, and all the gallant band—her 

Representatives have worked, and with a will. 

Harrow’s cup was never fuller, than when gallant F. C. Bunier 

(By Marrianp nobly aided) led her on. ‘ 

And—his name will rhyme with brimstone—you perceive that I mean | 
GRIMSTON, 

Then as great “TF. C.’s” contemporary shone. 

To conclude, if I must own a leaning “‘floreat Etona,” 

Ts the burden of my war-cry for this week. 

Now I merely add this pray’r, a very short concise affair, a 

Sentiment which for itself will surely speak 

As of old her fame was written by A. Luspock and a Trirton, 

In characters which time will ne’er efface. 

So in Sixty-six yy ree as victorious—or beaten, 

In the Annals of the same retain her place. 


* 20,000 last year. 








“ READY, AYE READY.” 


Now the Miantonomoh has crossed the Atlantic, we shall have to 
re-re-construet our Navy after her pattern, to be a match for the 
Americans. 

By the time we have done that, the Americans will probably have 
invented a diving-boat to destroy Miantoxomohs by Lowrey torpedoes 

uge steam- 
‘onomohs down, and sink them. The 
Americans will doubtless be wiser than to throw away powder and 
shot on experiments in gumnery on vessels that show but six inches 
above the water. . P fa 

It may be that the Americans will not invent the diving-boat and the 
ram themselves. The American Government will perhaps buy the idea 
of those contrivances of an Englishman who will have the offer of 
it rejeeted by his own. . 

hen we are provided with Miantonomohs, then, in the unfortunate 
event of war between England and the United States, we shall be in a 
position to cope with the Americans as at present armed. Before that 
time, they most likely will have provided themselves with torpedo 
diving-boats and anti Mianieasmok steam-tams. ‘Then, but not till 
then, we shall do the same. Let us hope that war will not break 
in the meanwhile. 


out 





INTERESTING INTELLIGENCE.—It is said that an exhibition of Con- 
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CONCLUSIVE. 


“"1c¢H’’ PARK, VICH'0’ COURSE IT MEANS YOURN AN’ OURN !” 
Second Rough. ‘0’ course!” 
= 





FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 


Our Vague Correspondent, who has now joined our 
“Special” at the Seat of War, sends us the following 
important intelligence :— 

The War.—Austria and Thingummy have determined to 
accept the mediation of Old Whats isname. The - 
rilateral, you know, is in a regular mess. Valentia* has 
been ceded to the Prussians. 

_ The fifteen Treaties will be respected. Send me a few 
circular notes to go on with. Don’t direct them to your 
Special Military, but send them straight to me: 

(From our Special Naval Correspondent.) 

I went down to see about the Italian Navy, and give you 
some particulars. Your Special Military and his assistant 
are muffs. They wouldn’t come on board. I dressed my- 
self in a cocked hat, and, carrying a white flag, stood on 
the shore. Not being acquainted with the Italian language 
—that is, not having as yet acquired my usual fluency in it 
—I sang to them extracts from Breximo1, Rossmnt, and 
Donizertl, giving each of the selections as nautical a tone 
as possible. They encored two, and I bowed my acknow- 
ledgments from my private shore. I asked them when 
the fight was co off, but it was kept very dark on 
account of the authorities; the whereabouts, however, 
could be ascertained at a noted house-of-call in the neigh- 
bourhood. By the way, while I’m with the Italians I 
must beg of you to give your Correspondents who are 
with the Austrians strict orders to tell them (the Austrians 
not to keep firing at me; it’s not fair. I’ve complain 
several times, but they wi// doit. Your Military Correspon- 
dent has got a pistol. Tell them to take it away from him ; 


horrid ass. Your other Correspondent has got a bayonet ; 
I don’t know what he ’ll do with it: he’s not safe. It’s 
all through them that I didn’t see the fight. I’m 
thinking of joining Garrpaupr. I shall call him Garry. 
I wonder how he’ll like it. If I go to Rome I shall 
— for = Sots. and shall come home in Pod ye 
stockings. sea air is doing me a great o! 

_— Tar, tar! The post is just off, so I must conclude. 
n’t forget about your Military Correspondent. Adieu! 

* This is news, indeed. Yet our Correspondent says nothing about 


First Rough. ‘‘ Vy, 0’ couRSE IT’s THE PEOPLE’s PRopeRTY! AIN'T IT CALLED | the Cable. 





—=——s 


Park Ratmines.—‘ Mob Abuse.” 














THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Arr—“* The Spanish Ladye’s Love.” 


sure ?”—Se Dr. RusseL_'s Olmiiiz Letter in the Times, Friday, July 20. 


Wov tp you hear'of Witt1am RussELL, 
And the serious risks he ran ; 
As the Special Correspondent 
Of the Zimes—too daring man ! 
Out from Olmiitz unto Littau when he rode on chevauchie, 
And was potted with his comrade, questioned, ta’en a spy to be ! 


At the hostinec in Littau 
RussE.1 drew his bridle-rein ; 
“T am hungry, I am thirsty, 
Let us halt and take a drain. 
And eke of veal a schnitzel, if veal it needs must be— 
For if there’s grub for Austrians, there should be grub for me!” 


The low stude as they eritered, 
In there tripped a fraulein fair ; 
Trim her gloves on taper fingers, 
: Small her waist, and smooth her hair. 
And dimples among roses showed from underneath her hat, 
As down to butier- and schinken daintily she sat. 


With what followed wherefore bore ye ? 
Go and read it in the Times ; 
*Twere to damage RussEx1’s story, 
Ev’n to tell in Punch’s rhymes 
All the pleasant passages that passed between the pair 
Of Special Correspondents, and this fraudein fair. 


Till by stern gendarmes arrested, 
Haled through Littau’s public square, 





“Did you not wink at hér when she came in? Not wink at her? Are you quite 





Persons, passes, were inspected— 
Fishy passes ! pa ! 
All their acts and words were told by gruff gendarmes, 
All the passage with the ladye, their politeness, and her charms. 


In the narrative was mentioned, 
How éhere passed a certain wink 
Whereon Littau’s hoch-be-amter, 
From the torture did not shrmk— y ie 
“Did you, sogenannter RussELL, wink upon that fraulein fair?” 
What, wink and tell, Be-amter ?—The unmanly query spare. 


> 


Yes, Be-amier, it was cruel, 
Witt1am Russet thus to probe— 
Jolliest Special Correspondent 
That e’er ye over globe :_ P 
But I know my Wii114M, and sometimes I think I think, ‘ 
Though with honourable intentions, there might have been a wink. 


Ah, sweet W1t11aM, why those blushes, 
Why this coyness to allow 
F’en a Special Correspondent, 
To the lovely sex can bow. : 
With Littau’s Hoch-be-amter we ask—nay, do not shrink,— _ 
“Did you not wink at her, WitiaM? Are you sure you did not 








The Monster at Monster Meetings. 


Ir is all well for demagogues, convening political meetings in the 
Parks, to say that they contemplate the assemblage of peaceful citi- 
zens; but the inhabitants of the neighbourhood to the scene of those 
demonstrations generally discover, to their cost, that they must take 
the Rough with the smooth. 





Tue PERRUQUIER’s ParaDIsE.— Wigton. 


he doesn’t know how to use it. I’ve seen him; he is a | 
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week, alleged that the gaols were full of 
Catholics, because their religion actually taught 
them to commit crimes. The House roared, 
but Wuattey insisted that even murder was 
: defensible from certain Catholic points of view. 
Fates that ourfriends | His own existence is arefutation of the idiotic 
the _ Conservatives i 


ch for ni wart ‘ 
should slide into the | warded his “teotle "by Getting bin ike’ acy 
recess guiteso quietly | Thames. 
as had been antici- 
ted. Sm Grorcz 
REY, the late Home 
Secretary, had or- 
dained that the ro 
ie 


posed Reform 

monstration should 
not be allowed to 
take place in Hyde 
Park, but his Minis- 
try went out in time 
to save him any 
further trouble in the 
matter. Wat- 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


onpaY, July 23. It did 
not seem to suit 


Wednesday. Five innocent Bills were slaugh- 
tered. They were chiefly Irish. But as amends, 
ia Naas in a Bill im favour of Irish 


Thursday. The Lords had @ turn at the Park 
row, ~~ Lorp py ran Was epic 
upon ong and grandiose proclamation of one 
Beatzs. Lorp Dexsy spoke, did not cry, and 
said that the Parks must be but the 
Government had every desire to test the right 
claimed by the Reform League. 

The nation will be happy to know, on the 
. V authority of Lorp Jon t out of 
POLE had to vindicate | the four Lions which are to the Nelson 
the law, and_his| Column, two are quite , & third is nearly 
gentle soul has been | finished, and the fourth will be complete in time 
agood deal perturbed | for the group to be erected in ber. Mr. 
by events. One| Pwach is secresy itself, yet may mention that he 
Brazs insisted on has had a look at the gigantic bronzes, and that 
holding the meeting, | Sim Epwin Lanpszer’s Lion is not like an 
and Siz Rrc#arp | heraldic or monumental lion, but like the great 
Mayne locked the | carnivorous ¢ whom and sculptors 
Park Gates. The re-| have hitherto agreed to cut and not carve. 
: sult was inevitable.| More bronze was -asked for the Memorial to 
attended in large numbers, and of course behaved perfectly well; but,|the Prince Consort. The promise of this 

f course, the processions were supplemented bya vast mass of Roughs, who behaved | metal was an old one, and was of course fulfilled, 
y ill. Mr. Punch is unable to compliment the Reform League, inasmuch as its acts but Mr. Disranti assured the Commons that 
»d to violate order, and its “experimenit of right” could have been tried with a hundred | no further grant of money, beyond the £50,000 
men instead of with thousands. or can we compliment the authorities who endeavoured | already voted, would be proposed by his Govern- 
| to defend an untenable post, inasmuch as law could have been asserted by the arrest of a few | ment. 








als. does not make a great noise about the breaking down some railings, and the 
destruction, by some roughs, of trees and shrubs, nor would he put London in a state of 
siege because a many windows have been broken, but all this sort of thing is really the 
fault of one Bates, who knew that a mob would follow the working-man.’ Rough and | 
| Bh m came largely into contact, to the discomfort of the former, and the Beaks looked | 
' to the rest, Mr. Knox having especially distinguished himself by firmness and moderation, | 
coming down sternly on ruffians and being lenient to mere fools. 
| _ But Mr. Watrom had to defend himself in the House, and also had to see a Reform 
| deputation, before whom he wept, and some of whom managed to misunderstand him, or 
pretended to do so—whereby there was another meeting summoned, as if with Government 
sanction, but after cain, in and out of the House, the idea was given up. So ended 
the yn and Mr. Punch is almost ashamed of the fuss which has been made over an 
affair of broken heads, while two great nations are mourning over slaughtered myriads. 
A Club has been founded in honour of the memory of Ricnarp CospeEn, and, at the 
inauguration, speeches were e by Mr.'Giapstone and others which were generall 
worthy of the occasion. But Lorp Russe1t’s amiable nature caused him to introduce a sco 
at Lorp Stanuey for having been ready to join in rig the armistice which stopped the 
— slaughter of the war. He professed regret that we had seemed to sanction an insult 
o Italy. For this he was called to account by Lorp CLanricarpg, and explained, more suo, | 
half inaudibly and the rest on new grounds, which were not unsatisfactory, but were entirely 
apart from the original accusation. 

k. DisRAELI made his first appearance, this season, in the character of the Finance | 
Minister. It may be remembered that Mr. Guapstone, in a noble speech, insisted on our 
duty to reduce the Debt. He also, b bes, Af recognition of that duty, proposed a scheme by | 
which a small reduction might be made. R. DisRAELI, taking office, finds that more money | 
is wanted, and as taxes and loans would not be liked, he is obliged to seize upon Mr. | 
Giapstonr’s little fund. The latter spoke very fairly, and even in a complimentary way, to | 
his successor, and by no means Ohjected to the oe course. 

Then we had a National Gallery debate, in which everything was said that has been said 
about eleven hundred times before, and Mr. Punch will only record that the Academy has | 
finally refused Burlington House, that Mr. Horz wished the National Gallery removed | 


thither, and that the Government was supported by the House, which voted, by 94 to 17, 
that the present site should be retained. 


Tuesday. Deducting the talk on the Park rows, there was not much to keep anybody awake. 
The Extradition of French and English Rascals Bill passed the Lords. In the Commons there 
were sharp passages touching the Reform meeting, Sir Gzorce Grey, like a gentleman, 
voluntarily declared that he took his full share of responsibility in regard to the prohibi- 
tion of the assembly, Mr. Layarp regretted that the people were not allowed to meet, as 
they would have heard some foolish speeches, and gone quietly home, Mr. Mit, usually so 
calm, armel to have discovered that the crisis was very awful, and Mr. Disrax.i described 
Mr Mitu’s speech as intended for the Park. The CuancELior or THE EXCHEQUER was 
emphatic in his declaration of belief that the real working-man was no rioter, and that the 
Scum of the Metropolis had taken advantage of the demonstration. 


We had also a discussion, the O’Conor Don, about certain restrictions on 





| When s 





raised b 
Roman Catholic gaol-chaplains. Mr. Wentaee, who was more ridiculous than usual this 


We had an interesting Museum discussion, a 
vote being moved by Mr. Lowe, who eloquently 
re-stated the public grievance. Priceless trea- 
sures of art lurk in damp cellars, while dirty 
old ar in splendid chambers. 

we eject the black-beetles, toads, 
and lobster-shells, and find room for the statue 
of Kine Mavsotus, and the glorious series of 
sculptures now spoiling in vaults and sheds ? 

R. WHALLEY again displayed his talents for 
the ludicrous, of course in reference to Popery, 
refused to listen to the ‘Chair, and was delibe- 
rately ot Mr. Newpecarte, that he, 
WHALLEY, made the profession of. Protestant- 
ism ridiculous. Pwnch's compassion for the 
idiots who made the majority at the last Peter- 
borough election begins to approach contempt. 


Friday. Lory Suartessury thinks that some 
place ought to be set apart in which the people 
can hold out-of-door political meetings. The 
suggestion was approved, and Lorp Dersy 
promised to consider it. What is the objection 
to Hampstead Heath—does Mr. Brauzs object 
to certain quadrupedal rivalship ? : 

Apropos whereof, Mr. WHALLEY got on his 
hind legs again in the Commons. He accused 
the entire London press of having suppressed 
all report of some case in which, as he alleged, 
a child had been traitorously baptised into the 
Catholic Church. Except that it would not be 
fair that the Commons should have all the fun 
to themselves, it might not be amiss should the 
press suppress Mr. Wuatiey. Mais, il faut rire. 

Government have not decided who shall pay 
for the damage done by the rabble in om 
Park. Mr. Bricur (it is fair to say that he has 
been kept out of town by an interesting domes- 
tic matter, a marriage) will probably send a 
cheque for the amount, as a P.S. to his inflam- 
matory letter, hoping that the right of meeting 
in the Park would be gained. ; 

A Parliamentary week never ended with a 
more gratifying incident. A Minister, Mr. 
Hunt, stated that the Atlantic Telegraph had 
been laid to America, an ex-Minister, Mr. 
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Cuiipers, confirmed the fact, and an Honourable Member held in his 
hand a signal that had just arrived. Mr. Punch instantly sent Mr. 
JoHNSON a peremptory signal to liquor severely. 





THE ROMANCE OF CROQUET. 


“You told me,” said my romantic young friend to me, “ that I 
should have lots of opportunities of saying-sweet things to—to—Her.” 
I pointed out to him that he had had numberless opportunities at 
| Croquet. He had not seen it. I gave him some hints, and he owned 
| himself perfectly astonished at the facilities afforded for serious flirta- 

tion by this admirable game. “ Give me,” he exclaimed, “a. Croquet 





| party, and the object of my affections, and my success is certain. 


For the benefit of fluttering flirters I carefully observed the game, 
and present the following account, dramatically rendered, to the notice 
of young ladies and gentlemen; in order that they may know the diffi- 
culties to be encountered in the pursuit of the interesting science of 

| Out-of-door-Flirting-in-Croquet-Company. 


Energetie Croquet Player (who gets up the game, and who means “ the 
| game, the whole game, and nothing but the game 9 Now then! Sides! 
Here, Porry ! 
| [Zo Romantic Young Man, who being inclined to corpulence, was 
when a boy, called “ Potty” at school. : 
| Romantic Youth (thinks to himself). I wish to goodness he wouldn’t 
call me Porry (looks furtively to see if Miss GertrupE Luywre noticed 
it ; ts satisfied that she didn’t, and answers briskly,) Yes! 
| Energetic Player. You’\| take Miss Downy for a partner. 
[Miss Downy, a Maiden , age uncertain. 
Romantic Youth (thinking it’s iust like his luck, becomes suddenly 
glum). Oh! Very well. 
| Miss Linnit (with a sweet smile). Whose side am I on? 
—— Player. Oh! You’re-my partner. 

{Romantic Youth sees an opportunity lost: he might have said 
something with meaning about “ being Partners.” . He puts 
his mallet under his arm like an umbrella, and regards Miss 
GERTRUDE with melancholy. : 

Miss Dowdy (with such a look). We’re pecans, Mr. Prrvxte. 

[The Romantic Youth’s name. He bows, and wishes Miss Grr- 

TRUDE would look at him, and see how wretched he is. 


ONDO 
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— by her ball, and gradually gets up to her side, in the “ Corsican 
rothers” Ghost style as before). You’ve been croquéd out here ? 
Ps tries to remember what the dickens it was he had arranged to say. 
18s Linnit pote straight at him, and understanding all about it at 
once). Yes. Very unkind, wasn’t it ? 
Romantic Youth (absently). Yes. 
[Doesn’t see that her remark leads to anything, and thinks he’s 
wasting time. Miss Lixnir thinks so, too. 


Energetic Player ( sp cm 2 some stroke in the middle of the ground). 
I say, when two balls are kissig, you know, you a 
: : ‘ ins what you can’t, 5c. 
Romantic Youth {haat seeing an opportunity, says in. an undertone). 1 
didn’t know that (feels his throat getting hot, but continues) there was 


allowed at this f 
at her po og As there’s a powerful sun, he finds that a | 
couple of seconds of fixed gazing makes his eyes water, He averts 
_ _them, and is conscious of blinking unromantically. 
Miss Linnit (who won't follow suit, says carelessly). Didn’t you? 
Romantic Youth (feels inclined to say, angrily, “No, 1 didn’t,” but | 
substitutes, in a plaintive tone). 1’ve been longing to see you for-—— | 
% [Ze going to add, “the last three days,” when— 
Energetie Player Ps nes Now then, Two Blue (¢haé is, Miss 
Liwni7) it’s your turn. 
] of too powerful a demonstration in public). 
m sure, 
[At once hits her bali sharply, and walks after it. | 
rma her yale Ot pd wishes anor yooh 
; L 7 croquet inste saying something to the | 
point, Sighs.) Ah! 
Funny 





Man. Now then, Porry, show us what you can do. (Romantic | 
Youth wishes he might show him 

—_ Oh, butter. rs ! 
f laugh, 


what he could do, and then misses an easy | 


tic One thinks what a conceited ass that | 
is, 
Chatty ad jo. es afraid I can’t do this stroke without | 
spooning. v 
—- Man (loudly). You mayn’t spoon alone. 
[4 titter. He laughs heartily at his own wit. Romantic Youth sees 


a real opportunity gone, and hates Funny Man. 


Energetic Player (at the winning end of the ground). Now, I’m a | 
rover ! 


Miss Dowdy (with the slyness of an uncertain age, to Romantic Youth). | 





Energetic Player (to two others). You’\l play, won’t you? and we’ll 
| have three a side. 
[The two new ones are a chatty pleasing-looking Young Lady, and a 
Comic Man with a reputation in his part of the country. 

Young Lady (Miss Wilsom). With pleasure. But I’m afraid you’ll 

find me rather what Mr. Rumman (the Funny Man) would call “a 
| muff.” [This leads to a little laughing and talking. 

Romantic Youth (who has managed to sidle up about as quickly and 

| mysteriously as the Ghost in the “ Corsican Brothers” to Miss Lrxnrv’s 
| side). I wish we (finds that his voice has almost disappeared)— Ahem ! 
| (Clears his throat, but still finds that his undertone, in which he intends to 
| say his sweet things, is uncommonly gruff.) I wish that we were (struggles 

with his throat) partners. [This last word sinks altogether. 

Miss Iannit (looking straight at him with “ those eyes,’ and speaking, 

| he thinks, unnecessarily loud). What ? 

Romantic Youth (feeling that he’d better not be too precipitate, and 
trying to adopt a tone somewhat below hers, and above his former one). 1 
said, I wish that—(suddenly changes the entire phrase) that we were 
playing together. 

Miss Linnit (a little disappointed, perhaps, but not showing it). Oh! 
Yes, I wish we were. [ Laughs and looks towards the other players. 

[Romantic Youth, experiencing some difficulty in selecting the best 
things out of the lot he’s got to say, is silent. He has just hit 
upon a commencement when— 

Energetic Player. Now then, Potty! You begin. 

Funny Man (much amused). Porty! Who’s Porry ? 

‘(Energetic Player loudly explains while Romantic Youth is taking 
aim. Romantic Youth, missing his first hoop, and feeling that 
he ts not showing to advantage, becomes depressed. 

Miss Linnit. My turn? (Discovers dainty ankle, pretty little croquet 
shoe and stocking.) Am 1 to go here? (Funny Man instructs her. 
Romantic Youth chinks him officious.) May I hold it like this ? (Ener- 
getic Player explains to her the best mode of grasping the mallet. 
Romantic Youth would have liked to have interfered, but has nothing 
to say on the subject.) I hope I shall have better fortune than Mr. 
Prinxtz. (Looks coquettishly towards Romantic One, who smiles grimly 
as A the world and its pleasures were nought to him now. She plays and 
makes her first hoop triumphantly.) There! 

Funny Man. Porty’s potted, eh ? 

[General laugh, in which Romantic Youth is obliged to join, and 
wishes that the Red Sea, or something, would sweep all funny 
men off the face of the earth. 

Romantic Youth (as the game progresses, sees Miss Lint standing 








I’m afraid that ’s the character of many gentlemen. 
Romantic Youth (wondering what right she has to talk like this). 
b ypec A rover ?@ (Determines not to give her any encouragement.) | 
, yes. 
trooks with envy towards Miss Linnit, who is making most success- 
Sul hits under the personal superintendence of the Funny Man. 
Miss Dowdy (sentimentally). Croquet’s very like life. 
| Romantic Youth (feeling uncommonly matter-of-fact). Is it? 
|_ Miss Dowdy. Ah! You’ve no poetry, I’m afraid. Don’t you recol- 
| lect those beautiful lines - 
Funny Man (shouting). Now, Porry, no “spooning!” You must 
come and play your stroke. 
Miss Dowdy (simpering). Spooning! How absurd, to be sure! 
[Miss Lixnirt enjoys the joke. Everybody does. Romantic Youth 
hates everybody for the rest of the game. 


_, From which it may be seen that your party must be carefully chosen | 
if the “ opportunities ”’ are to be made satisfactorily available. 


HOW TO CLEAR THE PARK. 


Mr. Puncn has received several admirable suggestions. If they | 
have arrived a little late they will do for any future emergency :— | 

1s¢ Method. Let the park be filled with fire engines. Let the fire | 
engines play soap-and-water on the Great Unwashed. Let the engineers 
be very particular about the soap. 

Qnd Method. Put one of our leading ieagetions in the park as Hamlet. 
The moral effect of this would be marvellous. 
3rd Method. Keep it perpetually undermined with gunpowder. 

(Slightly troublesome this, perhaps. i 
‘ 4th » is Turn the animals from the Zoological Gardens loose into 
the park. 








A New Peer and an Old Joke. 


Sm Epwarp Butwer’s now Lorp Lytton, 
Proclaim the fact from Wight to Arran : 
Richly and variously he’s written, 
But now we all must call him—Barren. 





Porticat Morro ror Satmon.—“ We are Seve(r)n.” 
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THE LAST AT THE FANCY BALL. 


STUPEFACTION OF THE EARLY MILKMAID, WHEN SHE SAW HUGH LATIMER AND SIR LANCELOT OF THE LAKE GET INTO A CAB 
WITH MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS AND MADAME DE POMPADOUR, AND DRIVE OFF TO REGENTS PARK TOGETHER. 


Hugh Latimer (to the Pompadouwr). ‘‘ Now THEN, Ducky, LOOK SHARP, OR YOU ’LL GET youR FEET WEt.” 








THE WRIGHT AND THE ROUGH. 


I’m a British Working-Man, 
I should say an artisan, 
For there’s working-men that’s Lords and wears the Garter, 
And there’s others in degree 
Far inferior to me; 
There’s the shepherd, and the ploughman, and the carter. 


T desire to exercise 
The electoral franchise. 
As to loyalty there ’s nobody more sounder. 
And I fancy, with respect 
To the claims of intellect, 
I’m as good as a small tradesman and ten-pounder. 


How erroneous you must be 
To confound that Rough with me! 
*Tis a proof that you don’t practise observation. 
For‘1’m not a bit like him 
_ Inthe looks or in the trim, 
Nor_his manners, nor his words in conversation. 


Tn our clubs and reading rooms 





Stones and brickbats we don’t choose 
For our instruments to use, 

Nor break windows for to make a demonstration ; 
We don’t damage trees and flowers 
To convince the ruling powers 

That we ought to have a hand in legislation. 


*Tain’t by hisses, groans, and yells, 
At the mansions of the Swe 
That the working-men expresses their opinions 
They ’re entitled to a voice, 
d to exercise a choice 
*Mong the voters of Her Majesty’s dominions. 


*Tis the Roughs, half-men, half-boys, 
Flings the stones and makes the noise ; 
Idle vagabonds, ’tis they, breaks down the fences, 
And the flowers and shrubs destroy, 
Which the people should enjoy ; 
And I hope two months will bring ’em to their senses. 





The Pervert of Peterborough. 





There is nobody presumes 

To commit in his discourse such gross transgressions, 
Or he soon gets put outside, 
For it’s what we can’t abide 

For to sit and hear the use of them expressions. 


If Reform is what we need, 
We’re accustomed to proceed 
In the reglar way of speech and resolution ; 
Not by breakin down Park rails 
For to get, through them there pales, 
Let within the pale of England’s Constitution. 





THE suspicion that Mr. WHatzEy is a Jesuit in disguise is con- 
firmed. Among the delegates from the Reform League that waited 
the other day on the Home Secretary, a leading part was taken by 
the Hon. Member for Peterborough. The object of the Reform 
League is to obtain Manhood Suffrage; and Mr. WHALLEY, as one of 
its spokesmen, has at least avowed himself an advocate of the Mass. 





WHOLESALE INFANTICIDE. 


“THOSE crying nuisances,” said a sanitary reformer, “at a time 
like this ought to be abated.” “Then,” observed a horrid old single | 
gentleman, “‘ we shall have to kill all the babies.” | 
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RIGHT OR WRONG, WE WON’T HAVE YOUR HELP!” 


NO ROUGH-IANISM. 
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Workinc-Man. “ LOOK HERE, YOU VAGABOND! 
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THE ASSOCIATES. 





pleasant, 


UT up your Catalogues, critics and ladies, 
Closed. Tay Sim FRancns’s portals so 


wide : 
Some of the pictures are qinc to as, 
Some to hung as 8 
Pride. : 
Marking the end of this year’s Exhibi- 
ion 
Punch thus exhibits one picture the 


more, 
Setting in view of the popular vision 
All the Assocrates—exactly a score. 


Two of them, though, have no right to be 
present, 
Two who have got the degree 
Kind Manocuetrt, who’s looking 
And Ricumonp, the palette that’s 
walking away. — : 
Here ’s the excuse, if it’s worth while to 


nm it 
(Nothing in Punch is a mull, or absurd,) 
The picture-was drawn by our friend, Mr. 


BENNETT, 
Shortly before the Election occurred. 


ms at hich T neekieto call 
> > "em. LS 
rutes. : 


‘Tae Oxp Lapy or Tarzapyezpie Srazer. 
Fe baining » family. by breaking all the banks in 
hich its is i is not yet made im England 

indiotable offen ett would serve em ony 


w 
_ 





THE SACREDNESS OF OPEN SPACES. 

Tue right of holding politi 
air is one of those privi of a Briton which every 
true Conservative would, — with every true 
a places, that to os =u — be eld in 

To is to say, where they are not cal- 
cal cen tech te po or fro 
or , and skins. are those pro 
To be sure they are open spaces. Let the Taaulabere. 
therefore, make due provision to prevent all open spaces 
hitherto accessible to the Public in the neighbourhood 
of > towns from being enclosed. For the purpose 
of public meetings, the more remote their neighbour- 
ay be Sage those towns, and especially from tonite, 


meetings in the open 


of R.A., 
ing so 











COLUMBUS FOR THE CALENDAR. 
The Roman correspondent of the Post says that :— 


“An enthusiastic pamphlet has been addressed to the Pope by a French prelate, 
eas cause of CuristorpHErR CoLumMBus as a worthy candidate 
for the of concemtien. bears hy wen pod nee po ww — yee — is 
creating a good deal of attention, but it is to oubted w er the Congregation 
of Rites and the ‘Devil's Advocate’ wil] waive such an essential condition for 


miracles, although the author, whose name I cannot re- 
I have looked through his pamphlet—declares 
performed a miracle greater than that of any other 
Saint by discovering a new world and converting the inhabitants to Christianity.” 


The discovery, by Cotumsus, of a new world was probably as great 
a miracle, and a miracle as well authenticated, as any one ever reall 
and truly performed by any saint whom the Pope has canonised. 
There is one miracle. 

CoLumsBus’s conversion of the new world which he had discovered 
to Christianity, regarded as a fact, was no less miraculous; and if the 
conversion is not a fact so generally notorious as the discovery, it is 
bi pe full as well authenticated as most of the miracles of which 

oliness requires proof as a condition to canonisation some three 
centuries after the saint’s decease. Well, there is miracle number 
two. Wanted, miracle number three. What historical occurrence 
can be more readily cited? The third miracle performed by Cotumsus 
of course was his making the egg stand upright. 
St. Valentine, or St. Antony Bobola, beat that. |There are three 

les for the Devil’s; Advocate and the Holy Father, to attest the 
sanctity of Cotumsus ; and if they are not satisfied with them, we 
should like to know what sort of miracle, established upon what sort 
of evidence, it is that they require. 





as the documentary evidence of the candidate's having performed | 
authenticated 


AN ULTRA-LIBERAL SUBSCRIPTION. 


We have much no gag in pomernpe dees a subscription has been 
opened to raise a fund for the repair of the windows and other 
destroyed late riot in Hyde Park. T 


or destro —- the 
of Mz. Epmonp Beaxzs at the head of the subscription list, followed 


of his principal associates of the Reform will 

ry proof that they repudiate the acts of the criminal 
classes who took the iggy which the meeting convened by that 
confederacy afforded them, to F eae their eo passions by out- 
rageous and brutal violence. The ap ce of the names of Mr. 
Ayrton, Mr. Jouy Stuart Mrxt, and Mr. Layarp am the sub- 
scribers, will also be hailed with gratification. The numerical import- 
ance of the Reform League will — illustrated by the amount 


subscri should it prove large enough to defray the expense of 
replacing the Park railings. 4 


ree ceeperemen 
afford sati 





Wuewn the Horse-Eating Society dined together in Paris, we 
wonder how many Aorse-d’euvres were consumed among the viands 
and whether the horseflesh was served up 4 /a cart. A lunatic friend 
suggests that the toast of the evening should have been drunk in a 


Let St. Vitus, or | cheval class 


£ . 





SOMETHING LIKE A TELEGRAPH. 





Wuen the Atlantic Cable is completed, it is a that a message 
will be received in America five Aree wind it seen Sos we 
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PRIVATE GIGLAMPZ 


HAVING DISTINGUISHED HIMSELF AT WIMBLEDON THIS YEAR, TAKES 


TUNITY OF ISSUING HIS FIVE-AND-TWENTIETH DISTRIBUTION OF CARTES DE VISITES 


TO HIS FRIENDS ! 


SONG BY A MAIMED SOLDIER. 


Stump, sole remaining fracti 
Of good ing on in porn 
I on thee despairing, 

y sad heart fury tearing. 


I mourn no limb that, fighting, 
I lost, in war delighting. apr 


or hire, or loot, campaigning, 
Of just desert vd om 


For Fatherland defended, 

The thought that,’twas expended, 
een some consolation 

For grievous amputation. 


But in a herd, like cattle, 

A Conscript driven to battle, 
Stump, yon old King’s ambition, 
Brought me to this condition. 


Ah, no more lightsome gambols ! 
Yo wood or mountain rambles ! 

More hope in this world, never ! 

Gone, all joy, gone for ever ! 


O misery thus to linger! 
I’d not have sold a finger 
For all the world’s vain glory, 


And fame in song and story. 





Could empty honour please me, 
ere ’s little to appease me. 

A one-l soldier passes 

Observed—as a lame ass is. 


Wreck that I am, and ruin! 
Would all war-makers knew in 
Their sweet selves the privation, 
The woe of mutilation ! 


For Heaven itself, a mart; 
Would groan his limb to Baie. 
For man’s pride, by a quarter, 
O wretched me, cut shorter ! 
THE OPPOR- 











Tue Rior “ Acr.”—Closing the Park-gates. 








ECONOMY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 
Mz. Pouncn, ; 
_ . Runes, bracelets, necklaces, and other trinkets, made of 
pescions stones. gold, and silver, articles sold by a jeweller, have 
therto been denoted in the aggregate by the wor 
Some of your contemporaries have lately taken to 
—_ the word “ jewelry.” Now, “jewel” and “ 
rms. 


“ 


7 jewelle *g¢ 
substituting for that 
Age | gem” are convertible 
Fs Sir, do you think it would be proper to call gems 


we are to follow the fashion, regardless of heterography, let us at 
instead of “ ¥ 


least preserve the analogy of orthography. If, instead of “‘ jewellery,” 
we write “jewelry,” by parity of spelling we should in place of “ sta- 
tionery”’ put “stationry,” and, for “confectionery,” “ millinery,” and 
“drapery,” use “confectionry,” “millinry,” and “ drapry.” + us 
ce both orth by and etymology to economy, in 

style. Then, in each of e foregoing words, we saye an ¢. 
mind the consideration that we also clip the Queen’s English. 
Suppose _we say “buffoonery,” then we mean the practice of a 
oon. if we say “bufifoonry?” The change of termination 
would perhaps suggest a c of sense: of course we know that 
there may be some sense in buffoonery even. Buffoonry might be 
taken to mean a set of buffoons, amongst whom the innovators who 
affect the word “jewelry” are welcome, if they please, to class your 


humble ant, Firz-Ditwortu. 


ever 








Rough and Ready. 


A Goop ee bo the roughs who rioted in Hyde Park at the Reform 
Demonstration have been sentenced to imprisonment. Quod est 


strandum by such a demonstration is, that the demonstrators may be 
sent to quod. 





War is the Birmingham of Belgium the most loyal place in that 
Kingdom? Because its inhabitants are all Liege subjects. 


HOSPITAL TEACHING. 


Watxine the hospitals is a most salutary practice. It not merely 
teaches healing, but, rightly undertaken, it refines the mind. e 
| sight of suffering induces pity and compassion, and a wish to proffer 

help; and these 7 athies improve and elevate the thoughts. 

be the minds o gs and as at all need to be refined? Is 
the sight of human suffering at all likely to improve them? Then let 
their Hiajesties go forth, and walk the hospitals a while, and be softened 


|in their mind; by the agony they witness. Would monarchs s. 
it surely must produce? 


from war, if they saw the cruel ae 

Then let them pay a visit to the villages of Germany, see the thou- 
sands of poor creatures who are lying torn and tortured by sabre-cut 
or bayonet-thrust, or wound by shot or shell. Would not their pride 
be somewhat humbled at the sight of all the it may have helped 
to cause? And would sar. § being human not the less for being royal 
or imperial, not be softened in their hearts by the sufferings they wit- 
nessed, and be even led to think that glory or dominion is purchased 
far too dearly at the horrid cost of war? 4 








RHYMES TO A RITUALIST. 


Friend Ritualist, how can a cope 
Encourage any Christian’s hope ? 
And what advantage hath a stole 
To render his immortal soul 
Aught can a chasuble conduce 

To any spiritual use ? 

In what way can an alb relate 

To an s future state ? 

Or tics concern hereafter ? 
No more expose thyself to laughter. 











WueEn does a boy begin bird-keeping ? When he first sets up a (h)ow). 
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is rather high, and won’t stand to be talked to by any 
THE SKELETON IN THE HOUSE. party great or small, said they would throw up the case, 
* and they did throw up the case, Ma’am. Well, you must 
ELL, you _~ Ma’am, know, when they had thrown up the case, Dk. DERBY (who 
it happened in this | practises homoopathy, which you know, Ma’am, is giving 
way. Many, many very small doses, which neither kills nor cures) and his 
years ago there was | assistant, young Mz. Bensamin were called in, and they 
an old gentleman |took their places by the bed-side of old Mr. Constitu- 
named Constitution, | tion, and were looking very grave, as many doctors look 
who was born in this | when puzzled what to do, when all on a sudden a knocking 
House, so some wed was heard at the door, and a hollow voice said, ‘We want 
though I’ve heard |to come in.’ Just so: whereupon, young Mr. BEensaMmn 
on ,good authority, went to the door, and said, ‘ Who is it that wants to come 
Ma’am, that he was | in, and what do you want to come in for?’ To which no 
born at Runnymede, | answer was made, but only groans—groans—deep groans. 
and was the son of @| Upon this, Mz. Bensamay, with a solemn air (which you 
Carter. Well, Ma’am, know, Ma’am, is natural to one. who was brought up for a 
old Mr. Constitution | Minister) turned to Dr. Dersy, who was feeling Mr. 
was taken very very | Constitution’s pulse, and said, ‘It ’s my opinion, Sir, that 
ill, and two cele-|there’s a skeleton in the House’ ‘ Bh! > said Dr. 
brated physicians, | Dersy, looking very hard at Mx. Benzamn ; ‘I shouldn’t | 
Dr. Grey and Dr.} wonder’ ‘What we better do, Sir?’ said Mr. 
Russeut were called | Bensaurn. ‘H’m,’ said Dr. Dery, putting his hand to 
in, and they sounded | his chin. ‘ Well, Bensamin, perhaps, we had better keep 
him and said he was | our places, and if we hear those groans again—do you see 
weak at the chest, |that knot in the curtains, BENJAMIN ?—cut it. "—Mrs. 
and then they put | Politic’s Random Recollections. 
him on a poor man’s 


plaster, and at last 
with great exertions they brought him round, but not before he was very much 
reduced. So much so, poor gentleman, that being only a holder of £10, he went DISCOURAGEMENT TO A DEMAGOGUR. 
into business in the aa Market, and it is said, Ma’am (but this is between| Tue following statement, relative to the Hyde Park row, 
ourselves) that he speculated a little in Wotes. th extracted from a newspaper, is surely too bad to be true :— 
pi Well, Ma’am ears rolled on, and again old Mr. Constitution was taken very * It has been stated that Mr. Beates lost his watch, and to this 
—very poorly. s time Dr. Russzxx and his assistant, Mr. GLADSTONE, a| we may add that the same ‘ patriot’ or some friend also ‘ annéxed’ 
young ord man (he was very much hurt by being thrown from his seat, you | the illustrious gentleman’s pocket-handkerchief and two pair of 
se i remember, Ma’am, on a University ’bus) was called in, and they sounded him, ta : 
and said Mr. Constitution was weak at the chest, and must have another poor man’s| Let us trust that Mr. Beazzs sustained no losses of the 
laster, much stronger and bigger than he had before, But here, Ma’am, some of | kind. pocket was-picked he was not at all rightly 
Mr. Constitution’s rich relations interfered, and said, “No! the old gentleman is| served. A tribune of the people does not deserve to be 
not weak at the chest, and he don’t need a poor man’s plaster, and what is more, | plundered at the hands of that very portion of them which 
he shan’t have one, leastways, not of your making!” Well, am, upon this, | derives the most advantage from any concourse which he 
Dr. RussEx1, who is a little sensitive, and his assistant, Mr. GLApsTONE, who | can collect. 




















IK Bid the big British Lion skedaddle in fright. 
THE MISSING LINK FOUND. And set up the Republi, wit , PRESIDENT Bucur. a 
: : ae ell, the ees I’ve brought, but for Peace not for War, 
The First Message of the Atlantic Telegraph—Friday, July 27, 1866. The ¢elegraph-wire makes the trace of her car; 
Henrez’s a word to Joun Butt, that I send all the way Not to bind, or to hang, serves Valentia’s rope, 
From the little Glass-house* in Foil-hommerum Bay *Tis the cable that fastens the anchor of Hope. | 
be og ould Knicut or Kerry, wid whisky galore, ——- the side of ould Ireland that cable is laid, 


“the top of the mornin’ ” to Heart’s Content shore, peace and good-will the conductor she’s made. 
And the Sthripes and the Stars bids good luck to the Green, 


, : Yes—of peace and good-will either side of the sea, 

Se eee —— on ee To dont should a and to those should love me ; 
Mig! his sleep spoilt wid wires laid P Fite hed To the New World that loudly its sympathy bawls, 

spoilt wid wires laid the length of his bed, in Rice vletform, threagh en: Res ap 
And sets the big battheries a blaze at long Tange, Sh caucus, rom ars omit b ~~ a ok e ord | 
That makes friends out of foes wid each shot they exchange. The links thet Oul d-England with Erin should bind : 
An’ at last there’s a tie betwixt Old World and New; Let the good-will that ’s flashed through the wires all the way , 
fics’ | hehehe oa 

e of markets, re e in rin, in g, - svOW, 

As if the tlantic was out ftieve. i Till from England’s half-sisther her sisther I grow. 
An’ they ’re free to shake hands, like two neighbours that meet 
— i ap boreen,t or se ae ; 

’ a joke stops a jar, and a truth kills a lie, . 
Ti Sen me veep Nope on might grow by andy ; A Welcome Sensation. 
An’ you've silen € scoffers, put croakers to shame, Sreapy le have lately been often disgusted at the frequent sight 
Tis ould Ireland that Joun Bux may thank for that same. of the pt us a sam large cai itals, at the head of the list of 


’ contents on the advertising boards of the papers which principally cir- 
ol > Perse te Be dem big dy ne good, culate among the weak on | excitable classes. The other day, however, 
re’s been wrong to remember, and wrong to for re . that word produced, on a second look at it, a pleasant impression. 
Small love to bear seed, and deep hates to p Baby es It did not, refer to a commercial failure. The announcement oom- 
I’ve lied, plotted, risen, you've headed and. hun, s. mencing with it was found to be “ Suspension of Hostilities. 
ey 44 omnia, Be _ — Nadie other _—— me. ; ee 
ut at len: er thoughts, juster moods, have found wa 
To both of our ate —s5 I feel, so you say, . TASRERSD. ON PARAMS. ? 
And let this, my last service, on these set the seal Ir is, or it should be, a saying in the House that “No M.P. is an 
T °. 2 ” yin 
o knit up the old feuds, and the deep festers heal. orator before his reporter. 
They told you the Yankees upon you I’d bring, Es) 
To untitle your Lords, to vt Queen or King ; 











MUSICAL NOTE. 








* Mr. Grass is the chief engineer in the enterprise of laying the Atlantic Cable. Just Published, he a to the affecting Song, “ O ye Tears,” en- 
t Field-path. ; hs 


titled, O ye Pocket 


2e]8. 
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“ CANNY.” 


_. First North Briton. “’T’s a Frye Day, THIS?” =o ... Second Ditto.. ‘* No m1, ava.” . ‘ 
First North Briton. ‘‘ YE’. BE TRAVELLIN’?” ... ... . , Second Ditto. ‘‘WEEL, MAYBE I’M No.” 
First:-North Briton. ‘“*Gaun T ABERDEEN, MAYBE!” ... ... Second Ditto. ‘*YE’RE NO FAUR AFF 'T!!” 


[Mutually satisfied, each goes his respective way. 








| Upon this harrowing picture my Uncle closed his lids, and with a 
OUR MILITARY CORRESPONDENT AT MILE END. _| loud sigh went to sleep. 


Mn. Peidiei Sincere Sin Fearing, Sir, i may do likewise if I don’t halt here, allow me to 


Your humble Servant, 


I wave just been reading about that t Battle of Sad’war paaeene ayes 
spell __" Gzorce Goosestzr. 


(that’s how I spell it, for.there can’t be a sadder, war) to my great 
eevee pag oak dove eee Fenaiqnes, eo Was a igmg or. | i 
re . Sir,” sail charging his pipe, “do you mean me | 
that it, was, all along of the aeameae ing armed with needles that A GOOD WORK. 
the Austrians was worsted ? ” Tue Improved Industrial Dwelli Company have recently com- 
“ Needle-guns, Uncle,” said I. | pleted another of their blocks of buildings for the accommodation of 
e Whitec pel. dle fizgigs,” returned my Uncle. | London artisans. ‘ Every publication that. is, interested in :the welfare 
“ Fired from the hip.” P P of this immense class should do for the Company’s project what: they 
: hag Og ” said my great uncle, stammering with scorn, “do you|do for the dwellings they raise—ventilate it well; and make widely 
think, Sir, that Old Brown Bess, would have let herself down in that | known an undertaking in which all may take a share (yielding, too, a 
way? No, Sir, the worst yon can my of her is, that she was a little | fair profit), without any sacrifice of political principles, although the 
too skittish and fond of dancing at a ball; but as for needles,” he con- | buildings are divided by a party-wall, and the scheme may be hopefully 
tinued smoking very fast, “ with a hip—hip—do you call that War, | regarded as a radical cure for some of the plagues of this’ swarming 
Sir P- I call it tailoring—cockney popping at a goose on a common— | town. eres 
hoo!” 7 . ' | The Proprietary are not the worst of City Missionaries, en; as 
But, Uncle, if you eripple your enemy——” __ 3 _.. | they are, in a contest which, remembering the name of the Al erman 
Cripple‘ my enemy!” said the retired Serjeant-Major, shifting | at their head, may be called the Battlesof WatERLow against vice, 
about’ in ‘his three-cornered chair in a re ,.““ would you like to see’ disease, and manifold misery. “Who will: not wish him and his com- 
a regiment Cy cripples'?- How can every bullet have its billet with your | rades many peaceful victories, many gladdening triumphs! Long may 
Whitect a Onries, I 








e?—(Where’s my *bacca ?) Sir, the service is going |‘ Palmerston Buildings ”-minister to. the comfort and happiness of 
to the—and what’s to become of martial order? How, Sir, can you | those for whose use they have been erected ! 
expect a man in the fiéld to stand upright, when by a little bending of | 
his knees he can give a shot a free passage—eh, Sir? Answer me that re i ou ri 
—you ‘re a military man. et | Hypravric News.—We hear that Mr. Watrote is. about to be 
I reminded him that I was only a militia man. = | raised to the Peerage with the title of Lonp WaTsRSHED. 

Sir,” said my Uncle, drawing himself up after a prodigious puff of | 
smoke, “ mark my words—we s have an army of waddlers, Sir. | ‘ 
Every: corporal will be in-himself a hollow square, and .it won’t be our; Wuy would it be useless going to an auction where Cuane was? 
arms, Sir, but our legs that will carry terror to the foe.” | Because he would be sure to be the highest bidder. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


*» 


WINDLING away, but 
doing its duty, Par- 
liament met, for its 
last complete week, 
on Monday, July 30. 
The progress of the 
cholera was the very 
melancholy subject 
before hh Leeda In 
thé metropolis alone 
the rate of mortality 
had doubled, the in- 
erease being solely 
due to this scourge. 
The Commons, how- 
ever were doing what 
they could in the 
way of legislation for 
the public health, 
and, as yet, the Lords 
had only to speak of 
atheological remedy, 
which is applied in 
an awkward way. 
The Prayer has, un- 
happily, become an 
anachronism, but my 
Lords the Bisho 
will doubtless rectify 
this. 

AtprermMan Law- 

RENCE demands that 

Waterloo Bridge 

shall be opened 

free, for the benefit 

. of the many who 
will be ejected by the clearance for the Temple of Justice. Govern- 
ment had no intentions to announce. Later, it was mentioned that 
the Architects, who are stated to be fully informed of the requisi- 
tions of Law, are to send in their designs by the 15th of December. 

We recommend as mottoes for the competitors, “ Astrea Redux,” 

“The Virgin and the Scales,’ “The Oyster,’ “ Fee-Farm,” “ Causes 
produce Effects,” “ Glorious Uncertainties,” “ Agree with thine Adversary.” 
Mr. O’ Berne was informed by the Secretary ror [ReLanp that 
Mr. JoserH Naprer does not believe that his infirmity, deafness, 
would prejudice public interests, but as the reverse impression has 
been produced, he declines judicial office. Mn. Naprer’s course is 
so graceful and honourable that Mr. Punch scorns to hint that a certain 
marvellous Cartoon may have had any influence. The picture has evi- 
dently not been seen by Cuter Justice BLacKBURN. 
The Weather Office will probably be re-modelled. We mention the 
announcement chiefly that we may express a hope that the subscription 
for the family of Apmrrat Fitzroy, who died in doing his duty—and 
more—to the nation, is still being increased. Joun Butt is easily 
stirred to an instant generosity, but his memory is not of the best. 
Touching Fortifications, about the true principle whereof we seem 
to be nearly as much in the dark as ever, it is satisfactory to state that 

Government abandons a plan for taking £50,000 for the defences of 

Chatham and Tilbury. At the same time, it would be able to 

have a few guns mounted in the very pleasant garden of the Rosher- 

ville Hotel, as, after a good dinner, under the direction of Mn. Wats, 
it would be rather amusing to play upon the pooming craft; and these 
are days when all rational entertainments should be encouraged. 
Public Health and Reformatory Schools occupied us until two in 
the morning, and we had a little Protestant row about Popish sponsors, 
who are thought to baptise infants, surreptitiously, into the Catholic 

Church. We hope that they make amends by liberality in regard to 

apostle spoons and ivory-clad missals. 





Tuesday. A Currency Debate. Mr. Disrazii has well remarked in 
one of his sparkling novels, that the subject of Currency, which most 
concerns everybody, is the subject, therefore, about which nobody 
knows or cares anything. He had to sit out a long debate in refuta- 
tion of his at B We shall certainly not report the speeches. But 
with Two Hundred Companies in a state of smash, and with Bank 
discount at £10 per Cent., it is hard lines for those who have not, like 
Mr. Punch, cellars groaning with gold. The debate was adjourned, 
like the consideration of a fos many payments, just now. 

Then we had a Jamaica Debate. Briefly, every humane person de- 
plores the excesses that were committed under martial law, and every 
just = | gives Mx. Eyre all credit for the vigour with which he 
acted, am which saved Jamaica, It is clear that Gorpon was 4 
seditious and dangerous person, who might possibly have been hanged 





by a regular tribunal, but it is equally clear that he was hanged on 
insufficient evidence. Several Ladeuineds have still to answer to the 
law in Jamaica, and thus the matter should stand, for the present. 
Mz. Russgut Gurney, who acted so ably as Commissioner in Jamaica, 
spoke in the debate, and stated that the origin of the rebellion was a 
general desire by the blacks to become the possessors of lands. For 
8a) has, of course, been horribly abused by the Nogrophies, 
but what better testimony can be had than that of an English Judge, 
who has heard the evidence? The House rejected all the resolutions 
proposed by the Jamaica Committee, except one which embodied the 
expression of regret that all must feel. The Committee threaten to 
Frosecute Mr. Eyre, and are touting for subscriptions for the purpose. 

his will saccacng a re-action, and Mr. Eyre will be presented with a 
sword of honour. Does the Laureate sing in vain against the False- 
hood of Extremes ? 


Wednesday was given to Mr. Giapstone’s Bill for the Abolition of 
Church Rates. The Government object to it, on principle, but did not 
cypees the Second Reading, as nothing more is to be done this Session. 

ir. Punch seldom quotes, in this page, but will call attention to a Sign 
of the Times. these t , which refer to the debate :— 
lishmen know too well the services which the Church has rendered, to 
her decline. She has given us the finest theological literature in the world ; 

been renowned for their scholarship, their el 








- - while has, after genera- 
her divine guidance, she has emphatically been the Church of the 

. To maintain the stability of such a Church. no exertion should be spared; 
an‘ the bulk of the nation have no sympathy with the iconoclasts who assail her 


becading og ge tae ie She will retain her hold over the hearts of the people so 
long as she is adequate to the fulfilment of her office.”’ 


You admire both the sentiments ont the nama Sodowe. But 
whence come they? Not, of course, from the Réeord, for no 
uncharitable taunt is in them ides, the phrases will bear ing. 
Nor are they from the Defender of the Faith, our friend the rd. 
They are from the Daily Telegraph, an ultra-Liberal o Who, in 
his senses, will say that men have not become more and 
tolerant than their fathers? Would aradical writer have dared to say 
this to radical readers twenty-five years ago? And yowowe the change 
to the teaching of the First Gentleman of the Universe, Mr. Punch. 
He is not changed—his soul is like a star and dwells apart—but you 
are, and you know it. Let us liquor. ss 

In the evening the Lord Mayor feasted the Ministers. Let us say 
for Lorp Pariuirs that he has not only done all the hospitalities of 
his office splendidly, but has also done them gracefully, and with such 
oratory as is too seldom heard from the Fathers of the City. This is 
not the gratitude which is defined as a lively sense of future favours, 
as, in the first place, it is a favour on Mr. Punch s part to dine with 
saved, snd, in the second, he accepts no more invitations this season. 
The ters spoke well, having nothing to say, and the Mayor 


quoted Lorp Dersy’s Homer to his Lordship, which was a neat 
compliment. 


Thursday. Str Starrorp Nortucote, the Board of Trade, was 
asked whether anything would be done by Government in case the 
creditors of the London, Chatham, and Dover Railway should come 
down on the lines and shut out the public. Sr Srarrorp did not 
think there was any danger. Nor can Punch imagine that even 
creditors would be such asses. But really, if a Company is to have 
enormous powers, destroy whole suburbs, and get people into a habit 
of using certain conveyances, protection against creditors should be 

ted, not for the one of the s culators, but of the public. Fane 
the shock to a Swell, hastily handing his shiny bag to supposed guard, 
and telling him to put it into a carriage and lock the door, as he 
wanted to smoke, and then, in abou Te his half-crown, (accepted, 
of course) hearing from a Sheriff’s Officer the words, “ Can’t do no 
yee a here, Sir, but if you’ll step up to Cursitor Street, I can 
0 3 

Mn. Mrux presented a petition complaining of the closing of the 
Park Gates against the Reform Meeting, and condemning the conduct 
of the Police. The charges are perfectly distinct, and we regret to 
see them amalgamated, as Mr. Punch has taken great pains to illustrate 
the difference Ceiwern the Artisans and the Roughs. The complaint 
of the former is on a question of law, that of the latter—we are happ 
tosay a well-founded one,—is that their ruffianism received an imstal- 
ment of the punishment it deserved. ‘ ‘ 

Government asked for leave to continue the Suspension of the 
Habeas Corpus Act in Ireland, and it was of course granted. Mr. 
Macurrg, Mr. O’Brrrne, and Mr. Bernat Osporne made very good 
Sees. however, and in so far as they affirmed that reform in 
the Hibernian land-system was needed, Mr. Punch is heartily with 
them. But we can have no mob-law, on either side the Irish Sea. 
Much Fenian ammunition was seized at “ Limerick Prodigious,” on 
the very day of the debate. 


Friday. In the Lords there was a little wrangle between Lorps 
RusskuL and Densy about the state of Hyde Park. The public is 
concerned only with the facts that there is an idea of introducing police 
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instead of the miserable Keepers, and that at present, and in the year 1866, the 
Park is officially declared to be habitually unsafe after dark! Ghost of Kine REMEMBER THE GROTTO. 
ALFRED ! 

The Commons, afraid of more Currency, got,Counted Out, after a debate on the You have often, no doubt, 
Second Reading of the Extradition Bill (which was carried) and some. miscella- ., Noticed placards bout 
neous chat, enlivened by a description from Cotongn Syxzs, of the hideous Which are with “ Pat 
methods in which our allies, the Chinese, torture prisoners to death. Whereunto, any time, 

_ If you’re asked for a rhyme, 

You_may answer, “ Remember the Grotto.” 


Shortly after July, 
hildren tease passers-by, 
In a way the young wretches ought not to; 
Every brat whom you meet, 




















Boy or girl, in the sti a 
Crying, “ Leon Sc, remember the Grotto.” 
* Grotto ! .I’ll grotto % 


Roar old ge who | 
Say more definite Ls oig ae what to; 
oon along—get. you gone!’ 


they-only keepon 
faying, “ Please, Sir, remember the Grotto. * 


What a nuisance and bore, 
By thoes bien an tanea yor"e faapot tat 

se gODNDS you rgot to, 
TT Dread that tual’ severe, 


Once too often a year : 
When they bid you “ Remember the:Grotio!” 


Tey they get in Pham % 
our progress delay ! 
One would think "twas a regul: 
Make you frantic designed 
Drive you out of your min 
Importuned to remember the Grotto. 


With their oyster-shells pressed 
! the front of your chest, 
You, distracted, desire the whole lot to 
Be off—go to the deuce! 
Tis of not the least use : 
They keep on, “‘ Please remember the Grotto.” 


Interrupting the thread 
Of your musing, your head 


= Cage Sie They confound, by your sides as they trot to 
ate oe ; Plague you out of your pence - 
Y Die eee | ‘2 On that idle pretence, 
cme’ That appeal to “ Remember the Grotto.” 


That this come ther hewn 

this game they begin ; 
RUFFIANLY POLICEMAN For “ an R in the month” ’s not their motto ; 
ABOUT TO PBRPETRATE A BRUTAL AND DASTARDLY ASSAULT ON THE PEOPLE. ps hen pone or oa 

= ** O Sir, Please Sir, remember the Grotto!” 

















A WORD FOR A FRIEND. 
Mr. Ponca is informed by the Fidneur that— 


UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 
“‘ Mr, Herworrs Drxon sailed in the Java, on Saturday. He goes to Utah and the Salt Lake. 
QuEEN Emma, of the Sandwich Isles, sailed in the same vc ssel.” 


(During the Long Vacation.) | 
Just so. But, as Sersezant Buzruz says, “ you have not been informed by m Att the Colleges at Cambri are lying on the backs. | 
learned friend, because it did not come within my learned friend’s province to tell Nothing doing. * The Gambridge in Trinity. Court, whose 
you,” that the accomplished editor of the Atheneum has not become a Mormon, | work is mere play, has stopped here for this month: in 
nor has he induced the amiable and royal widow above named to be his companion | fact stopped up. The Master of Caius was observed the 
tothe Lake of Salt. Mr. Herwortu Drxon, whose researches in Palestine have | other day at a hai r’s, from which it is presumed that 
shown that he has that rare and qos gift for which travellers “of the writing | he was having something done to his locks. The present | 
sort,” (as Mr. CaRtyLe says,) should pray—keenness of observation and fidelity of | Government may perhaps wish to add some further emolu- | 
escription, is en roude to do us all aservice by v4 an impartial inspection | ment tothe revenues of this mastership, and may give him | 
of the singularities and pluralities of Mormonism, and his literary character is a|a per-centage on river dues; if so, he will style himself | 
guarantee that we shall have from him a narrative in which facts, and not hysterics, | Master of Gonville and Quays. 
be the staple. We have had all sorts of wild shrieks about Mormonism,| From Oxford, we hear that the Fellows of All Souls prc- | 
and now we may mae for a philosophic diagnosis. While the telegraph charges a| pose giving a Long Vacation Ball. It is to be calleda 
parvo ge me. = e ciners are a tiling arg pNavacny oO in ng —~ to | Bene Vestitus’s dance. 
ou p our iriend Mr. PWORTH DIxon with electric credentials from ourselves, . . . 
but we send these lines after him to assure American friends that no —— Prix iowme enn “or eon yy ® oe alar | 
attention which they may show him will be excessive payment, d’avance, for the |° To finish, s What Greek lett _s penta Uni 
intellectual a'tention he will bestow on anything else they may show him. Where- ioe Them tin aaah owe — 1? ye Fae ‘i 
with, and all good wishes, we commend him to the Pony Express. REFEREE Se eee mingna epa. 




















A Historica, peng citi Be the sensation articles on the late riots in} A Name or SHame.— Mention a British Admiral, 
the Morning Star and Telegraph like Hyde Park ?—Because their railings have | whose ghost must have blushed for his name during the 
fallen flat. late riots.—Str Hype Parker. 
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SCENE—PRIVATE BREAKFAST-ROOM, TROSSACHS HOTEL. 


Mrs. General Jaunders, United States Army (pointing te Portrait over Fireplace). ‘‘ Kxow wuo Ir 18, GENERAL ?” 


The General. ‘‘ AIN'T ANY IDEA! 'SuRE TO BE BY Srp JosHER OR VANDYKE, OR ONE OF THOSE FELLOWs. PERHAPS A LIKENESS 
OF FiTzJAMES, OR SOME OTHER GENTLEMAN IN THE NEIGHBOURHOOD !!” 


THE LOGIC OF THE WAR. OLE DAN WALPOLE. 


Mr. Punch has not lately devoted much space to the affairs of his Atrn—“ Ole Dan Tucker.” 
Catholic friends, for which omission he has some idea that they will I came to town de oder night 
cheerfully accept his = y. But being naturally anxious to ascer- I hear a noise, I saw a sight 
tain in what way their English organ accounted for the great Protestant De roughs dey all out for me, ow J 
victories in Germany (though he was quite sure that a good and suffi- A rioting and rowing in Hyde Park. 
cient reason for the overthrow of ultra-Catholic arms would be adduced) Out ob de way. Ole Dan WaLPoLE, 
~ 2 Punch ‘neg sheen we his oneeiat cpueemporsry ~ yee ae Out ob de way, Ole Dan Watroxe, 
of course has not been disappointed. e Catholics of England are 4 ALPOLE, 
told why the heretics have vanquished. Reason No. 1 is this :— ee ae mates 


You ain’t got de brains for de place in your small pole. 
“* The official and the military mind in Austria is tainted with a deep-seated 


aversion to religion ; laxity of moral and mental enervation follows as natural con- I went across dat Park alon: 


alone, 
sequences. © In the present campaign glaring instances of such a state of mind have *t ha’ it if I’d known 
not failed to show themselves. When, tor exnengin, the common soldiers, before I wo t ha’ done it if T 


going into action were desirous of receiving the sacraments, they were told in many De roughs were forty-five to one, 
instances by their officers to leave such follies alone. Such taunts told on the mind Dey stole my watch and away I run. 
of the soldier.” Out ob de way, &c. 
m the second is this : A lady chanced to go dat way, 
“ The Jesuit Fathers sought in vain permission to follow the Catholic soldiers of De brutal mob dey made her pay. 
Austria to the field of battle. Such a permission, granted to the Jesuit Fathers by Dey hit her all about de bo 4 
Protestant Prussia, was refused by the military officials of Austria.” ley hit her all about de bones 


Reason the third, and strongest, is this :— — a alec upon de stones. 
BO ie ay ssiah ec tia 
most notorious in Vienne for eeandalous laity, havo been crowded night after ight DO oe Ee ae a a? 

ce outbreak war.” : . ; 
& “ pag we be surprised, therefore,” asks The Tablet, ‘that Austria,” ln Gmina willed tasteod of me. 

c., &e. 

To which we reply, with the Trish echo, “ Certainly not” and we Out ob de ray, Ol Dan Watrone, (bis) 

at Konningratz will jong be an awiul warning to the Catholic ’ > “ Doline ” . ll pole. 

peg against military frivolity, the snubbing of Jesuits, and the going You ’d ery out “Police” when dey break your small pole 














‘ Way did not Sir Jonx Tawarres lay the first stone of the Southern 
A Piece or Apvicz to Prussta.—aAn advice of peace to Austria. | Embankment? Because he got Tire. 
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GREAT BALLAD CONCERT. 
PALACE OF WESTMINSTER. 
THURSDAY, AUGUST 9, 1866. 


Programme observed on the closing of the Senctee 
of late years lost its principal attraction, 
occasion, to give a Concert, in which the i following 
eminent Artistes (amongst others) will appear : _ 


THE LORDS COMMISSIONERS. 
BARL OF DERBY. EARL RUSSELL. 
» THE LORD CHANCELLOR. 
BARL OF CLARENDON. LORD STANLEY. 
MR. GLADSTONE. MR. WALPOLE. 
THE SPEAKER. 
DUKE OF ARGYLL. 





Tue 
Session 
decided, on. 


MR. WHALLEY. 
MR. JOHN BRIGHT. 





The Lonps Commsstonzrs will sing “ When shall we three mest again.” 
The Lorp CHANCELLOR will sing “ Bid me Discourse.” 
The Sreaker will sing “ In this O14 Chair.” 


Bart Russert will sing ‘ ” and with Mr. Giapsrows, the Duet— 
All is lost now.” 


Tae Eant or Dersy will play a solo on the first fiddle. 
Tse Eant or Cranznpon will sing “ Do not Mingle.” 
Lop Staxiay will sing Parody, entitle’ ‘‘ Hers‘sto the Treaties of Bightors-Piftem.” 
ee ee =e pala catia 


PI $y agy ops: 0 
Lorp Exono will introduce ‘‘ The British Volunteer.” 
Tue Hart or Kueeeruer will sing “ The Jrish Emigrant.” 
Ma. Weaxtey will sing “‘ Rome? Rome!” 
Tax Duxe or Ancrut will sing ‘‘ The Yellow-haired Laddic.” 
Ma. Watroz will sing ‘‘ Tears, idle Tears.” 
se the thought of thet Hyde Park affair 
ip the oye, end tickle bey the nose, 
on the oe ony dyer yen Brass, 
And thinking of the shrubs that are no more. 


The Lorp Carer Baron will sing (assisted a a Chorus of Country voices), 
** All among the Barley.” 
Members of “ The Cave” will sing (with glee) ‘‘ Here in Cool Grot.” 


aND 
Buack Rop will give “ The Message.” 
The Band of the Adullamites will perform Overtures—by Lorp Dzrsy. 
Conductor, Mr. Disratt. 
The Palace will be illuminated—in February. 
Grand Display of Fireworks—next Session. 
Great Fountains—of Justice, at the particular request of the Irish, Members. 
Special (Ladies’) Trains for the occasion. 
Stalle—for Bishops. 
Reserved Seats—for Members who have not disclosed what they mean to do 
next Session. 


Tickets to be had at all the Government Offices. 
Doors open ot One. Performance to commence at Two. 





ConrrreuTions RecElvep IN Arp oF THE RoveHs MarryREeD 
IN THE me i F > 6d.; Captain and Mrs. Mac- 
| heath, ine Cads, Leave Man, 1s.; i Moss 

Melter, PCx 6a, “(bad) 5 om 5 — s "on: Noble. 
| men, ls. Nimming Ni heese ne who has 

Crank,” 8d. ; “ earihoatas 1s.; pt Fence and 
3s. 6d.; The Artful 


sto pion. od.; ‘An Enemy of Coercion, 
ce in due time, in the mean- 

time 2d.; Friends in the Himpley of O Old F 

tors of Yonathan Wild, Eisq., 5s. 


Esq., 9¢.; The Execu- 
;A Pac ut Honest 
w, One er Cly- 63. 4d. ; 
Ree Gaz To Def 


A Foe to Knocks (Knox), 3s > 
win Bil, »” 4s.6d.; Anti-Bobby, 
8d. : Remember 
et pene Buggins, Laging: 


A Ratcatcher’s = Dams, 

Qs. 6d. ; Bough in Counc, Qs. ; 
who hates the Police, 1s.; A Returned ed Convict, 5s. ; Cao 8 
of the Poor, 2s. 9s. bd, ; Pay Twitcher, 6¢.; One who hopes 
Be. 6d.; Out on Bail, a Od; of a day’s 
P ean odie Aner Hae eo ls. 9d.; A Nest of Jail- 
any Ot ee G61 GPishibungo in. Hagia in Jeaiend, 

Ex Burglar, 

Newgate, 6d. ; reg RO 4,33 A er of - Ps 7m 
Four Fenians, a Heed neatre’ s note for two dollars; From 
Kitchen, 4s. 6¢.; Scum that has Boiled over at such 


A 


| a Thieves’ 


2 





KING CHOLERA’S RIGHT-HAND MAN. 


vine th Ei 
s sharp site the Sale Stes scythe of Death 
way with good intentions aor 
B “4 me incense of. bape _ 
ak scorning fon Vaus and Board. 


Le at my right hand place shall hold, 
Minister, Grand Vizier ? 
Shall tbe Filth, Stench, Hunger, » oF Cold, 
Drink, or Despair, or shive: ‘ear 
None of Neus !—On my t hand 
BuMBLE THE Great, as Chief, shall stand. 


Bumaxe, whose fool-bells ties the ery 
Of tches that crouch beneath 


the wre 
0 plagyes Sa my ant opntans Bf, 
anti-centralisation ” 


From the 
With their 
o’errides the 
arms my hand. 


Whose penny- 
And whose 

"Tis he eage seen 2 Se hidden Dealt 
Hath driven his mine sewer oom, 
And the open water-butt ’s drunk the b 

OF p plague reeks to taste and smell. 

*Tis his flabby and leaden skull 

That keep the rates down and the dead-house full. 


ape let our oo ee JUMBLE ride 
’s blue right a ond 


Ba, f et peg sdoatos Fes 
er fes 8 
ae Sderring cramp and chil 


him, mainstay of our royal will ! 
STHREOSCOPIC VIEW OF A REFORM MEETING. 
Mr. Puncu, whose sole object is to > sqecstuin, Aint 
preach on Truth, has been somewhat a ed by ub pe 
accounts of the Reform meeting at the Agricaltaral 
porters ted one as flatly as sailors in a salvage case, 


or Irish im any case. His only course seems to is Se eee $0 | 
accounts, and leave posterity to reconcile their cies. 


“The * Reformers’ had es “Such an indoor meeting as London 
itself never before witnessed was heldlast 
night in the Agricultural Hall. At least 
fr t only werethoavon Serpents 

; for not only were the an. 
and side aevedad 
but listeners swarmed upon the iron 
beams and girders of the site and 


whose nave 
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wheels 
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Szverat Correspondents (Grocers = aan 
Valentia, of which they have ee ) neg es Me 


that name noted for its raisins, but — ‘spot on the 
famous for its electric Currents. - 
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AN UNEXPECTED TREAT.—THE WHITEBAIT DINNER. 


Mxs. Gaur. “ WHICH WELL I KNOW’D, DEAR BOYS, THE TIME WOULD SOME DAY COME AS 
YOU’D DINE AGIN AT GRINNIDGE.” 
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Neptune (The Heavy Father). ““BLESS YE, MY CHILDREN!” 
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A MAGIC MARRIAGE. 


loger, 


No 


matters i 
selects the Church of St. Dunstan, whose 
one of the Reamy wes more prom’ | polita. 
marries a y we know w mystic 
resides in a seventh child. He comes from Frankfort, where, m 1 
dark ages, terrible magicians dwelt, and according to the authorities, 
"ni spels ove Germany.” sroosew 3° is one of their descendants 
ian conquerors had better ont ter Kien, 3 0 may know 
how to “ set the imprisoned (and other coins) ” 
— smile, he adds, “No 
onasalver in London, and the enamelled tablet 
same moment, be found in the card-case of a lady driving up Broadway. 
No © y,when his visiting” c , or cart de , is a chariot 
drawn by fiery dragons. e are, in these days, so accustomed to 
wonders that we give them small heed, but Mr. Punch cannot help 
noting the Magic Marriage, and wishing supernatural happiness to 
ALEXIS VALESKA. 








THE GODS AND LITTLE FISHES. 


OR, WHITEBAIT AT GREENWICH. 


Aug. 4, 1866. 

Ou, ye Gods and little fishes, 
On the couches, and the dishes ! 
Eat, oh Gods, small fish, be eaten, 
Place attained and GiapstTons beaten! 
Scarce if ed so s00n again, 
In the Halls of QuaRTERMAINE, 
Thus to clear your rival’s dishes, 
Oh ye Gods, and little fishes ! 
Jove as Dexsy sits serene, 
Swift of speech and haught of mien, 
Watching with paternal pride 
The chaste Dian at his side 
In the masculine disguise 
Of a StanLEY ware and wise, 
Toning down, with sense of awe, 
His more jovial pape, 
As he marks how, hour by hour, 
Waver Europe’s scales of power, 
With that eye so clear pe cold, 
hare oe ian a old 

oung ymion’s ardent gaze, 
Qrepched and{quelled in icy rays. 

e Minerva and her owl— 

But especially the fowl— 

- Sit, combined, in Watrotz bland : 
See the turn-cock’s key at hand, 
Wherewith to turn on the rain 

emotion’s ready main, 
isdom’s Goddess could not wear 
more ie Rago dy 
or her owl, in s speech, 
Loftier heights of duthess Teach. 





See, his conch where Neptune blows 
In the Pakingtonian nose ; 
See nent ne by, 

‘or armour- 3 
Rem and Cowen Coxts set by, 


Peed eatiictbaces ; 
our : 
Sige fa ae 
es ing hoards ; 


mood id : 
Tndia's Council, all — 
the droughts inflame ite blood, 
Crustier hes bee the wood. 
See, who last the 
tean Lord. 


Of all s' e 

0 name his many names ! 
Who shall sound his various fames ? 
Great in tactics, tongue, and pen, 
Asian mystery to men— 
ome, , or a . 

tian bot! 

Racine. free to move, 
Realms below, and realms above. 
See where this mysterious power, 
Masques him for the passing hour, 
In the Sphynx-like face and eyes, 
Wherein sheltered Dizzy lies, 
Coiled like snake in slumbering ring, 
But like snake, with power to spring, 
And to strike with tongue and fang ; 
Where ’s the hide but owns the pang, 
Where the blood but turns to ? 
As the venom poisons all ? 
There he sits Lord of wiles, 
Never frowns, but rarely smiles. ' 
Who shall say what projects strain 
Ss sg will and teeming brain ? 

0 this mystery shall scan. 
Square this many-sided man ? q 
Lose who may, crown him the winner 
In the Olympians’ white-bait dinner. 


* When shall the world forget those deathless lines, 


Tue of invisibility was formerly believed to be procurable 
ona but no qomlavoucer af i in’ 
resides in the seed of fern. 


and 


Ws would 
sama beverten 


Where Manners rhyme and reason so combines ?— 
** Let art and science, laws and learning die, 
But leave us still our old nobility.” 





How to Become Invisible. 





to the Purveyors of the Refreshments at the 
menade Concerts, that they should introduce a new 
to be called, MzLLonaDE. 
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BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Artist. ‘“Huituo, JAKEs ! 
THIs Mornine ?” 

Model. ‘*So I pip, Sir! 

Artist. *“ WELL?” 

Model. 


How’s THIS ? 


I’VE BEEN TRYING TO DO WITHOUT YOU—I THOUGHT YOU SAID YOU COULDN’T COME 
I was ENGAGED TO Mr. MAcmoven, TO sIT FOR THE LeGs IN THE Doox or Hirswicu’s Porrralt.” 


““ WELL, Sin, WHILES I WERE A-SITT’N, THE DoOK HE COME IN QUITE HUNEXPECTED LIKE; AN’ WHEN HE SEE ME, HE 


SAYS HE ’D A DEAL SOONER SiT FoR His LeGs nisseLF. So J COME ON STRAIGHT HERE!” 








A PICTURE OF INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue following is a reporter’s portrait of a gentleman as he appeared 
before a coroner’s jury charged with murder :— 


“The prisoner is of short stature and short build. He has a round bullet head, 
thick neck, small dark eyes, and peculiarly overhanging beetle brows. His de- 
meanour was throughout dogged and indifferent, but there was nothing in his 
appearance to indicate an absence of a low order of intellectual faculty.” 


There is an obscurity in the conclusion of the foregoing extract, 
a occasioned by a misprint. The statement that the prisoner’s 

emeanour was dogged and indifferent is not clearly qualified by the 
counterpoised remark, “but there was nothing in his appearance to 
indicate an absence of a low order of intellectual faculty.” Why 
“but”? Of course there is nothing in the appearance of any one 
whose demeanour is dogged and indifferent to indicate an absence of a 
low, as contradistinguished from a high, order of intellectual faculty. 
It is conceivable that, on the cumtrery, the presence of a low order of 
intellectual faculty might be indicated by something in such an one’s 
appearance. But then again a dogged and indifferent demeanour is 
compatible' enough with intellectual faculty of a high order. If we 
were told that a person’s demeanour was dogged and indifferent, but 
that there was nothing in his appearance to indicate an absence or a 
low order of intellectual faculty, we should then know that we were 
given to understand that his appearance, for all his doggedness and 
indifference of demeanour, did not betoken an absolute idiot or even a 
very stupid man. Is this the opinion which the physiognomist above 
quoted intended to express as to the prisoner whose personal charac- 
teristics were a round bullet head, thick neck, small dark eyes, and 
peculiarly overhanging beetle brows? Did he mean to represent the 
individual of whose appearance such were the distinctive specialties as 
rather intelligent looking? If so, he is the man to re-edit LavaTER. 





AFTER THE BENEFIT. 


Mr. Punch. Help yourself, Mr. Buckstonsg. 

Mr. Buckstone. Sir, 1 usually do. 

Mr. P. It is well. Now, my dear Buckstonz, one word about one 
word in your speech. Why did you begin by saying that you had 
** concluded” to close ? 

Mr. B. So T had, Sir. 

Mr. P. Why “ concluded ” ? 

Mr. B. The word is sanctioned by Webster. 

Mr. P. Mr. Wexster is an admirable Manager and a personal 
friend of mine, but what have you to do with the Adelphi? 

Mr. B. Bother, I mean Mae pg ey American dictionary-man. 

Mr. P. You supposed yourself to be American ? 

Mr. B. Certainly, Our American Cousin. ’ 

Mr. P. Tam answered. As Guardian of the British language I was 
bound to ascertain your meaning. Take another cigar. 

Mr. B. I will. (Does.) 








‘6 What ’s in a Name?” 
Tue last new peer, Lorp StRaTHNAIRN, appears to have been 
doubtful what title he should assume. i 


for has not SHaksPEaRE, with his usual prescience, observed, “ A Rosk 
by any other name would smell as sweet” ? 





ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER, 


Wnat wonder that the Kaiser has succeeded in running down the 
| Ré d’Italia at sea! How long has Vicror-EMMaNvUEL been running 
| down FRancis-JOSEPH on shore ? 








A question of no importance, | 
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AN INDEFINITE FLUNKEYISM. | 


A ‘FasmionaBie reporter, in his 
account of a marriage between the 
son of a peer and the daughter of a 
baronet, performed by a bishop the | 
other day at a cliurch in Piccadilly, 
says that after the marriage had been | 
registered; the wedding party ad- | 
journed tothe house of the bride’s | 
papa, “where a sumptuous breakfast | 
awaited them.” He ‘omits, however, | 
to state the particulars of the break- 
fast which he calls sumptuous. He 
does not tell us whether or no that 
sumptuous breakfast comprehended 
any luxuries more expensive than new- 
laid eggs, ham, cold beef, rashers, and 
sausages. In the opinion of one who 
has had experience enough to be a 
competent critic of wedding-break- 
fasts in the world of fashion, what 
things are necessary to constitute a 
sumptuous breakfast? Doubtless, in 
relation to the digestive organs, and 
the nutritive function, a great many 
unnecessary things. But different 
people have different ideas of sump- 
tuousness. Skilled workmen of a | 
certain class, in receipt of high wages, | 
have been known habitually to make | 
their breakfast on ducks and port | 
wine. This is a breakfast that would | 
be deemed sumptuous by many a peer. | 
In the course of a legal investigation | 
some time ago, a witness, who had | 
been the familiar cad of a sporting | 
man, employed the word “sumpshus ” | 
in speaking of certain repasts that | 

en partaken of by -himself and 
others concerned in the case. Being 
requested to specify the sort of fare 
that he considered sumptuous, he 
named rumpsteaks. ‘This ascetic 
would probably have esteemed eggs- 
and-bacon sufficient to constitute a 
sumptuous breakfast, and have even 
looked upon that meal as worthy of 
that epithet if inclusive of bloaters. | 
The majority of poor curates, we may 

é sure, would account a breakfast | 
comprising hot rolls extravagantly 
sumptuous, and there is reason to fear 
that there are too many of them in 
whose estimation a breakfast would be 
rendered sumptuous by the addition 
of butter. 
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WHAT DOES SHE MEAN? 


We are not, very often, so utterly 
helpless as we feel in the presence 
of this invitation :— 

DVANTAGEOUS to PARENTS. 


— A Lady who is educating the daughter 
. formerly head master of a 


Parish, bas the privilege of INTRODUCIN 
a YOUNG GEN(LEMAN, who will receive 
a superior education on very liberal terms, 
Address H. O., &c. 

HO, indeed. In fact, we may (and 
do) say, Ho! ho! But, seriously, 
what does it mean? The prima facie 
impression is, that the ex-school- 
master’s daughter is a beautiful and 
wealthy little lady, and that the 
parents of some eligible little gentle- 
man are invited to secure so desirable 
a match for their son. The teacher 
is “ privileged” to say this. The 
word is obscure. It is used by a 
certain class of religionists when they 
only mean that they have got a bit of 
luck. But it may imply that the little 
lady’s papa has authorised the an- 
nouncement. We are quite at sea in 
the matter, and to our previous 
remark, Ho! ho! we are only, as yet, 
able to add, Hee, hee, and a delicate 
hint that the advertisement may have 
attractions for the class whose utter- 
ances are akin to Hee haw. 











Conversation and Conversion. 


Wuar different tastes men have, 
and what different things men talk | 
about! Some bore you with their talk | 
on the Conversion of the Jews, while | 
others small-bore you by talking of | 
the Conversion of the Enfields. Just | 
now the latter is by far the more usual | 
theme for chatter, and at every public 

inner somebody is sure to make a 
speech upon the subject, and become 
for half an hour or so a sort of 
“ ENFIELD’s Speaker.” 





CLASSICAL. 
Dip the old Romans play billiards ? 
Very possibly they did, to judge from 
the old saying, “ a cue tetigisti.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


; Happy Thoughts.—I have now hit upon a very happy thought.* pee 
in need of quiet, in order to commence my great work on “Typi 
Developments,” I have found a charming retreat on the banks of the 

mes, somew about Twickenham, or Teddington, or Richmond, 
or Kingston, and all that part. Capital fishing here. In punts with 
a man and worms: average sport, one tittlebat in ten hours. 


First Happy Day. Rane ; + quiet. See a man in punt fish- 
ing. ‘Asked hina how long he EA coma He says, “ Three hours.” 
Caught anything ? “Nothing.” He is quite cheerful Full of happy 
thoughts, and commenced my “ Typical erie In the evenin 
culiiber cnraie:s not a bit Mightened of him. he pincers in an 8 
tail don’t bite. 

To bed early. Leave the 
Been there 
contented. 

Second Happy Day. Up early. Same man in punt, still fishi 
— be bait. ast ue hem lon a 2 there? “ All a 

a anything ? “Nothing.” Not a ) 
care in my bath. Sat in my parlour to write. ; 
Before me is my little lawn : at the foot of the lawn runs the river. 

9 a.m. T commence my “Typical Developments,” and note the fact, 
keeping by me this journal of observation in case anything turns up. 
Something has turned up: an ig. . Distracting for a moment, but 
now defunct. All is peace. TF walk 

* Nothing i i 


man fishing ; his man with the bait asleep. 
day? “Yes.” Caught anything ? “Nothing.” Quite 


wh the lawn. Caught anythin 

-” His voice is, I fancy, getting weaker. I am meditating, 
and my soul is rising to sublime heights.* * * * A Barge is passing 
slowly, towed by horses against a strong stream, while the happy 
bargeman trudges cheerily along; and other happy bargemen, wi 
their wives and children loll lazily on deck. (The fishing punt has 
suddenly disappeared.) Ah! how easily may we float t the stream 
of life, if we are towed! How sweet it is to——a Barge has stuck 
on the shallows. 

Scientific Note.—How distinctly water conveys sound. I can hear 
every word that happy bargeman on the opposite shore says, as if I 
were at his elbow. He is using language of a fearful description to 
his horses. The other EBay Be Lifted himself up (he was on 
back kicking his legs in the air on deck) to remonstrate. His remon- 
strances are couched in still stronger language, and include the man 
and the beasts. Woman (his wife I should say) interferes with a view 
to peacemaking. Her soothing words are more forcible than those of 
the two men, and include them both with the beasts. The children 
have joined in, and are sonny Se bargeman (their father, as I 
gather) on shore. My gardener tells me they’ll probably stick here 
till the tide turns. I ask him if it often happens? He tells me “ Oh! 
it’s a great lace for barges.” My sister and two ladies in the drawing- 
room (also the lawn) have closed their windows. “ Typical 
Developments ” have a chapter on the “ Ideal Bargeman.” To 
write is impossible at present. A request has been forwarded to me 
from the drawing-room to the effect that I would step in and kill an 
earwig or two. I step in and killed five. Ladies in hysterics. 
The punt has reappeared: he only put in for more bait. Caught any- 
thing? “Nothing.” Had abite. “Once, I think.” He is calm, but 
not m any i 

Evening. de turned. Barge gone. They swore till the last 
moment. From my lawn I attempted to reason with them. I ealled 
them “ my men,” and tried to cajole them. Their immediate 
reply was of an evasive character. I again attempted to reason with 
them. Out of their next ‘reply I distinguished only one word which 
was not positively an oath. Even as it stood, apart from its context, 
it wasn’t a nice word, and my negociations came to an end. Went 
back to my parlour and killed earwigs. 

Night._—Man in punt still fishing. He informs me that he doesn’ 
think this a very good place for sport. Caught anything? “ wg 8 
He is going somewhere else. I Bnd that 1 can write at night. No 
noise. cover for the first time that I’ve got a neighbour who 
looks at the Moon and Jupiter every night through a large telescope. 
He asks me would I like to vy and see Jupiter? ** * * Ihave 
stepped in and seen Jupiter (who gave us some difficulty in getting 

self into a foeus) until my head aches. No writing to-night. 
my five moths, attracted by the gaslight, and at least 
a hun small green flies, have perished miserably on my MS. paper 
and books. * * * Screams from the ladies’ bed-room. Off x z 
Maid servant up!!! Lights!! ‘“ Would I mind stepping in and killing 
an ‘ 
Why, there’s a 


. Lopen my window and oe on the panes stream. 
unt; and a man in it: fishing He has returned. 

Caught anything 
Third He for 


“‘Nothing.” Good night. “ Good night.” 
° Day.—Five earwigs in bath, dtowned. Fine 
“ Typical Developments.” Man and punt gone; at least. I don’t see 
them. Commenced Chapter Ist. * * * x me! Musi¢ on the 
water. A barge with a pleasure party. They’re dancing the 


» The gardener says, in reply to my question about the fre- 
quent recurrence of these merry-makings, “ Oh yes, it’s a great place 


_—Barges 
? y dancing Zaneers, for the fourth time. 
steamers ond bans they stop 











for pleasure ‘parties and moosic. They comes up in summer about 
three or four at a time; all a playin’ of different toons. Quite gay 
like. The Maria Jane brings up parties every day with a band.” th 
Maria Jane is the name of the pleasure barge. Bah! I will overcome 
this nervousness. I will abstract myself from Pessing barges and 
music, and concentrate myself upon—tiddledy tiddledy rum ti tum— 
that’s the bowing figure in the Zancers—hang the bowing figure !— 
Let me concentrate myself upon—with a tiddledy tiddledy rum ti tum. 
It ’s difficult to remember the Lancers. The barge has ope Now 
for “ Typical Developments.” —“ Would I step in and kill an earwig 
in the work-box.” ** * A steamer! I didn’t know steamers were 
allowed here. “ Oh yes,” the gardener says, “it’s a great place for 
steamers. They brings up school children for feasts.” They do with 
a vengeance ; the children are shouting and holloaing, their masters 
and mistresses are issuing orders for landing : thank goodness on the 
epppaite bank. They ’ve got a band, too. “ No,” the gardener explains, 
““xb’s not their band I hear, that belongs to the Benefit Societies’ Club 
as has just come up in the other steamer behind.” 


e other steamer ! 
They ’re 


ie Lancers, too. I must concentrate myself; let me 
see, where was 1? “Typical Developments. Chap. 1.” ‘Tiddledy tid- 
dledy ram. ti (tum, with my tiddledy tiddledy rum tum tum and m 
tiddledy tality, ’s the bowing e, now they ’re bowing—an: 

hee tiddledy tiddledy rum titum. The Lancers is rather fun 
** Good heavens! I find myself unconsciously practising steps and 
doing a figure. I mast concentrate myself. ; 

and swearing. Pleasure boat with band, and 
Return of all the boats. 
ey osite, out of a mistaken compli- 
men feelin: their part, and play (for a change) the Lancers, 
Tid tiddledy rum ti tum. ming a little » I dance b 
myself on the lawn. The maid comesout. “ Would I step in and kil 
an MH ” ‘With pleasure—bowing figure—and my tiddledy iddledy 
rum ti tum. 

Nighi—The turmoil has all passed. I walk down the lawn and 
gaze on the calmly flowing river. Is it possible? There is the punt 
and the man, fishing. He’d been a little higher up. Caught anything ? 
‘6 crs Gardener informs me that people often come out for a 
week’s fishing. I suppose he’s come out for a week’s fishing. 5 ae ay | 


on 


his | OVeT the hedge asks me, “ Would I like to have a look at Jupiter 


I say Iwon’t trouble him. He “ye no trouble, just get the foc 
and there you are. He does get the focus, and, consequently, there 
am. I leave my “ Typical Developments, en 2 ee 
through the telescope makes one’s head ache. We did have some 
brandy-and-water. Shan’t stop up so late again. Cocks begin to 
crow here at midnight. It’s quite light at midnight. I can’t concen- 
trate myself like the man in the punt. Caught anything? “ Nothing.” 
Good might. ‘“ Good night.” 


Fourth and Fifth Happy Days.—“ 


ical Developments, Chap. 1.” 
Man in joes disappeare ncers, tiddledy iddledy rum ti tum from 
Il a.m. till 2pm. School feasts 2 till 5. Earwigs to be killed every 
other half hour. Cheering from Odd Fellows and Mutual Benevolent 
Societies. Barges at all hours and strong language. Festive people 
on opposite shore howling and fighting up till past midnight. Gardener 
says, “Oh! yes, it’s a great place for all that sort of thing.” Dis- 
turbed in the evening by Jupiter, Saturn and the Moon, which have 
always got something remarkable the matter with them. 

Happy Thought have found a more charming “ Ketreat” on the 
banks of the Thames, #.c., to retreat altogether. Tiave heard of an old 
Feudal Castle to be let. Shall gothere. Moat and remote, put that into 
“Typical Developments, Chap. 1.” We have packed up everything. 
I open my note book of memoranda to see if I’ve left anything behind. 
I walk down the lawn to see if I’ve left anything behind there. Yes! 
there he is. The man in the punt, still fishing. He says he’s been a 
little lower down. Any sport? “ None.” Caught anything here ? 
PP a Good bye. ‘‘ Good bye.” And so I go away and leave 

im nd. 





We Defy Omens. 


Crrrarsty we do. Nevertheless it is true that Thirteen Members 
of the Government sat down to dinner at the Lorp Mayor’s table. 
Another remarkable thing occurred. A Minister, not asked to speak, 
suddenly jumped up, and in a fervour of graceful enthusiasm, roposed 
a lady’s health. Nothing could be more proper, especially as the health 
was that of the admirable Lapy Mayorxss. But who was this im- 
passioned reveller? Don’t take it from us, look at the reports. It 
was—Lorp Sranuey! Has the electric cable turned the Gulf Stream 
among the icebergs ? 








FRESH CAUGHT. 


Wnuart fish is like the beautiful girl who draws your beer for you at 
the roadside inn? The Bar-belle. b 

What fish did Otrver Cromweztt object to in Parliament? The 
Barbel. How do you know this historically? Becanse he said, “ Take 
away that barbel.” 
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DIFFICULT TO PLEASE. 


Donkey Woman. ‘‘ Toem ’s Fasuions, I suppose ! 


OnE ALL HAIR BEFORE, T’ OTHER ALL HAIR BEHIND!” 








ON THE RIVER. 


I Sart in a punt at Twickenham, 
I’ve sat at Hampton Wick in ’em. 
I hate sea boats, I’m sick in ’°em— 

e man, I, Tom, and Dick in ’em. 
Oh, ntles ! I’ve been pickin em 
For bait, the man ’s been stickin ’em. 
(Cruel !) on hooks with kick in ’em. 
The small fish have been lickin ’em. 
And when the hook was quick in ’em, 
I with my rod was nickin ’em, 

Up im the air was flickin ’em. 
My feet so cold, kept kickin ’em. 

e’d hampers, with aspic in ’em, 
Sandwiches made of chicken, ’em 
We ate, wed stone jars thick, in ’em 
Good liquor; we pic-nic-ing ’em 
Sat: till our necks a rick in’em 
We turned again t’wards Twickenham. 
And paid our punts, for tickin ’em 
They don’t quite see at Twickenham. 








Abortive Attempt to Blow up the Houses of Parliament. 


As if the nine pounds of gunpowder, with a slow match attached, 
found by the lice at: three o’clock in the morning of last Monday 
se‘nnight in the neighbourhood of the House of Commons, could effect 
this ! e feeble incendiaries who made this childish attempt are 
hereby warned that the only person licensed to blow up the Houses of 
Parliament, and all in them, w ether Lords or Commons, is Mr. Punch, 
and that this well-deserved duty is religiously performed every week 
during the on. 





Riwv1e (by @ distinguished Haytian).—What Shakspearian character 





ought to keep a Hotel? Hodello. 


A NEW ERA FOR THE DRAMA. 


By all means let us have Continuations. We do not refer to"that 
portion of the masculine wardrobe which is be | put on before the 
vest and the coat ; far be it from us to assert that the men of England 
need any advice to eschew i cece We allude to Continuations 
of Plays. When an author has invented a series of characters, and 
has worked out a plot, why should not another author steal his charac- 
ters, and taking such hints for a second story as he can obtain from 
the first, put the old lot on the stage? It is much easier than original 
composition. The experiment has lately been tried, and though the 
intellectual deficiencies of the second author seem to have caused the 
result to be a Mull, another effort in the same line may 
luckier. We suggest that at Drury Lane Theatre, about to 
open for the legitimate drama, the novel expedient should ‘be ‘re- 
sorted to, and we learn from good authority that another aspiring 
yoots Steet has submitted to Mr. CoatrEerton a Continuation of 
Othello. It is called, The Moor of Venice, or a Year After. We all know 
the end of the SHaKsPEARIAN play. Ofhello stabs himself, and falls. 
The second SHAKSPEARE has supposed, that, owing to a want of anato- 
mical knowledge, Othello missed a vital part and slowly recovered. Jago is 
tortured to death before the audience, and Hmilia, who was but sligh tl 
wounded, becomes, of course, a widow, and resolves to marry Othello, 
who, as lago states, had, before the quien of ‘en 1, paid her 
marked attentions. But Bianca, who breaks with Cassio, on account 
of his having become a confirmed drunkard, is Hmilia’s rival,~and 
moreover turns out to be an unrecognised daughter of Brabantio, by 
whose death she has become rich. edo not propose to injure the 
success of the piece by detailing the progress of the plot, but all ends 
happily, and the a scene at the end’ where Othello, now Doge of 
Venice, goes on the “Canal” to perform the celebrated ceremonial of 
the M e of the Waters, will demand all Mz. Bevertey’s best 
energies to do it justice. The theatrical public may be congratulated 
on the new device for its entertainment. 








Wu3eEn is a crop likely to be deceptive? When’it is all your rye. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ORIBUND, a Session de- 
mandslittle of Mr. Punch’s 
august notice, but he men- 
tions on Monday, 
August 6, Sm Huvuex 
Rosz,now Lorp Stratu- 
maTRN, took his seat as a 
Peer, and is hereby com- 
plimented on having at- 
tained an honour merited 
by much valuable service 
to the public. He is not 
one of the Lords who 
hhave_ received coronets 

smerely because they were 

menor good parti- 
sans. We did not inquire 
Rosa quo «sera moretur, 
beeause Sm Huveu has 
always been in good time, 
Seams he has had. to 


o. 

The Public Health Bill 
went through five stages 
at. a p, and , “we 
hope, be earnestly carri 
ou. The authorities may 
rely upon an act of in- 
demnity for any little-ex- 
cess of ur which they 


may exhibit in the way 


? of executing any vestry- 
man; Blackguardian, municipal councillor, beadle, or other obstructive. 

Mx. J..A. Suri most properly asked Harpy whether Parliament ought to separate 
without idi means of summary interference, where vestries or others should 
ry Bil next ~ wa ih gush salgects, od that th a Health Act vald 
a for with such subjects, hope + the new wo 
do and distinctly said that Local Authorities were now On Their Trial, and that 

iled, their powers must be transferred. As they certainly wil/ fail, we advise 
that the new Bill be ed on the basis that they have done so. 


t 
Mr. Danpy GrirFiTH is uneasy about the designs of France or Italy, but Lorp StanLey 


was unable to make any answer to the oute of the honourable and uneasy gentleman. 
It is a comfort that, semper vigilat in ede Lar, Darbius. 

We with Mr. Watkin that it was inexpedient to talk ‘any more about Currency. 
Mr. Grupr ho that the Government would consider the subject deeply during the 
recess. If it be of any assistance to Mr. Disra£E.i, we beg to 2 at his disposal the 
information that a Bank Note is nothing but a Mint Certificate, and when we say Mint, we 
do not mean Mentha viridis, usually served up to spoil lamb, but the coin manufactory on 


Tower Hill. 

It.is not exactly pemioriins, to be told by Sm Jonn Paxryeton, Lord of Admiralty, that 
the Navy is in a most unsatisfactory condition, and that after spending Seventy Millions in 
Seven years, we have scarcely any ships in Reserve for an emergency. Still, such of us as 
are unfortunate enough to keep servants know that when a new housemaid comes, the kind 
soul of ilias is worried out of her with the fresh comer’s incessant complaints that 
not.a brush, dust-pan, or duster is serviceable, that the house is in a shocking condition, and 
that she will have enough to do for a month at least in putting things straight. But go to 
work, Sir Jonn. 


The Indemnity Bill was passed. The law ordains that a lot of oaths shall be taken by all | 


sorts of {persons, and by eS of illustrating the value it sets on such profane nonsense, it 
always steps in at the end of a Session with an intimation that if the oaths have not been 
taken ‘“‘it is of no connaacnee. The farce ought to be called the Toots Act. 

Also the Extradition Bill was passed. orp Stanxey had charge of it, and Mr. Mri 
said that if his Lordship were always to be Foreign Secretary, no further security against the 
mis-use of that law could be wanted, but ‘“‘as we were n~ ‘ikely to be always so favoured” 
(do you hear those cries of “ Divide, divide,” in . rammed house, at 2 p.m., Mr. 
Mutt ?) the operation of the measure had better be limited to ayear. Lorp Stan Ley assented. 


Tuesday. That discreet. and venerated nobleman, Lorp WxstmEatTH, made complaint to 
Lorp Drrsy touching Ritualistic practices. To him the Earl gravely replied, that the 
business concerned the Bisnor or Lonpon, who was absent, but that such practices were 

as mischievous, although no doubt the Church allowed much latitude to 
. By the way, when the Bishops shall have extinguished the Candles on the 
Altars,some indignant Hitualist will probably exclaim (if such persons can understand 
Porz) that the poet’s prophecy is fulfilled, and 
** Religion, blushing, veils her sacred fires.” 


The Commons met. for the last night of debate. Mn. Waroxe vindicated Mz. Knox 
the Magistrate, fora judgment which he had given in a Hyde Park riot case, and who had 
well remarked to a complainer, “Do not blame a constable for a chance blow, but blame 
those who turned the scum and refuse of the town on its peaceable inhabitants.” As Mr. 
Punch has already signified, the feeling of all lovers of order is with the excellent Beak who 
is so savagely abused by the friends of Roughianism. 

There was not much to amuse us, except a hope by Mr. Ayrton, when the Public 
Schools Bill was withdrawn, that we should soon abandon unsuccessful attempts to teach 


the classic languages to the Middle Class. 
Gracious, what a tyrannical and exclusive wish ! 
Shall only the haughty aristocrat read Horace, 
must a man have a coronet ere he can open 
Cornelius Nepos, and shall Terence be ashut book, 
to all but the Territorials? The spirit of the age 
is ~ i such bigotry, and if it is to be prac- 
tised, Punch himself will raise the banner of 
revolt, and organise a Free Latin League. 
Nothing more until Friday, when Lonp Derby 
Prorocugp Lory Patmerston’s PARLIAMENT. 
ae a oa. te ratcw, were were 
/ asked, but they-were not particularly interesting, 
and seemed to have been put for the sake od 
ing something, just as one asks one’s third cousin 
how his wife is, or how he likes his new house. 
a ora soaed. in the case of a query put 
o Lorp Stannzy by Sim Grorce who 
demanded wielherteenes were not demanding a 
cession of territeryby’Prassia. “Lonp Staney 
only knew that»eommunications to that 
were going on. “So! His dwreriat Masesty 
hones to think of “Spitkigg mp the pieces.”* 
e-trust that We didmotputiit into his head. 
Our Roya Mistrussisaid, off Lorn Cueims- 
FoRD, That She 


=n Jhappy toweleaselher Lords‘and Gentle- 


|, “Qaowatched the German War with anxious 
) interest, ‘had not : and shoped that 
| megociations would producesa lasting peace. 
Wav all but suppressed Penianism in Ireland. 
UBas rejoiced at the loyalty of Canada and 
the good faithof the United States, in regard to 
the Fenian nuisance. 
VAished that the-suspension of the Habeas 
Corpus Actin Iréland-could be terminated. 
Was much obliged for Supplies. 
Regrettes the Monetary Pressure. It was 
| not sensibly mitigated, but alarm was subsiding. 
ee grateful for the diminution of the Cattle 
ague. 
| _Beplared the Visitation of Cholera, had given 
directions for Prayer, and cordially approved the 
| Legislative remedies that had been provided. 
Wopev that the latter would be vigorously 
| carried out. 
| Mejotced in the success of the Atlantic Tele- 
| graph, and— 
| Bismissed Parliament with the usual admo- 
| nition and assurance. 
| There was no mention of Mr. Punch in the 
speech, but his Royal Lady and he understand 
| one another, and he will only add that Her plea- 
| sure in dismissing Parliament is only equalled by 
his own. Zody, is the portmanteau locked ? Call 
aHansom. Jump in, dog. To the Great Northern 
Railway. O rus quando? PUNCH. 








* See Puncu, No. 1801. 








He and She. 

WHEN spooney He, on leaving Her, 
Looks, loving, back, and sees 

In a white cambric cloud a stir 
Made by the passing breeze, 

Let him, ere blest with fond belief, 
This to himself propose— 

Or does she wave her handkerchiefs 
Or does she blow her. nose ? 





Railway Arrangement. 
We should be happy to be enabled to announce | 
that all the Railway Companies, considering the 
danger of extortion to which € passengers 
travelling singly. are-exposed, have determined 
on rw tinct carriages for unattended 
sg who will not be permitted to enter any 
| other. 
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THE QUEEN OF THE SEA. 


Let us shout for the Land of the Brave ; 
Let us roar for the Isle of the Free! 
Ne’er shall one foreign foe,' 
With the tip of his toe, 
Touch Britannia, the Queen of the Sea. 
Rule Britannia the Queen of the Sea. 
Reign Britannia, the Queen of the Sea. 
She did always, of yore, 
And she shall, evermore, 
Reign Britannia, the Queen of the Sea. 


Wooden walls were our bulwarks of old, 
But of iron they now are to be; 
en our sea-walls we ’ve got, 
Which at present we’ve not ; 
Bat Britannia’s the Queen of the Sea. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 


Other nations have navies of steel ; 
Tron-clads we have got two or three. 
Never mind. Who’s:afraid 
A descent can be made 
On Britannia the Queen of the Sea? 
Rule Britannia, &c. 


Though our souls:are with business engrossed, 
Yetten times seven millions have we 
In experiments spent; 
Goodness knows iow it'went : 
But'Britannia’s the Queen of the Sea. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 


Railway Members, and Members for Trades 
Legislation for Bngland decree: 
Parliamentary snobs, _ 
Have connived at gross jobs : 
Still Britannia’s the Queen of the Sea. 
Rule Britannia, &c. 


Let us hope with all maritime Powers, 
That we still shall contrive to agree, 
Whilst creating a fleet, 
Fit their navies to meet: 
For Britannia, the Queen of the Sea. 
e Britannia, &c. 





WHO WRITES THE TIME-BOOKS ? 


Dear Ponca, 

You know everybody; pray do you know the author of the 
railway time-tables and time-books? Because, if so, I wish you would 
just tell him, with my most respectful compliments, that I wish he 
would be earlier in sending in his “copy” for those interesting works. 
Trains usually are changed upon the first day of the month, and the 
time-books as a rule are never ready to be published till the morning 


of that day. To be of service, then, they clearly should be issued a| 


week earlier, so that one may lay one’s plans beforehand for one’s 
journeys, and be saved from the annoyance of arriving at a station 
just in time to be too late, \ 

I travel a good deal, and have spoilt a splendid temper through the 
trains which I have missed by not having a time-book, there being 
none procurable until the day on which the times are altered for the 
trains. The mysteries of a time-book are not easy to unravel, and on 
this account alone, if for no other reason, the time-books should be 
issued considerably before their information is required. Just touch 
up the talented author who employs his time in writing them, and bid 
him be in time in telling us the times, and thus save from countless 


miseries your tormented, VAGABUNDUS 








Animal Instinct: 


Tue Sea-Bear has whispered to his friend and?Keeper that the grief 
he feels at the death of the Sea-Cow on its passage to England an 
the Zoological Gardens (which the Seal broke to him), is not unbear- 
able. The creature is —ae to have been alarmed for the popu- 
larity he now enjoys—to have felt it was fishy. . 





INTERESTING TO SMOKERS. 


A Novet is announced, called! Brought to Light. It may be very 
good. And we know many that are certainly as fit to be made Spills. 


A. SAND-PIPERS’ WHISTLE. 


In its largest type,’as indeed, befits the terrible occasion, MR. 
BRIcHT’s 0 inserts the following frightful announcement from 
a Correspo’ , Dr. Sanpprrer, of Kars :— 

“ believe that under 


I firmly the present Government the lives of such men as 
Mr. Bricutfand Mr. Beatss are unsafe, and I am confirmed in this belief by sundry 
observations I hear in society.” 


had be iets i apie teleiees eaie Ps 
give a us ion ie € 
Cabinet, which is: but:temporary, beeause we think, with the late Duke 
or Weturxetow, that’ it: is a duty of a good’ citizen to 
support the Quezn’s: Government de facto. But we now denounce 
that Government; and swearto do our utmost for its overthrow. It 
seeks the lives’of Beatzs and‘Bricut. We are in possession of facts. 
Lorp Dersy. has sworn by St. Joan (a family oath, referring to his 
ancestress, Joan of Aldithly) that he will eat no pheasant of 1866 until 
he has received the head of Beatzs at Knowsley, carriage paid, and no 
fee to porter. We need not say what this means, when uttered in the 
‘of hants. attacks have already been 
hi he has been hitherto providen- 
of the thickness of his s who shall 
} -) " proof against’ the ruffianism of the blood- 
scions of’ aristoeracy? Tomas 
Cathedral, amd Brates 


«& Beckett fell in the Canter- 
tbe destined to a like fate in the 

Canterbury Hall. Uiior ex 7 

arise, but even if’ Bones 


- maj 


“ The House impeaeliilifm, Comtwossy harangues.” 


_ Yes, the malice of Mik: Dismawar is at length to be'satiated. His 
imaginative eye already sees the end, the shouted verdictj.the awful 
sentence, the dreadfal array on Tower Hill. He hears the toll of St. 
Peter ad Vineula. He beholds: WitseRrorce vainly trying to induce 
the faithful to give some si 


l of attachment to the Church of 
cave wh r* it be only to bless « Beniile. He sees WHALLEY, in his 


es mask, preparing the axe for the deadly enemy of all 
Jesuitism. He marks Opeer weeping, Ropcrrs in convulsions, 
Buss bellowing for a rescue, and osx trembling lest his own dark 
doom be near. Then, with a face calm as young A/roy’s when led to 
the stake, the Oriental Minister turns to the savage Catrns, and bids 
him, at the peril of his own life, be sure that the forms of law are duly 
observed. But the hatred of the tyrants may yet be baffled. We tell 
them to their cruel faces that their prey may foil them yet. It can do 
no now, to reveal, that BraLes may pass at any moment through 
Temple Bar in the disguise of an organ-grinder, and no minion of 
Mayne shall detect the patriot; or that Mr. Bricut fishes peacefully 
in a secret salmon-stream while DisraEui rages and thirsts for his 
blood. Yet the warning is well given, Humpurey of Kars, Corre- 
ms of the Star. ell whistled, Humpurey Sanpprrer, and the 
| observations we hear in society, touching thee, would well reward thee 
for thy noble patriotism. 











THE EPITAPH OF THE SESSION. 
AUGUST 10, 1866. 


Here lies the Session that has ended, 
Whereof “ the least said soonest mended.” 
It talked a.deal about Reform, 

And lashed itself into a storm, é 
That nigh wrecked GLapsTone’s reputation, 
Lifted Lowe high, and bored the nation : 
Brags and his roughs brought "bout our ears, 
And moved a WALPoxzE’s pious tears. 
Turned out the measures and the men 

That now we are calling for again : 

And gave us men, who can’t pass measures, 
Nor serve our profits or our pleasures. 

Six hundred M.P.’s six months’ skill 

It used and hardly passed a Bill. 

Sic transit, to the Banks of Styx 

Session no-Session, Sixty-six 


> 


Tell us, in a Word, 


Wuewn the Park rascals come—what they ought to get—and who 
ought to deal with them? 
Nox—knocks—Kxox. 
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ETIQUETTE 





IN KNICKERBOCKERS. 


(CECIL TINEYTIMB IS GOING TO SPEND THE HOLIDAYS WITH HIS COUSINS IN THE COUNTRY.) 


Mamma. ‘‘ Now, THEN, CECIL DEAR, ARE YOU SURE THAT YOU HAVE GOT EVERYTHING THAT YOU WANTED TO TAKE?” 
Cecil.. ‘* Yes, Mamma. (After thought.) ONiY I WISH YOU WOULD SEND ME SOME VISITING CaRDs, WITH ‘Mr. TINEYTIMB ON 


THEM, FOR ME TO LEAVE AT Houses.” 








THE FLEET OF THE FUTURE. 


“ Tue Fleet of the Future,”’—what d’ye mean ? 
The Fleet that in times to come will be seen, 
When the great case of Cotes v. ReEp has been tried, 
Cupola principle versus broadside ; 
‘When we’ve fought the duel ’twixt plate and gun, 
Wood and iron, armour and none ; 
Between Monitor and Achilles model, 
New-fashioned ram, and old style of noddle ; 
When ‘all these. questions and scores beside, 

That my Lords to.come will have to abide) 

docketed, pigeon-holed, red-tape tied, 

The wonderful fleet we then shall see, 
Will that “The Fleet of the Future” be? 


No, “ The Fleet of the Future,” whereof this week, 
Mr. 'Punch takes leave his mind to speak, 

Is the fleet that as yet we cannot see, 

The fleet that is always about to be, 

The fleet for which our millions we spend, 

To a tune that seems to have no end, 

Board after Board, and year after year, 

But that never seems a whit more near. 

The Fleet that from CuareNncE Pacer is due, 

And the wonderful Duxe or Somerset too, 
That most egregious “ sdministrator,” 

Whose zeal and honesty beat all natur’, 

But who somehow, though with Pacer to pian. 
And SransFELp and CHILDERs to sum and scan, 
With a Reep to settle scantling and stuff, 

And no Jozy Humes to cry “ Hold enough!” 











Has been trying in vain, with all his might, 
To bring as the “ Fleet of the Future ” to light. 


When will this “Fleet of the Future ” appear ? 
This twelvemonth, or this time a hundred year ? 
When Dockyard waste is at an end: 

When the Dockyards can show how much they spend ; 
When we set ship-builders to building of ships, 
And overhauling of docks and slips, 

Instead of admirals from half-pay, 

And naval captains who ’ve had their day, 

Nor when after five years’ bungling they learn 
A little about the vast concern, 

Keep turning them out and appointing others, 
As ignorant as their naval brothers— 

When that sort of child’s play ceases to be, 
The “ Fleet of the Future” hope to see. 


Till then, while Jonn But, ass-like, bears 

His burden with patient back and ears, 

Let the Services pile on his shoulders broad 
Never so huge and heavy a load; 

While he lets Routine lead Common Sense 
Eee the quicksands of waste, the slough of expense ; 
While he doffs experience curtly aside, 

And snubs suggestion, in asinine pride ; 

Till he sweeps, with a besom new and stout, 
His Admiralty Augean out; 

Be it Somerset, Paxineron, in the chair, 

Be it Paget or Lennox for Secrétaire, 

Our Fleet still a “ Fleet of the Future ” will be, 
And England, instead of her ships, at sea 
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“THE CRITIC” (SLIGHTLY ALTERED). 


Titsunina. “I SEE THE FLEETS APPROACH—I SEE—” 
First Lorp or THE Apmrratty. “ THE BRITISH FLEET THOU CANST NOT SEE— 
BECAUSE—IT IS NOT YET IN SIGHT!” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Collected in Happy Days.) 


URPRIsING! I couldn’t 
get that man in 
a punt out of m 
head, so I fo 
note-book 
about fishing. It 
abou! 
= —_ recorded 


«army Thong i 


stop in a small | 


house near a 
running stream 
for a few days, 
on my road to 
the Few 
Castle, which is, 
I hear, to let. 
There 'is a mea- 
dow a my 
lodging and 


— itisa 


the natives 


in pursuit 
their favourite 
- amusement} and 
business at any 
hour. I believe 
they sleep in 
their boots. 
ifler breakfast-—Pu landlord's big | Pir Merwiag, io 
after t on my. s big boots and w in the |) 
meadow. Man in a small boat fishing; ask him civilly what he’s 
doing. He answers, ‘without at Ane his eye off his hook, and being 
disturbed, he answers “ Dibbling for chub.’ 

I watched ~ dibbling. “Dibbing appears to consist in sitting still 
ina a with the line not touching the-water. A 
fish to be Guat by dibbling must be a fool, as he has to come four 
inches nearly out of the water in order to get at the bait. Luxurious 
_ i nage maust be too! epicures of fish, for the bait is [a bumble, or 

umb The moral ofte ct on a Dibbler is to make him uncommonly 
mY nirthe villagers dibble, and are all more or less sulky. 
End of First Soar of watchin. ng the man dibbling for Chub.—Man 
never spoke; no fish. He is still dibbling. 
of Second Hour.—I have been watching him; one erg came 
to the pk cam He wasn’t to be dibbled; man ' still dibblin 

End-of Third ee: —I fancy I’ve been asleep; the man “faded: away 
from me* I am awake, and he is still dibbling at chub. 

End of Fourth Hour—I begin to feel hungry. I ask him if he’s 
gol tovleave off for luncheon; he shakes his head once, and goes | 

dibbling. — dibbling would soon fill Hanwell. 
Hour.—I have had luncheon andesherry; I come down the 
meadow in the landlord’s boots. Man still dibbling ; no chub. I think 

will amuse chim with a joke, which I have prepared atluncheon. I 

a the dibble oe you dom He answers, ‘with- 
taking eye away from his line, “I” ‘ie jpunch ‘your ’ed if you 
ail’ tquiet.” I try to explain that it was only a jokeyand beg. him not 
to. be bine pk “Tl let you know if I’m angry or not ;” but he 
goes on Tsay no more. 

Haghth Hour. > have been asleep again; it is getting damp. Man 

still . 1 ask him oo. if there is any chance > of catching a 
chubto-day. He says, “Not while you sit there —— Where- 
upon I rise (which is more than the fish do) and wish him a very <a 
night. <At ten.o’clock I notice him in the clear moonlight still dibbling 
“7 and down the’stream there are dibblers. ,To-morrow I shall dibble. 

To-morrow.—I am divided between two suggestions. A man inte- 
rested in me as far as letting his boat out goes, say 8, | * Go out a dibbling 
for chub?” The ae disinterested, says, BS we I ask, 
. Sniggle for chub ? ” ities me, and answers, sniggle for 
eels.” So, I am Girided dibbling for chubb, or sni ws tor eels: that 
is ‘the question. The man with a boat settles it like a Solomon. 
“ Dibble,” says he, “by day : snigele,” says he, ‘ ‘by night.” That’s 
his idea of life. It gives mean idea for a song. The fisherman’s chant :— 


Oh ! the Fisherman is a happy wight ! 
He dibbles by day, and he closion by night. 


> 


¢ noting their chubby eon 


He trolls for fish, and he trolls his lay— 

He sniggles by night, Sian bo dibtles by day. 
h, who so merry as he ! 
Ca the Bowe secre! 


niggling 
Eels, ageing 


Over the 
Of a pram 


Of fish, twice 
As much as it ought to be. 

Let me request Mr. Anraur Suritvaw to put a little old English 
| music to this, peravel bring.a piano on board the gallant punt, I ’ll 
sing it for him, ‘anywhere he likes to mention, on the river Thames. 

Oh, the Fisherman is a happ ! 
He — and sniggles, PY ae his can ! 


i 5 areas hook and a sharper eye, 
ie sniggles and dibbles : 
Oh, who so 
On the river or 
Dibbli 


for'*what comes by. 
as he! 
e sea! 


Chub, alan bling 
ub, and qui 
Over ‘the i 
Of a nice 
ice 
Of fish,' twice 
As much as it ought to be.’ 


They fo oa me og are good eating. ar caught b 
| village children are all telttupen. des te i Peete y 
= sees a joke. 


some jokes on the landlord. 1 tried'the pent on the landlord ; he ih 

it very much, and demanded it three times. N.B. I’ve since found 
out that he’s a trifle deaf in one ear, and the other has got no notion 
of tune. He was under the impression that I had been singing God 


Save the Queen.) 
| _Third I ren 3 bed: having been out all yesterday dibbling, and all 
im wy sniggling. Caught nothing, except (the landlord knows this 
ways. leach at at it) a vio ent cold. I have no books, and no 

—— I shalleompose my epitaph :— 


* Here lies a Sniggler and a Dibbler. 
Hooked tt at last?’ 


Then a few lines on a Shakespearian model might come in— 


To sniggle or to dibble, that ’s the question ! 
Whether to bait a hook with worm or bumble, 
> take up arms of any sea, some trouble 
To fish, and then home send ’em:.. To fly—to whip— 
To moor and tie my boat up by the a 
To any wooden post, or natural rock 
We = be near to, on a Preservation 
Devout. y to be fished. To fly—to whip— 
To whip! perchance two bream lie there ’s the chub ! 


The Doctor has just come in to say yf head must be kept cool. He 
allows me to write this note, and then I ‘must take a so ic. Fare- 
| well, a long farewell, to all my dibbling and sniggling! night. 

Postscriptum. I re-open my dairy (that’s rather funny, because I 
mean “diary”) to say that I’ve been able to go out in the garden in 
a Bath chair. I asked what I could do to amuse myself for‘an hour in 
the Bath chair. The landlord said, “Dabble for trout.” What extra- 
os a" these people lead! "The Boots was out all Jast night, 

Whether he was successful or mot, I-donot know, as he 

ged on his return. 











The 
as much, -_ 


was 





Six Years Deten, at the Olympic. 


Mr. Poncu, who for , begs to ee Mr. Joun 
OXENFORD on a couple o atoghatic. ft es from his y were 
fog! pe by Mas. usa on the 26th en ge 1860, in Timour 
artar 


** For he who goes, though seemingly in clover, 
Too oft to OVEREND, ends in over.” 





A CHOP AT THE CHURCH. 


Tue Irish Church is certainly done for now. On the episcopal 
throne of Meath, Lonp Dexsy has seated a Butcuer. Is the Cathedral 
dedicated to St. "Mary Axe? 








Tue Unrrep Srates.—England and America. 
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THE SEVEN AGES (IN A NEW STYLE OF ART). 


“ At fret, the Infant’"—A Bounpiess Sense or Ensoy- 
MENT DELICATELY we = Szconp Tor oF THE “ And then, the whining Schoolboy, ing like 8 _. 
: UNDER AN OVERPOWERING SENSE OF UNWILLINGNESS, 
DELICATELY SHOWN IN THE FORESHORTENING OF THE 
Lerr Hee. 





PSS SE eee 


: 
| 


“ And then the Lover”—NoTaBLY PAYING A VISIT TO HIS “‘ Then @ Soldier”—Tue WRinkies 1 His Richt Boor MARVELLOUSLY sUG- 
“ Misrress,” aT HER PapPa’s BELGRAVIAN MANSION. VERY GESTIVE oF ‘‘SrRance OaTus;" THE LEFT ALTOGETHER BETOKENING HIS 
BEavTIFUL 1 THE LINGERING BUT RayYTHMicaAL SrRipe HONOURABLE JEALOUSY ; BOTH FEET MARCHING, FULL OF POWER, AFTER THE 
THAT FAULTLESSLY InpicaTes A SONNET WHOLLY TO “' Eyr- “Buses REPUTATION” AS FAST AS THEY CAN GO AT QUICK MaRcH: THE 
BROWS.” CHIBF PRACTICAL OUTCOME OF TH/S MATTER BEING THE SUBTLE SUGGESTION 

THAT TBE LOVER, FAILING TO ENGAGE THE AFFECTIONS OF HIS LADY, HAS 


LISTED IN THE 
~ hh 
gp nal 


_— 


ey rae 


SEER VETTE 





A CE IS TL 


‘ 
“* The Sixth Age shifts into the lean and slippered "— ll 
A MOST PATHETIC PictuRE. NoTE HOW THE TURN- ¢ Co=— 
= FBS 
“* Then the Justice”—Svcn “Tops” AS ONLY DARE BE WORN BY = a pn ee ane ae udnaher © bet beer 
ONE WHOSE “FAIR, ROUND BELLY” 18 LINED WITH GoopD Capon mo 
3 ‘ ” SOUND.” BUT A REAL STROKE OF GENIUS, THE MANI- 
(sor TO say, BEEF AND ALE): wHOsE “EYE SEVERE” MATCHES  yeor 1yPOSSIBILITY OF SUCH SLIPPERS BEING WORN my 
A FORMAL-cUT Muttos-Cnop WHISKER. SEE, ALSO, WITH WHAT WN at HEEL witHout “ SPECTACLES On NosE.” 
DELICATE FEsLInc THE “Wisk SAWS” ARE EXPRESSED IN 1nzE 0 *° PO “* Last Scene of All”—sans EVERYTHING. 
Soie oF tHe Ricut Boor. Excerr a Foor-BaTH, WHICH SHAKS- 
PEARE FORGOT TO MENTION. 














To a Jolly Young Waterman. Ichthyological. 


(Advice from an Old Bird.) ** The Lorp CHANCELLOR has conferred the vacant living of St. Margaret Pattens 
on our excellent sub-editor, the Rev. J. L, Fisu, M.A., of Exeter College,”—John 
Go well forward, and feather your oar Bull. 


As long as you can; but, when no more A Wise appointment. Long, in sacred togs. ’ 
Youre able to row, and your oar works o’er, ny | this good priest read vi and read matins : 
You’ll settle down with pleasure to rest, But though we ’ve often seen a Sole in Clogs, 

If you haven’t forgotten to feather your nest. We never saw before a Fish in Pattens. 
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GRIMALKIN FOR GAROTTERS. 


No less than six hs, two of them garotters, convicted at Man- 
chester Assizes, of pa with violence, were sentenced the other 
day by Mx. Justice Lusu, to be, in addition to penal servitude, flogged 
with the cat-o’-nine-tails. Their united terms of slavery amount to. 
thirty-two years, and the sum total of the numberJof lashes which 
they were to receive is one hi and twenty. Before passing sen- 
tence on these the learned Judge delivered a few admirable 
observations, the point of which consisted in the announcement that 
he should, at the present assizes, as he had done at the last, avail 

i of the new powers iven him by the statute, of inflicting 
punishment by the lash in addition to the or terms of imprison- 
ment servitude. He further expressed the opinion, which 
cannot be too:enthusiastically cheered, that it would be the duty of 
the rest of Her Majesty’s Judges to pursue the course he was himself 
adopting. ‘His Lordship then proceeded to dispose of the gentlemen 
in d with a diseretion whereby, according to the subjoined 
extract enone report, which will be (repealed by every truly 
benevolent mind as most agreeable reading— 

“Michael Carroll and Aaron Alcock (who had just been convicted ‘of a street rob- 
paged + i ea servitude each, and two dozen lashes each 


the cat-o 
“ Mark Fagen, of having, with two others not in custody, committed-a 
wing the victim insensible)—five years’ penal servitude and 


garotte robbery, 
Mi Flaherty, (who had pleaded guilty on two indictments, of having 
ro! ies on successive days, 12th and 18th February)}— 


committed 
seven years" servitude and eighteen lashes. 

“ Peter and William Wright, (robbery with violence)—five years’ penal servi- 
tude and eighteen lashes.” 


Ami the judicious remarks with which Mr. Justice Lusx 
faced re dictebion of these excellent arrangements for the defense of 


‘was the proposition that— The object of punis 
much to inflict i i Jeter others 


ain on the cri as to 
i ‘8 like character.” Just so. Not so much. 
ill the object of such punishment as that of flogging, administered 
to a garotter, is very much indeed to inflict pain on the criminal. 
garotter is, in on. unfortunately devoid of “the heart that can feel 
for another.” “He possesses, however, a skin that can feel for himself. 
Therein, to restrain from the repetition of cruelty, it is necessary 


to 
make ‘him feel very acutely, Ifthere is'in his nature any degree of latent | ho 


sympathy, inactive from want of imagination, it can be stimulated to 





due activity only by a whipping which will give him considerable pain. 
All that pam is economy Of pain ; of so much pain as it saves respect- | 
able people from suffering by brutal violence. 

The ruffians sentenced to the lash by Jupcz Lusu have received 
their discipline in the presence of several of the prison officials and | 
visiting Justices. In one or two cases the effect was excellent. But! 
it would have been more excellent had there been also present several | 
foot-pads. The flagellation of a garotter should always be witnessed | 
| as many convicts as the place of punishment will hold, together with | 

the roughs that can be got, by a distribution of tickets, to come and 
see their fellow-man undergo the degrading punishment of the scourge, 
unfortunately necessary with a view to ther own instruction, and, if 
possible, to render him gentle and good. 

Some out of the six scoundrels whipped at Manchester, being pachy- 
dermatous le a show of bravado. To preclude this in future, let all 
such offenders be sentenced to be flogged two or three times. 


CELEBRITY FOR SAMUEL, BROTHERS. 
THE subjoined announcement has gone the round of the papers :— 


“New Mepicat Crvs.—A new Club is to be established for the medical profes 
sion. It is to be called ‘ The Sydenham,’ in honour of the celebrated Physician of 
the time of CHARLES THE First.” 


The intended Medical Club had much better be called “The Harvey.” 
The discoverer of the circulation of the blood is the most celebrated 
physician of the time of Cuartes THE First, or of any subsequent 
reign, VEY is a greater name than SrpenHamM, and though it is 
associated with a popular sauce as well as with a grand physiological 
discovery, it is not prejudiced by a disadvantage so ludicrous as that of 
association with a puff and a pair of trousers. As sure as fate, if the | 
new Medical Club is named “The Sydenham,” it will be nicknamed 
“ The Seventeen-six.” 





Private Telegram. 
(Came to hand at 85, Fleet Street.) 
ideale got all my guns ready, and am quite prepared for the shooting 
4 Paris: L. N. 





Narrow Escare.—A Fire Escape. 


LA MER DE GLACE. 


<¢ _—— Vitreo daturus 
Nomina ponto.”—Horace. 


“Ganume to Giass.”—Times. 


Wuew Deedalus'to Icarus 
(Dreaming the sea should be nomore 
A barrier between shore and shore) 

Wings for his flight across the wave, 


Fair Science, weak-in infancy. 
Gave the Adventurer onl e ; 
He sank, and dying left the name 
Icarian to the glassy wave. 


The centuries unre until 
The full-armed Geddess now appears, 
Grown wise h'the wi of years, 
‘And stroug with a diviner will. 


‘Another : 
Two worlds in‘one 
The golden age’is 


ve 


tojon 
magic chain ; 


Sree 


Besret Gass.” 


“THE ENGLISH NE'ER SHALL REIGN IN FRANCE” 
(0 icatedl) 


Emperor ! 
‘have been reail before, but it is the 


‘Old ocean hails 
The sea of ‘peace, the 





The words, or some like 


' destiny of his to repeat i with variations. 
We also aon | Unhappy 
0 


ee eee 

prostrate. shall liftthem=up? ‘Notallithe Emperor’s 
and all the Emperor’s men. 

Courier du Dimanche has been 


suppressed. 

It was—alas that we write in the past tense—an admirable journal. 
It was read chiefly by the educated classes in this our beloved France. 
Among its writers have been—we accept the enumeration of the British 
radii Fen L’ Ftendard—the omy! men of the French press— 
Jutzs Snron, Price pz Broetie,'J. pe Lasteyriz, Dvvercier 
DE Havraune, Vicror Coustn, Count p’Havssonvitiz, Joun 
Lemorrn=, Evetwe Petitetan, St. Marc Grrarpry, J. J. Wuiss, 
EpovaRk» Hervé, Atrrep Assotant, ALPHONSE Karr, and many 
others whose names are not known in England, though enjoying a 


Both lie 
TSses 


| high reputation here. 


Napotgon, by the Grace of God and the National Will 
the French, considers, and crushes. : 

Even to down-trodden France some pretence of a national reason 
must be given by the Emperor of the National-Will. We are told of 
an article by Prévost Paranot, insuli France by representing her 
as spoliated, beaten, stupified, and di ed by recent events of war. 

Prevost Parapor is a profound thinker, a brilliant wit, and a true 
Frenchman. Such men do not slander their country. The pretext is 
infamously transparent. . ; 

Here is the paragraph in the article of M. Parapox, which has 
brought suppression to the Courier, and the true humiliation to France, 
her Sovereign, and her Press :— 

** Our birds of croal : 
bances in Pt A nen roe m foc mage, Sep oom 
a Fool trying in vain to restrain the mob he has 
Selightfal sossgueks tor tious When tan as uniform At... of the 
prosperity of England amnoys as a reproach, or haunts as remorse.” 


Whom does M. Parapot mean by his Fool ? 
It is not for us to say. 
But the Courier of the 29th July had scarcely been received in the 


tis suppressed. M. ps Lavaterre reports to the Renperot, and 
peror of 


atthe news of the distur- 
beaten 


| Refrom Clubb, in Picadilli, when a telegram flashed to the Tuileries— 


One Beales, colleague of Bright, denounces the Vile Caitiff of the Courier, 
and demands vengeance. 


Messages are carefully delivered to the Tuileries. De Lavaterre 
the Emperor by the national will, the suppression, are but the logical 
consequences of that flash. : 

ue Saas reigns in France as in land. 


ppy France! Unhappy Emperor! Epmonp Axoo. 








Tue Fastest Turxe Gorve.—A Hunting Watch. 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 1. 


Miss Lavrnta Brovunsones PREPARES FOR A SKETCHING EXPEDITION IN THE HIGHLANDS. LEAVING THE BEATEN TRACK, SHE 
WILL ESTABLISH HERSELF IN SOME REMOTE FARMHOUSE WHERE SHE CAN FIND READY ACCESS TO FINE SCENERY AND QUIET OPPORTU- 
NITIES FOR PRACTISING HER ART. SHE SUPERINTENDS THE PACKING UP OF A FEW NeEcessarizes. (To be Continued.) 











| 
SONG IN PENAL SERVITUDE. OUR WOODEN WALLS. 


1’u a Rough, Ima Rough as practised the garotte. | Cax me wage | tell us of what use are all the obsolete old wooden 
Has for me and Reform I’ve ae that ot and ot. | yellow hulks, which lie rotting at Sheerness and our other naval dock- 
The effects onthe back ow I still feels ’em smart ; | yards? They are clearly not kept floating for any warlike purpose, for 
But I ope that the lesson has gone to my art. | In these days of rams and ironclads they are. harmless and defence- 

: ’ Ps ‘ ‘ less. The Miantonomoh could sink them with a couple of shots apiece, 
I’ve been w. ped, I’ve been whipped! Eighteen lashes I took, | and then steam away unhurt by all the broadsides they could blaze at 
And didn’t I find itatreat withaook! === _ her. What it yearly costs to paint them, and keep them at their moor- 
Eighteen cuts with the Cat wus than hever’a knife : ings, is more than we can guess; but it 1s clearly a waste of money to 
Never spent a ten minutes so bad in my life! i i 


let all this inutile lignum lie rotting in our harbo 
Some the Chaplain’s dewout exhortations don’t touch, 


urs, When it might be 
sold for firewood, and so return a few pounds of the thousands it has 
But the blest cat-o’-nine-tails I feels werry much ; 


-_ a —_ in ne just * swhy = old q ony 
: oat when useless for any warlike end? We have no doubt a 
And, with all due respect to the Reverend Gent ~~ answer to this : ay : 
. , é 2 question can be given : but we know that ex quovis 
My conwersion I owes to that there instrument. Foxe non fit Mercurius, and wooden heads are sometimes co 
Wen my five years is up—now I knows wot is pain— with the management of England’s wooden walls. 
Whosoever I robs Ill from wilence abstain ! 
I’ve been whipped, I’ve been whipped; I’ve been chastened, 


og see, 
Hand the Cat to repentance is all wot brought me. 





More Justice for Ireland. 


Justice, whose fillet slipped of late 
Down over both her ears ; : 

Now bends her back beneath the weight 
Of five-and-eighty years. 














Which way the Cat should Jump. 
SEVERAL scoundrel Garotters have been soundly and properly 








| at Manchester. As one of 


| sucha 


| owls was ho and organs 
garotting world generally that society is pleased to see the cat jump in G 
on. 


-_ } 
ICKENS’S “ Their | 


I es_ remarks, 
which, we hope, will intimate to the 





| 


| 


Tue Horrors or War.—We believe that it was simply for the 


sake of making a bad pun, that somebody the other day reported there 


had been a brush near to 


e Como. 


AN UNPLEASANT REMINDER. 


Ir the tiresome street-children beg any of the Members of the late 
overnment to “ Remember the Grotto,” how painfully their words 
must force them to Remember the Cave ! 





EvipENT.— With what material ought the Needle Rifles to be loaded ? 
Gun cotton, of course. 
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Wuat with Eicur per Cent. Discount AnD Nosopy IN Town, our “Bus” | 


CONDUCTOR CAN TAKE IT Easy! 


SONG OF THE GROUSE. 


Am—“ Ye Mariners of Spain.” 


Yz Members of each House, 
Now resting on your oars, 

Go shoot the savoury grouse, 

_ That are lying on the Moors : 

Ye gillies, brawny built, 
Large if the bags should be, 

Oh, great P na’ master’s guilt, 
If they don’t send birds to me. 


The singers sing their last, 

The theatres close their doors ; 
Oh, take the train marked fast, 

For your shootings on the Moors: 
The Country and the Sea, 

Bronze every cheek but mine, 
The last man doomed to be, 

Beside the Serpentine. 


Breech-load, breech-load your guns, 
And make amazing scores ; 
Oh, think not of your duns— 
Forget them on the Moors : 
Mine is a hapless fate, 
To stay, the season over— 
Your boxes I’1l await, 
And then be off to Dover ; 
One word I’ll only say, 
To my friends on shooting tours— 
Be sure the carriage pay, 
For it’s heavy—from the Moors. 











Cookery and Coffee. 


Somenow, although we are of course the cleverest 
people in the world, the French contrive to beat us in 
the making of clear coffee. When an English cook 
attempts to serve you “ café nor,” as he is sure to call it, 
he sends you up a drink that is quite thick enough to eat ; 
| in fact, you may quite literally call it café gnaw. 














LEGAL INTELLIGENCE. 


WE have received numerous inguiries about the Vacation Judge in 
Chambers. Our Legal Young Man has undertaken to give our readers 
all the necessary information. 

The Vacation Judge is the only Judge left in town during Vacation. 
He is the “last rose of Summer left blooming alone, all his pleasant 


” 


companions are faded and gone. 
It is, generally speaking, a punishment (the only one which can_be 
inflicted upon so high a legal functionary) for bad behaviour during 
term time, and is i i 
His duties are light, but this is small compensation for the long im- 
prisonment. He spends his time in starting imaginary objections, in 
taking notes of ideal cases, in making speeches to himself before the 
looking-glass, and in summing-u 
When tired of this, he plays 
wig. 
After luncheon, he amuses himself by playing on a small comb 
through a piece of brown paper. Smoking is strictly prohibited in 
Chambers, but his Lordship is not unsuccessful in keeping on the windy 
side of the law by putting his head out of window in order to enjoy 
the fragrant Havannah. At seven o’clock his dinner is brought to 
him, and after that he is allowed one turn on a barrel-organ. At ten 
o’clock he sings a little thing of Stk RounDELL PaLMER’s composition, 
and retires gracefully to his couch, which has been prepared for him at 
an earlier hour. 
Anybody may look in and see the Vacation Judge, on Y ent of a 
small fee to the clerk in the outer office. The Vacation Judge is quite 
uiet, and will talk to a visitor through the bars of his window, or 
through the keyhole of his chamber-door, with much playfulness and 
good temper. _ 
Give him a joke to crack, and he will evince his gratitude in his own 
peculiar fashion. 
_ Such, for the instruction of your readers, is the amount of informa- 
tion which I can give you about the Vacation Judge. 


p! 
leap-frog with the chairs, and dashes 








EXTRAORDINARY Humitity.—There is, among the Ritualist party, 
an Anglo-Catholic curate of extraordinary sanctity, who is so humble 
that whenever he writes in the first person, he employs a small 7. 


evidently, the very opposite of College Rustication. | 


REASONS WHY LADIES SHOULD NOT SHOP ON 

SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
| Begcavss it is tantalising to young men who are fond of the river to | 
| be handling watered silks. . 
| Because it is hard on young men and women who would like to be | 
at the Crystal Palace, listening to music, to have their attention con- | 
fined to lutestring, and their thoughts busy with band-boxes. 

Because it would be a pleasure to see the cheeks of the girls in the | 
cloak department mantle with the glow of health (fast colours). | 

Because it is better for young men, who are cricketers, to be minding | 
the bails of their wickets than the bales of their employers, and far more | 
agreeable to them to take part ina “ tie” (both sides alike) than to 
tie a scarf. 

Because the shop-walkers may occasionally prefer a country lane to 
| a crépe laine. d 

Because it is pleasanter to be shown English meadows than to be 
showing “ Sicilian lawns.” ; 

Because if you detain young women “ matching,” you may prevent 
them making a good match elsewhere. ; 
Because it is aggravating to young men who are Rifle Volunteers to 
be answering questions about shot silks, giving replies concerning drills, 

and producing “ Garibaldis” for inspection. : 7 

| Because too much of the shop may in the end bring on counterpains. 
| Because if it is to be all work and no play, any idea of enjoyment in 
life becomes mere—t/lusion. 

| 


Our Army Reserves. 


In days when Royal despotism was possible in this country, the 
British Public was always traditionally jealous of a Standing Army. 
This is no longer the case; and now the desire of the British Public 

|is that the British Army shall be kept up to the mark of defensive 
| efficiency, lest our Standing Army should prove, in time of need, a 
| running army. 





GEOGRAPHICAL. 


Wuar town in Bohemia does a boy name when he asks his father to 
help him write portions of his holiday task? Par-du-bitz. 





VOL, LI. 
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THE FOOLERIES OF FASHION. 





feminine fools 


about as soon would 








Se “in the world | ‘To whom but | 207 sine 
ae————~— inthe world! To whom bu 
as a fools, for instance, can the ond 
following be addressed ?— 


O THE LADIES ‘OF 


«-., thirty 
years lady’s maid in the highest 
circles of England, Paris, and 
Spain, will forward on receipt of 
thirty stamps, full directions in 
the new and beautifulartefgetting 
up the face and eyes ‘in the mest 
brilliant style, with other 


even in high life. Surely no 
one but a fool would wish to 
ruin her complexion with dis- 
figuring cosmetics, and blind 
her eyes most probably by 
smearing them with paint. 
pracen | no one but a fool would waste a score and half of stamps in learning how 





to make he: more ugly by nature she may happen to be made. The art of 
getting up the face and eyes can never make a woman “ beautiful;” on the con- 
trary, 


i § 2” 
Whose blue eyes 


WHITEBAIT AND WISDOM. 


oth a sweet ingenuous youth, 
= beam’d wih yp _— ; 
* How is it, spurning sumptuous 

That great men dine on li 


on fishes ?” 








face goes, what a man likes in a woman’s face is some- 
thing nice to look at and something clean to kiss; and he 
think of kissing his cook’s dredging. 
box as a face befloured and plastered with pearl-powder 


” 


““ My Bon, great men have:child-like dreams, 


for the toilet, cnadingunte ‘They love to ‘in-shallow streams ; 

Address, Miss, , Ae fanity Pair, | Where 7 quickly netted 

eee. With twine, hard tugs have never fretted. 
This advertisement we ‘The finny tribe to homely bread 

quote verbatim, merely can- By gracious Mimisters are wed. 

celling the name and chang- Who in that union doubtless see, 

ing the address. “We see it Things not-reveal’d to you and me. 

every week in a journal of Then lemon’s serve 

high standing, which has To rouse of tastethe latent nerve ; 

doubtless circulation among Apt emblem of these:adwerse powers 

teolicatien a Sai aaa Ani ‘wanting Sttheetoiee, might ful 

implication it seem wanting w : mig 

from the mention of these In relish, and prove flat:and stale, 

circles that the “art of get- For gentlemen who sit atease. 

ting up the faee and eyes” Delight to see a skilfulsqueeze, __ 

- is practised im ‘their midst. And find in friends much comfort, since 
a this may ‘be, the We feel no pain when others wince.” 

advertisement must , or : 

it would no 1 : Your question ’s answer’d now, my ehild, 

for: and oo a trai The Politician said, and smiled. 

quite justified im our ex- 

tremely beso . barbar- 

ous assumption there 

are feminine fodls existing, neaneigen van. 


Tere is some trath in the report that Mz. GunTER has 
been elected King of Iceland. i 
The Palace has, it is said, already been fitted up for him, 


and all the Spoons of the First Royal Refrigerators are 
out every morning exercising. 

An artificial lake is to be made, in the grounds of Straw- 
berry water. 


The footmen will wear powdered sugar on their heads. 
The only qualification for the Court Balls will be a 
written guarantee for the guest being a nice person. 








eed, it can only make her hideous to men of any taste. As far as a mere 








IMPROVEMENT AND EVICTION. 


Tue Americans talk of having dians 
face of the earth. The authorities directing our civic — 
might also boast that they have improved poor people out 0 
if in so doing \they had not improved 
which is an improvement hardly to be boasted of. 

On Monday last, in the Sheriff’s Court, before the Common 


the slums, whose houses are taken gets 
them out of house and home ;/ not theirs there may be sauce for 
negation of sauce for goose; sauce 

The Common Serjeant humanely expressed a hope that sufficient and 


house-room for 


| Well, to be sure, the law of ejectment must be carried out; but 
| could not a law of provision for the ejec' ied i 


: : | not be introduced among the statutes an Act obliging authorities who 
eeenes Bah Indians from off the) preside over improvements to provide h 


rovements | people whose habitations they improve out of the way? The 


carried in? Could there 


less 
ord 


compensation; if the tenants receive 
gander in this matter, but there is 


being understood to mean justice. 


Serjeant, more than twenty ejectment summonses were brought against | suitable habitations would before long be provided for the labouring 


inhabitants of Lower Union Court, Holborn Hill, who had received | population of London ; but while the bricks-and-mortar are in ey 
| tion the houseless may perish. They would then be improved off the 


notice to quit, in order that their dwellings might be improved off the 
face of that locality. Their time was up: they had not gone. What fi 
had they to say for themselves? A young labourer said :— 


“« If I am turned out, I do not know where I can go. I have a wife and three 
children, and have walked many miles looking for a »!-se. I cannot afford to give 
much rent, and now that the cholera is much about people will not take us. There 
is ano t too. I work for the Sewers’ Commissioners, and of course people 
will object to my brooms.” 


No doubt, if he had walked westward he would have found the 
“Clarendon” and the “Alexandra” hotels, as well as'every other 
public-house, open to him, on pero for accommodation. Upon 
that condition, perhaps, the people ministering at those establishments 
would not even have objected to his brooms. Of course, a public-house 
in the neighbourhood of Holborn would be more eligible for a scavenger. 
But, having a wife and three children, and earning, probably, eight or 
nine shillings a week, he would have found every neighbouring public- 
house practically closed against him as completely as any such other 
and superior public-houses as those above-named. 

All that the learned Judge could say was, that “ he was very sorry for 
the defendant, but he must go out in ten days,” and to the remonstrance 
of an elderly who asked where could they go if they could find 
no places, he could only reply that he “confessed that all this was 
very painful, but the law must be carried out.” He could neither help 
the unfortunate defendants nor himself. 


of that 


e 





scription, it would 


entai 





Lovers’ Logic. 








BREAKDOWN OF THE BARBAROUS LINE. 





Fark Game.—Black Cock. 


ace of the earth: but this would be no improvement to survivors, on 
whom, by causing a scarcity of sweeps, scavengers, and other labourers 
t ; ntail the expense of higher wages for 
their labour. It will be a saving of money to save the victims of 
improvement. 


Edwin. You see, dearest, a fellow can’t exist without his heart, and, 
as you happen to have mine, of course I can’t exist without you. 
Angelina. Q you absurd creature ! 


Tue London, Chatham and Dover Railway has defaced the City with 
its girder-bridges. Its expensive disfigurements of London have ended 
in insolvency. Vandalism does not pay. 


InrormMation Wantep.—“‘A Meat Salesman” writes to say he 
hears there is a book called Zhe Goblin Market, and wishes to know 
whether it refers to Leadenhall or Newgate. 
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RIVER SPORTS. 
(From our Colweil-Hatchney Correspondent.) 


S our holidays are now 
approaching (we can 
see them by going 
up to the top of the 
house), we broke up 
the forms the other 
day, some of the 
teachers’ heads, and 

at all the Head 
aster’s pictures 
into the cucumber 
frames. Athletic ex- 
ercises have been all 
the rage, and some 
fellows, who cheat, 
= are enough to make 
one very angry: 
However, as 
worthy 


— We 
* Jumping 

hes, that is, 
matches: of jumping 


; : = each other, 
Walking Matches, Boxing Matches, and matches which will not strike 
even on the box. Our day was when we had a Grand Regatta. 

The Hanney Collegers challenged the students of Colwell-Hatchney, 
on the water, on the following terms. A match betweentherival Eights 
in the Dormitory, for a-hundred a-year a side, payable in toothpicks. 
We settled that no racing boat should be permitted to carry more than 
twelve inside, and one out to oblige a lady. Fore-cabins in outriggers 
to be charged extra. Having determined this, the bills were soon out. 
They were headed— 


GRAND REGATTA. 
(Extra Night.) 


The Eleven of Hanney (with a boat) v. The Twenty-two of Colwell 
Hatchney (on shore). 


Umpires and Vampires in attendance. Stewards of the Course, with brandy, &c. 
White to Mate in Eight Moves. 


Half-price at Nine. Outriggers in Bonnets not admitted. 


The Tipe will be taken at ten o’clock precisely. On reaching St. Paul’s the 
| Bayp or THE First RoyaL Manning Paras, Brighton, seated in Bath Chairs, will 

howl a Serenade. A a soem frem the Parent fociety will then Swim round 
the Aisle, and be washed by the Dean and Chapter, who have kindly given their 
Soap gratuitously on this occasion. 


Admission to the Grand Stand by Iced Tickets, which can only be obtained by 
villainy from the Master of the Ceremonies. No Cards. Friends ata distance will 
please to receive this intimation, and look through atelescope. Every Visitor must 
be provided with a knife, fork, spoon, fire-balicon, towels, and.asmall pieceof blanc-mange. 


This placard attracted many who otherwise would have stopped in 
bed with their boots on. 


The Start—On rapping the Starter’s knuckles sharply, he dropped 
the flag, and the first boat got out of the reach of the stones as quic 5 
as possible. e Stroke went in head over heels, and was fishe 
out by the Humane Society, who had driven down in their drags. On 
nares he was put on the kitchen hob, until dry. 

The Hanney Eleven (with one professional invalid) came down to 
the Post with their celebrated war-dance and hoops. They rowed 
three strokes, and then boarded the Colwell-Hatchney boat. The 
Twenty-two (with ® steam-engine) were sulky, and wouldn’t play at 
Pirates. We shan’t speak to them again. 


Casualties —A young man in the bows who refused to give his name, 
speechless. An elderly gentleman who would get underneath the 
rudder and stop the boat, pulsation stopped: and somebody else, 
knocked in by one of our fellows, just to make up three; not found on 
our going to press, so went without him. 


The Second Heat.—80 {to 1 in the’shade, taken and off. This was 
a ocunng match, and came off, as usual, in the scullery. Prize, the 
Boiled Globules, and a bag of last year’s mu The winner to save 
his stakes. 

Third Race——Present Colwell-Hatchneyites v. Absent Dittos. The 
latter easy victors. The measles were caught, first ball. Prize, a 
knock on the head with a gong; taken and offered. 





THE SCULLS. 
The Colwell Champion (not out, luckily) 
The Hatchney Pet 
The Hanney Conqueror 


The Hatchney Pet got hold of the Colwell Champion’s seull, and 
would have scalped him, but that he was a little out of practice. The | 
umpire, however, interfered, and was immediately ped. Being | 
released, the Colwell Champion got away cleverly, and hid in the boat- | 
house among the black-beetles. The Hatchney Pet rowing up and | 
down everywhere to find him, until he was tired, when he went to bed, 
and the Pet coming out, carefully and judiciously, was adjudged the | 
victor. The Hanney Conqueror, having mistaken the day, was seen | 
rowing about in the offing, but without any palpable results, He was | 
brought to with a twenty-four under. 

I have Ly seamen myself with, a testimonial, as a mark of respect, | 
steam, fervent perspiration, and then on we went again. 


CANOE RACE. 
COLWELL.COOKYWAX v. ANY TWO OF HANNEY. 


THE 
‘Two of Hanney got into: the Cockywax’s Canoe, with a view to 
his: legs and preventing him from rowing, but the Colwell man 
| id with them; and having secreted himself in_the 
cabin, cut his: way through the keel. It was fair for all. They 
seen since. | 
We then stormed tlie Ran-dan, and finally blew it up. Hooray ! 
There was a > ater Punting Match, and it was most exciting 
both the in the punt trying to get hold of the pole. We | 
protest, inthe name-of true sport, against secreting fire-irons | 
out one’s person. Fair play is one of the brightest jewels in the | 
British —~ so forth ; but it is a great pity to have recourse to 
or shovel, or even the tongs, when a neat little life-preserver | 
— as and a revolver better. Let us hear no more | 


quarrels. 

One man alone returned to Colwell Hatchney Seminary uninjured, | 
and he owned that he had spent a very happy d rational day in a | 
neighbouring cellar. Floreat Colwelli. tchneia, and we won't go | 
home till morning. 





“T WILL STAND BY MY FRIEND.” 


NIGHTLY ENCORED, 


( Copyright.) 
I wrut stand by my friend if he’s got an umbrella, 
Which perhaps he will share, if unwilling to lend, 
Nor _—. be (like Jupa#us APE.) 
Of finding my gain in the hand of a friend. 
O I'll stand by him, while slatey clouds cluster, 
d elements threaten their rage to expend, 
And when the fierce rain-storm comes down in a Buster, 
How sweet at that moment to stand by my friend ! 


I'll stand by my friend, if he’s dressed out in Swelldom, 
And I look as ay any old Jew, 
In greasified paletot, hat. brushed very seldom, 
And waistcoat that hardly was decent when new. 
Ill stand by my friend, folks will see us together, 
And half of his lustre on me shall descend ; 
Is Friendship a Name? If it’s not, in bad weather, 
Or queer looking toilette, Ill stand by my friend. 


An Incomparable Paving Material. 


Accorvinc to Mr. Srexzy’s statement, the truth of which is ad- 
mitted in effect by Smm Jonn Paxrneorton, some of the dockyards are 
aved with the best cold-blast iron, worth more than £5aton. “ My 
rds,” now that attention had been drawn to the value of this costly 
paving, will no doubt. replace it by some less —— material. We 
should recommend them (to lay down in lieu of these pigs of ballast, 
the pig-heads of the different departments of the Admiralty, which, to 
judge by their administration, must be about the densest and most im- 
penetrable material ever employed for such a purpose. 





Bumble to Hardy! 
(On a recent throw over.) 
Kiss me, Harpy! Cut Farnatt adrift ; 
To Infirm’ry inquiries cry “‘ starn-all!” 
If our wards be Infernos, (see Hart,) 
Inquiries there should be “ In-farnall.” 








Hixt to Hovsemarps.—How to destroy flies—Encotrage spiders. 
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


** WHY SPEND THREEPENCE? WHY NOT TAKE IN THE ‘TIMES’-FoR AN Hour EVERY Day,-AS WE DO?” 














LOUIS NAPOLEON’S REVOKE. 


I was nibbing my pen to a point 

For satirical excoriation, a 
On the’ Emprror’s nose out of joint 

In his project of rectification. 
When on Bismanrck he made the demand, 
Growing out of the new situation ; 
Come, what are you going to stand, 
If J stand this new Prussification ? ” 


*Twas a theme so prolific of hints _ 
For cheap satire about “‘ abnegation ;” 
* Making war for ideas,” and squints 
At Savoy and Nice annexation. 
The.two thieves, one with hand on the swag, 
*Tother eager for participation 
In hopes to crow down with his brag 
His fellow-thief’s huge exultation ! 


3 


But, I thought, is it wise to ignore 
The more generous interpretation 
Of the motives for shrinking from war 
Of Europe’s two Lords of Creation ? 
Is it well to presume while they preach 
Truth and Right, and the Hopes of a nation, 
They hold these but as figures of speech, 
For diplomacy’s cool calculation ! 


Must our satire still level these men 
With the lowest and least of their station, 
In conception of duty and ken 
right and wrong’s tangled relation ? 
Must we give them no credit for sense 
Of the shame of bare-faced spoliation ; 
And the waste of blood, not to say pence, 
That may follow on “ rectification ?” 


No; let’s laugh with a good-natured laugh, 
At Louts’ imagined vexation; 
And let fly our time-honoured chaff 
At the French cock’s aroused indignation. 
But let’s be just e’en in our joke, 
And give credit for some penetration, 
To him who knows how to revoke, 
Though he go without “rectification.” 





WANTED, A BISMARCK. 


Jupy. knows, and Zoby too—plumpest of pugs—that Punch has no 
love for despotism abroad or at home. Yet there are seasons when in 
no splenetic mood; but with a pensive and chastened indignation, he 
feels as if a little “‘ paternal government,” assuming that a terms 
are synonymous with promptitude vigour and pressure—would not be 
altogether distasteful to him. The seasons in question are— 


1. When a friend with an earnest heart describes his walk through 
a sick pauper-ward, until he himself became faint with horror, Afr. 
Punch, \ooking around for some responsible supervisor, exclaims, 
* Wanted, a Bismarck,” 

2. When Mr. Punch is reminded of tanks, cisterns, bins and butts, 
for miles along a tainted shore being overlooked by a mythical Inspector 
of Nuisances instead of being looked into, hein his utter bewilderment 
is tempted to exclaim, ‘‘ Wanted, a Bismarck.” 

3. When a Correspondent writes of perils encountered in his scamper 
not over American prairies, but through Hyde Park of regal fame, and 
dismally relates how he was hustled, robbed and maimed on that privi- 
leged plain by Anglo-Saxon savages, Mr. Punch, raising his solemn 
eyes to the imperturbable Woods and Forests, says, with a despairing 
sigh, “ Wanted, a Bismarck.” 











AN EYE TO BUSINESS. 


“A City Crerk” wishes to know what profit is made on the 
transaction, when Parliament is prorogued “ by Commission.” 
































PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Avovusr 25, 1866. 

















~“ 


S&S 


a Deen SSO ae eee 





WY 


Cdl 


SHI. 


PEACE—AND NO PIECES! 


Bismarck. “PARDON, MON AMI; BUT WE REALLY CAN’T ALLOW YOU TO PICK UP ANYTHING HERE.” 
Nap (the Chiffonnier). “PRAY, DON’T MENTION IT, M’SIEU! IT’S NOT OF THE SLIGHTEST CONSEQUENCE.” 
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HARDY HOOD-WINKED. 


Tse Ricur Honovrsaste GatHorne Harpy, from his place in the 
House of Commons, lately told us, in allusion to the treatment of sick 
paupers in the {London Wikeshoeoe, that “Local Self-Government” 
was on its tri so Joun Butt feels it ought to be; and asks 
nothing better than to see Bumsiz hauled up at the bar of public 
opinion whenever a prima facie case is made out against him for inhu- 
manity to our sick and suffering, paupers though they be. But Mr. 
Harpy’s notions about the mode of trial, the judges, and the verdicts, 
in these cases, seem to differ from Joun Buxi’s as much as from those 
of his sane a in office. : 

We have lately seen Bumsiz arraigned on some rather remarkable 
cases of alleged cruelties and neglects of the sick in the Paddington, 
Rotherhithe, and Strand Unions, in which Mr. Farnaut conducted the 
case for luis clients—who sued in forma pa 

then the Rienr* How. C. P. Virurers) sat as 
the inquiry was public, and very fully reported) the British 
coamadied as jury. The Judge has not yet, we 

pronounced sentence, but we violate no secret when we say that | 
ary have made up their minds as to the verdict, and that it is against 
BUMBLE on counts— Guilty of the grossest inhumanity, stu- 
and neglect of duty”—accompanied, certainly, by no recom- 
me on to merey; but if anything, by a suggestion of as much 
extra whipping as the law allows. But now it seems from what we 
hear that Haxpy’s notions of bringing Bums to ‘trial on some 

even graver charges still hanging over his head, sre alto; 


from those of his predecessor. Bumatz, if h 
= to appear before a jury of Bumsxzs, with one of the BumBiz 
amily to prosecute, and another to pronounce sentence—Mr. Harpy 
sitting merely as official assessor, to ratify the Bumsue verdict and 
sentence. ‘We need hardly add that the result hitherto has been, and 
—_ in all future cases be expected to be, a triumphant “ Not Guilty,” 
a general whitewashing, by all the Bumsres concerned, of their 
respected relative and very hunible servant in the dock. hen we 
state that the scene of the alleged offences in the first case thus tried 


was Shoreditch Workhouse, and that among the charges on which the t 


accused was put to his purgation, were the following agreeable little 
\“ That a patient was tied in a chair for hours barely clad, and that he was re- 
; that Eeaitenen tom a forced — his — a ——— hen 

dirtiness, being were n foreed m; 
was tied, beaten, and kicked and ctarpnts Sao Chonan anit dowiad aneher toaetala™ 
i¢twill be admitted that the ‘ease is no joke, except to the Bumszzs, 
who can get fun out of even such grave materials as mesenteric disease 


is—while the President of | be 


down, and Carn jumped upon him. The prosecutor struggled to his feet again, when 
round that of the sreosouien, throwing him violently to the 


pascal galt 2 his leg in two places. The other prisoners wore all this time 
n two ir were 
Striking and kicking him in the ribs’ and other parte of his body.” 

Having been convicted of this outrage, Messrs. SuzEN, BLAKE, AND 
Cain were sentenced by Derury-Assistant-JupGz Payne to such 
punishment asthe law enabled him to awardthem. Mr. SHeen was 
consigned to five Biake to seven years’ penal servitude. Me. 
Caty got off with ‘two years’ seoeument and hard labour. The 
reason why they were mot, in tion, condemned to be severel 

es was because a vee ayn | penal 

aecompanied with violence, ing cheer 
to have been only provided for assault in connectiod with 
desirab eB gen should have the power to 
-nine-tails in all cases of ferocious outrage. For 
ruffians who have broken a man’s egn two no punishment can 
nsidered unless, for part of it, they have their backs 

for brutal violence is 


Pt 
nk The - wibopeclhing ou would proba ly be 
believe, found preventive , or jum stam: 
the | performed by a savage on his with the age “of hob-nailed 
vanklejacks. Moreover, it is likely on if b; 


erent 
he must be brought to |in life, and his 





MR. WALPOLE’S “ TEARS, EDLE TEARS.” 


We have been requested from so many quarters to give the rest of 
he iful version of “ Tears, Idle Tears,” the Rient Hon. §. 
W., of which we printed the first stanza only in our pen 
number, we have obtained the right honourable — 
a to + ga of that stanza, and the printing of the others 
or t 


Tears, idle tears—a sweet sensation scene— 
Tears at the thought of that Hyde Park affair 


In looking on Epmonp Beags, 











and starvation—so they be among paupers. 

But if Mz. Harpy’s notion of putting Local Self-Government on its 
trial, comes to this—to refer to the Guardians all inquiries into the gros- | 
sest 2 misconduct of their own paid officers—misconduct which, by | 
implication, involves the Guardians themselves—we can hardly doubt | 
that all the trials will result, as this Shoreditch one has resulted, in a | 
triumphant acquittal of the accused on all the main counts in the | 
indictment. In the name of Jomn Bui, Mr. Punch is instructed to | 
move for a new trial in the Shoreditch case—for a trial in which no | 
Buse shall be allowed to take part, except as witness or accused, | 

of being invited, as Mz. Harpy seems disposed to invite them, | 
to occupy both the seat of counsel for the defence, the jurymen’s box, | 
and the Judge’s chair, to the exclusion of more competent, unbiassed, | 
and disinterested So he authority and ministers of justice. If the | 
farce of the Shoreditch ass be repeated by the new President of | 
the Poor-Law Board, it be a case not only of hardi-hood, but of | 
“‘Haxpy hood-winked ;” and we need hardly add, that for a head of 
the Poor-Law Board to wiak at such infamies and abuses, is only the 
we. step towards having that head removed to make way for a 

r. 


CASES FOR THE CAT. 


Tue worst of our legislative system is, that if a law is found to want 
mending in August, we are obliged to wait before we can get it mended 
till February. For instance, now, there is the statute relative to robbery 
with violence. A case occurred the other day at the Middlesex Ses- 
sions, showing that Act, excellent as far as it reaches, not to reach far 
enough ; but there will be no procuring the requisite enlargement of it 
for the next six or seven months. ‘Three fellows, described in the 
Assize report as “determined looking ruffians,” and ‘as “a sample of 
the roughs who frequent Lisson Grove,” were indicted for a murder- 





ous assault upon Caartes Ames, a butcher in that neighbourhood. | ? 


They had stolen some meat from Ames’s shop and made off with it; 
and on his following them, and taxing them with the theft, they all three 
set upon him in the manner thus detailed by the prosecutor, whose 
statement was confirmed by other evidence :-— 


“ Buaxe struck him twice on the face, while Sazen (who is a 


werful fellow) 
struck him several violent blows immediately behind the ear. 


ey threw him 





Rise in the eye, and tr down the nose, 
i the haught 
And thinking of the aes that are no more. 


Fresh, as the first greens glittering for sale, 
Brought by the vans up from their world, 
Sere, as the last that linger on a's 
Whose stock has not been cleared at lower’d charge, 
So fresh, so sere, the shrubs that are no more ! 


Ah sad and strange, as in dark summer dawns, 

a a “move on” . Ramemnepaness biate 

‘0 mops’ ears, when upon - s’ eyes 
iy dewiy toma the alls age dittaing gion, 

So sad, so strange, the cads that rob no more! 

Dear as remembered hisses to the roughs, 

And sweet as those by bafiled Beatzs arranged 

For me from angry rs, dear and sweet, 

With lessons fraught, though source of deep regret, 
Maywe force, Hyde Park, and rails that.are no more ! 





WANTED IRON WALLS. 


Tue Shoemaker’s Wife, as everybody knows, is always the worst 
shod woman in the parish. In like manner Shipbuilder’s Wife 
ap) to be the worst off in the world for ships. ; 

ll the maritime nations of the earth are armed with ‘iron-clac 
designed by, or after, Cowper Coxzs, and mostly built in Britis 
Dockyards. This country, apparently, is actually behind every other 
as to naval armaments; bemg even in the rear of Brazil. Baranyi 
supplies the world with ships of war in plenty, and is stinted of them 
herself. But while Crisprva’s lack of shoes is thrift, ;Barramyia’s 
deficiency of ships is extravagance. It has cost her seventy million 

ounds 


A silk purse is not to be manufactured with the ear of a certain 
female pachyderm. Neither are iron walls to be made out of wooden 








Homaecz to Success.—BisMakcx is a man to be envied by dramatic 
authors: his tragedy has succeeded. 
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NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE. 


‘*]T DON’T SEE WHY I SHOULD NOT ENJOY MYSELF A LITTLE ON SUNDAY—I WorK HARD 


ENOUGH ALL THE WEEK !” 
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A MUSICAL PHENOMENON. 


Or all the curiosities of literature, quite as 
curious as any are the singular announcements 
| which one finds in any newspaper connected 
with the stage. The following is a sample of the 
oddities of language one is certain there to 
see :— 

WANTED, a LEADING VIOLIN ; must be 


Double-handed ; for a First-class Portable Theatre. 
Salary sure. Open all the year round. 


_ Double-handed swords were common in old 
times, as double-bladed penknives are common 
with us now: but where are we to find a double- 
handed violin. Perhaps two spirit-hands might 
manage to take hold of one fiddle, while a third 
might scrape away upon it with the bow. But 
out of spirit-land a violin is always held by one 
hand only, and it puzzles us to think what the 
requirement of two hands for it can possibly 
here mean. If anybody told us 7 —— a 
theatre that we probably should hear a double- 
handed fiddle, we think we should make answer, 
“ O pooh, nonsense, fiddle-de-dee ! ” 


LICL 








Branded. 


Tue Austrians, anticipating speedy with- 
drawal from Venice, are stated to be robbing 
the Venetian libraries and archives of their most 
valuable treasures. They may hope thus to 

rove their title to be considered Men of Letters, 

ut then it can only be in the sense implied in 
the Latin phrase, “ men of three letters”—F. 
U. R.; or, adopting the “<3 equivalents, 
“ men of five letters—T. H. I. E. F.” 








Tue Soaker’s ParapisE.—Dropmore. 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Happy Thought.—To take that Old Feudal Castle which is to be let 
for one month, to see how I like it. I have written about it, and the 
answer is “two months, with the shooting.” I may certainly note it 
down as a nenay. Hanan that I have d to the terms, including 
the shooting. e next isagan. I must ask what sort of guns 
are used now. That’ll do in a week or two; I think I’ll get a 
WuitwokrtH, ora needle. 

Happy Thought—To pack up at once and leave the dibbling and 
snigg. country. * * [Besides my portmanteaus I carry a rug, an 
umbrella, a fishing-rod, a stick, a great coat, and a writing-case.] * * 
Having done so, I am overtaken, on my road, by the boots with a 








Tel (I find I had forgotten to tip the Boots), to say that the | inquiring where I 


resent family. are 
dibble. A happy thought just at this time occurred to a friend, whom | 
I met at the Popham Road Station. He said, “Come down with me | 
to Boodels,” the name of his little place in the country, “ and we'll | 
have some fun.” I said, “With pleasure, what fun?” He replied, | 
“Oh, lots of things : ie 2 the pond.” I saw that he was enthusiastic | 
upon the subject, so I rubbed my hands, — them together, and | 
cried, “ Capital—the very thing : nothing I should enjoy more—by all | 
means, drag the pond.” We will be off by this train. My friend, who 

anrere much troubled at the loss of a watch-key, here asks “‘ What’s 
the exact time?” I put down my rod, my umbrella, rug, great coat, 
and writing-case, unbutton my frock-coat, and tell him “2°15.” Just 


as I’m doing this he sees the station clock, and begs pardon for having | I 


troubled me. I say, “Oh, no matter,” and button up my frock-coat 
> * * ” - * - * 


again. 

_(N.B, As I find that at the end of a day it is difficult to keep my 
diary of “ Happy Thoughts” satisfactorily, I now take down jottings | 
as I go along. Ly friends think that I am egy | materials for my | 

eat work on “Typical Developments,” which I commenced in 
ckenhamshire. I smile, and say, “ Ah! ”’) 
Old Mzrrrvat, whom I haven’t seen for ever so lon , says, “ Hallo ! | 
you here ?”—as if, in the ordinary course of things, he had expected to 

meet somebody else. I answer candidly, though without much point, 

“Yes, here I am!” He says, “ Well, and how have you been this 
long time ?”—by which he means an interval of ten years. I give him | 
a condensed es and reply, “Oh, pretty well, thanks!” and ask | 
him how 4e’s been, in a tone which might convey the notion that I} 





shouldn’t be surprised at hearing that he had the measles, scarlet ' 


ing to stop in the Feudal Castle for a fortnight | where they had th : 
onger; so I must defer my tenancy. I don’t think I can return and | inform him that “I don’t think that’s Boodels.” 


fever, hooping-cough, chicken-pox, and a series of minor illnesses. He 
answers carelessly, looking out of the window, “Oh, much the same as 
ever;” and I haven’t an idea what he means. After a pene during 
which Old Merrivan regards with curiosity my friend from Boodels, 
who is fast asleep, with his leg over the arm of the seat, looking like 
the letter “ V” in a quaint vignette, I hit upon a : 

Happy Thought.—I ask after his brother Tommy, who went into the 


y. 

My friend says, “Haven’t you heard?” I reply “ No,” pleasantly, 
expecting to find Tommy made a Lieutenant-General. It turns out that 
the mention of Tommy is unpleasant: he has not been heard of since 
he went out to hunt alligators ina bush. I wish I’d not been so con- 
foundedly inquisitive. A damp has fallen on our spirits. : 

Old Merrivan presently erg a change in the conversation by 

i m going. I tell him “ Boodels.” He says, “Oh! 
e fever so bad at the be of the year.” I | 
e says, “ Oh, I’m 
wrong. Boodels is where all those burglaries took place. By the 
way,’ ds, musingly, “they’ve never caught the fellows.” I | 
retend to attribute no importance to the news, but I don’t like it. | 
tell him, in order to show him that Boodels is not entirely given up | 
to burglary, that “we ’re going to have some fun there.” He says, as 
I did, “ What fun?” TIreply, as if that was something like a joke, 
“Drag the pond.” He doesn’t seem to take much account of. this, 
and rather snubs my notion of pleasure by remarking, 4 
r it, ’ 


|“ Slightly slow work, isn’t it?” I reply, stoking ‘up fo’ 


no! capital fun.” The train stops at cham, and he gets out. 
He says, from the platform, “ Very _ to have seen you again.” 
return, “ him.” He adds, as a happy thought, just 


so am 
as the train is moving, “If you’re coming by this way at any time 
"ll be sure to do so, an 


look us up, will you?” I answer that 
wonder how he’d like me to look him up at 1 am. He nods, an 
ds, “Don’t forget!” I say (with, my head out of window), rok 
won't.” He turns away, and shows his ticket to the station-master, 
with whom I see him, the next second, in conversation, and then we 
leave each other for another ten years. This idea tending to melan- 
choly, I shake off the remembrance of MERRIVAL, and to doze. 
Hereupon my friend of Boodels wakes up, and says, “ Hallo! where 
are we, eh?” being under the impression that we ’ve passed the 
station. He informs me that he has been asleep. He wants now to 
know the exact time. I rouse myself with much trouble, and tell him, 
adding, that I am now going to follow his example, and doze. He 
sore. “You can’t; we’re just there.’ Whereupon I shake myself, 
fold up my rug, exchange my travelling cap for my hat, take down 
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with considerable difficulty, my umbrella, stick, and fishing-rod from | positive I did not. I unbutton my coat for the seventh time and don’t 
the net above, strap up my writing-case, stuff my newspapers incon- | find it. My friend is more positive than ever that it’s in my waistcoat 
veniently into my great-coat pocket— é pocket. I unbutton again for the eighth time, and find it with my 
Hi Thought.—I must learn the art of folding a newspaper into a| watch. How it got there I don’t know, as I assure the guard and my 
portable form—— : _, | intend, “I never by by any chance put a ticket in m waich-postett 
I button up my frock-coat, and, having forgotten what time I said| « Thought.—To have a separate pocket a He for t . But 
it was just now, unbutton it to look at my watch, rebutton it, place my | where 
writing-case, umbrella, fishing-rod, and so forth, on the seat,imorder| Happy Thought-—To have separate pockets made for everything. 
to put on my gloves, take all the newspapers out of my aes psf Thought:—That here we are at Boodles. Friend’s groom not 
pockets, in order to find my gloves, which, however, are in the breast- | here. wants to know the exact time. I refer him (bei 
pocket of my frock-coat, where I had put them in mistake for my | buttoned up amyself) to his own watch. He says, “It’s Fares | 
pocket-handkerchief, button my coat for the third time, put on my | again, he can’t make it out.” I have just put down my fishing-rod, 
gloves, take my writing-case and rug, fishing-rod, and umbrella in my | umbrella, writing-ease and rug on the platform, and am unbuttoning 
hands again, my great-coat over my arm, and sit as if meditating a eye a when friend says, “ Oh, don’t , here ’s the Station-master 
sudden spring out of the carriage-window on the first opportunity, tellus,” who does so, and T button 4 my coat for the eighth time. 
when frie Be. , who has suddenly found his watch-key,| The groom arrives, with oy trap. The groom says while we’re 
wants to know “the exact time.” I pretend to guess it. He says, | driving that the pond can’t be before the day after to-morrow. 
“No! do look, as 1-want to set my watch.” I lay down, for the third | My friend is satisfied. SoamI. So’s the say to the groom, 
i umbrella, stick, writing-case, rug, and great-coat, and affably, who is sitting with his arms regarding the country 
my weir acer for the third time, take out my watch, | supereiliously, ‘It’s good fun dragging 8 pond,eh?” He answers 
and tell him “3°30,” wi perhaps a little irritability of manner. He}shortly, “ Yes, Sir,” as if he thought I «was taking a liberty im ad- 
doesn’t say “Thank you!” but sets to work winding up his watch. : 
By the'time I have my umbrella, great-coat, rod, writing-case, rug, 
stick, in my hands, and on my arms, for the fourth time (it seems the 
fiftieth), he inquires, “ Did 1 say 3°30 or 336?” I reply, “3°30; but 
that zow it may be 3°35.” He puts his watch to his ear, looks at it 
spaces satisfied, and pockets it. The train stops opposite a 
platform. ‘Low, flat country all round. “Boodels?” I ask. No; 
it’s where they take the tickets. é 
Take the tickets ? Oh, that entails laying down my umbrella, «stick, 
writing-case, fishing-rod and for the fifth time, ———— =~ 
coat and feeling for the ticket. Ultimately, after much anxiety, 
it, with my latch-key, which appear, both together, to have made.a 
hole for themselves in my waistcoat pocket, and gone on a bw 
excursion into the . Thank I get rid of ‘the ticket :at ’ 
last. Not at all: the man only snips it with apair of cham wire - ito myroom. Before he is out of the 
clippers, and goes on. It appears ‘that we are half-an-hour from/room I find myself kim the time, and referring to my own 
Boodels. I won’t put my ti into my ‘waistcoat pecket agaim,| watch. He should say (diffidently) that it’s “about twenty minutes 
because of the nuisance of unb ing, &c. ‘The question is, for such |to five.’ I correct him, and give the exact time. He withdraws 











his own 


a short time, is it worth while to ~ 4 one’s rug, exchange hat for | thankfully, and I remain standing‘o 


! pposite the window, meditatively, 
travelling cap, take off my gloves, unbutton one’s coat for the sixth | with my watch in my hand, ready to give anyone the exact time.* * * 
time, and be comfortable? I getas far as taking off my gloves, when | Knock at the door: “‘ Dinner jis at half-past six to-day.” Very well, 
my friend sa s, “ It’s no good doing that, we’re just there.” So it| thank you. “Could I give Master the exact time, as his watch ’ave 
is. Weare before our time. Boodels at last; and what the deuce ~~ again.” ; 

I’ve done with my ticket, since it was snipped, I’m hanged if I know. appy Thought —I send him the watch bodily; and calmly com- 
Friend says, “‘ you put it into your waistcoat pocket again.” I am| mence ing for my first dinner at Beodels. ; 








SANITARY HONOURS. CALUMNY ON THE CORPORATION. 
nom the success of his 


. : At a Special Court of Aldermen the other day a com- 
= =e el Peni. - plaint was made by Mr. AtpERMAN Gurr, of disrespect. 
sointed a Companion cf {iui language applied in the Pall Mall Gazette to the 
the Bath "After teavell 0! | Corporation and the Lory Mayor. The worthy Alderman 
: “af AC oc — said with the permission of the Court he would read out 
of ti Beth mene ys e. the passage which he considered objectionable. It was as 
; sh - alth , may — Sane follows :—“ It is by no means a satisfactory thing that the 
p S00; = ye thet _ on »| eating of luxurious feasts should be habitually looked up 
ee i if Tt had to as the summum bonum of human life by that numerous 
ee Qcere st ie meted body whose apex is the Lord Mayor of London.” He 
that the dionity y uf = | defied the writer of that passage to bring forward the 
. G nd | Conterred | shadow of proof that any sum had been boned by the 
that of Commander of the | respectable body on which he (the writer) cast the impu- 
Bath. a title which would | ‘tion of looking to a swmmum bonum in connection with 
st have been more than | cating and drinking ; and he (ALDERMAN Gwrrzz) should 
the com fe di alos : hed like to know what he (the writer in the Pall Mall Gazette) 
olorer. bat micht. per. | meant by calling the Lorp Mayor an apex. The Lorp 
hays. with a more special | ALAYoR or Lonpon was no more an apex than the writer 
aps, de wives. to | Who termed him one, and if London's Chief Magistrate 
Mey y Ss Gute th was an apex, he would not hesitate to say the Editor of 
=a. ee aggre Se the Pall Mall Gazette was another. The observations of 
to onterwe the Order cf | the worthy Alderman were ordered to be recorded in the 
to enforee the Order of panne oom 
the Bath on everybody | : 
ate ney m Me yess : 4 
nuisance by the neglect o “4 
: ablution. The sanitary | A Blue Look-out. 
state of society would be greatly improved if there were Commanders of the Bath’ Mr. Guaisuer has discovered a “blue fog” at Green- 
who could command all such persons to bathe. ak | wich, which he thinks may be connected with the cholera. 
To the foregoing remarks it is sufficient to add, that there is a mistake in the | From all we could ever learn on the subject, “ blue funk ” 
} aa that the uniform of the Knights of the Bath is an ordinary bathing | js a more probable predisposing cause of cholera than 
SS. “blue fog.” 




















Tue Heicut or Inpustry.—We know agirl so industrious that when she has 
nothing else to do she knits her brows. 





ADVICE TO THE ToRTES WHO waNT a “Goop Ory.”— 
| Apply to the Home Secretary. 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 2. 


SETTLED IN HER CounTRY Lopaincs, LAVINIA FINDS SHE HAS FORGOTTEN HER BATH, BUT HER INGENUITY. ENABLES HER TO ‘OVERCOME 
THE DIFFICULTY BY DEVELOPING THE RESOURCES OF THE PLACE. 











THE POPE TO THE MEMBER FOR PETERBOROUGH. 


Son in the faith right well beloved, health and benediction, 


Whilst Our paternal heart is torn to tatters with affliction, 
Of thy most zealous labours on our part, a true narration, . 
Hath, through Our ears into Our breast, poured balm of consolation. 


We hear that thou, with wondrous art, as of a mime or actor, 
Dost feign thyself of Catholics a most absurd detractor, 

And dost, the faithful, as it were, so kick at and: bray after, 

That on the name of Protestant thou bringest scorn ‘and laughter. 


Thy simulation is, we learn with no small joy, so thorough, 
That it hath won for Peter’s see the seat of Peterborough ; 
Whereof, deluded by thy'skill, the heretics demented 
Imagine by a heretic in thee they *re represented. 


In Parliament thou never dost omit to seize occasion 

ereby thou mayst discredit thy so well assumed persuasion 
By ealumnies p ious of our ¢ and practice, founded, 
In semblance, on mendacity or ignorance unbounded. 


So.that the House of Commons, for thy great apparent folly, 

When thou wouldst speak, deriding thee, is wont to ery, “ Sing, 
Wuattey!” 

And, what is most desirable, suspicion is excited 

That with great Protestant great fool is commonly united. 


Moreover, what with too much praise, indeed, We cannot mention, 
From real scandals to’Our Church averted is attention ; 

And certain ridicule awaits the impious endeavour 

To interfere with Us and Ours in any way whatever. 


Go on, then, persevering, with a constancy unshaken, 

» British worldly wise ones for true Protestant mistaken. 
e send thee, for devoting to Our service, as a jester 

That gift of thine, a portion of the nose of St. Silvester. 


For filial buffoonery the further to reward thee, 

We absolution ple for everything accord thee, 

On thy reciting. after-Mass thrice.4ve ; . first. confessing : 
And lastly, We impart to thee Our Apostolic blessing. 








DANCING DINNERS. 


Tue Paris correspondent of the Post says that, at Anjou, about the 
period of the Craon races, “a ball and several déxers dansants are spoken 
of, to be given by the CounTess ALBERT DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULD in 
her beautiful chateau in la Poterie.”? We had*often before heard of 
a “thé dansant,” but a “‘ diner dansant” is something new. Of course 
the legs of mutton do not dance at a diner any more than the 
muffins do at a thé. A diner dansant seems a very questionable species 
of hop? -Who but a young lady, or.a very young’ man, would ever 
dance directly after dinner, having really dined? At least, no prudent | 
person wool venture on a waltz, recollecting what Stephano oe: 

‘Prithee, do not turn me about; my stomach is not constant.” e | 
wonder whether the guests of the CounTEss DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULD | 
in la Poterie danced, at or after. their dancing dinner, smonast the | 
dishes of their fair hostess, as Scotchmen dance between swords, and 
some people between eggs, which would do for a déjeiiner dansant. 

There is’a light in which a dance round a vessel con 
appropriate for a certain class of consumers, may be regarded as 
been somewhat of a diner dansant. 


food | 
ving 





‘* Lost to Sight, to Memory Dear!” 

Arter the Admiralty has b vey twelve millions yearly on our Navy, 
Our first Lord of the Admiralty declares he has no ships. Instead of 
ing our men of war, as we have done, “our invincib ae at present 


we should speak with greater truth of them as “ our invisibles.’ 











What tHe German Bounp 1s.—Moribund. 
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STUDIES OF 


UNCH,—My illustrations to SHAKSPEARE’s 
Seven Ages have evidently thrown such a burst 
of new light upon the hidden meanings of 
the Immortal Bard, that I send you a few 
Studies of Expression applied to the present 
day. They will doubtless revolutionise Art 
before the first Monday in May ’Sixty- 
seven. 

They relate to an invitation given by 
Jack Puessy, owner of the yacht Whipster, 
to his club friend and general acquaintance 
FREDERICK Purprson, Esq., who, abandoning 
that Worx for which he is so famous in the 
“General Utility Office” at Whitehall, in- 
dulges in the Puay of leaving off early, and 

walking to the Waterloo terminus; but, on his way down suffering 








EXPRESSION. 


untold agonies from the Repose and snore of an elderly stout 
gentleman with a pretty niece, he revenges himself upon the sleeper 
by conversing with the young lady, to whom he shows marked 
PouiTeNEss when attempting to hand her from the carriage on 
their arrival at Southampton ; but the Wnraru of the disagreeable 
Uncle produces ‘an abject sense of Fear in Puirson, which is but 
imperfectly allayed by the appearance of Jack Pucssy, whose tarry 
hand he feels obliged to shake in a spirit of true Frienpsuir. The 
ready Hewp afforded him by the first mate in handing him on to the 
Whipster is however very distressing to him, and the Caution which 
he shows when vainly trying to hold his straw hat on his head in a 
stiff gale, foretells his ALarM on their shipping a sea, but the Desparr 
into which he sinks when, while making himself useful in preparing 
the midday meal, he misses his footing and pitches knives, forks, glass 
and crockery overboard at “one fell swoop” is something not to be 
depicted at all. 

So that as his Turmst can only be quenched out of a two gallon 
stone bottle, and Huncer is but barely appeased by gnawing a mutton 
bone, he lands at the first place they “put in” to, and seeking Drrec- 
TION from a friendly post, takes the Express back to town, especially 
filled with Diseust at the ineffaceable marks of Tar upon his delicate 
hand— much worse than Pugsspy’s—and which offers a long standing 
excuse against further exhibitions of MORE WORK. 

Believe (or disbelieve if you like) me to remain, 
Ever faithfully, 
Your Artist REDUCED TO EXTREMITIES. 


Cav cior, 








i 


—e._- 
TO —* THE 
RAILWAY  sTETIeN 
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THE SEAT OF WAR. 
From our own Special Correspondent. 








a 
a town, but it got 
} 
SS 


ene I am in the Seat 
of War. Every one 
oaies down now, 
and there is no 
fighting. The army 
one time 

sitting down before 


up again. You don’t 
perhaps understand 
these deep military 
pres. on ~ 
received.all my 
ters? Idon’t think 
$0, aS no ciré 
tes have arrived 
or me. But.another 
time don’t send 
a ~~ fellows as 


Military and 


Naval Correspondents_on both sides. They waylay my thatern” po use of my 


Mitaey Component any 
they shot him. S View 


allude to the chap with the Austrian army) point 
Sey, Aven every possible occasion. I’ve had 


in getting your Austrian 


eustntied i 
 & "don't know le they "Ridirt F it; 
There’s no trusting those Anes. Praps 
+ heard any report to that effect. 
seas veut GEN, anid you ean give me the extra salary. 


they have, that 


OF THE "Prencu wrote to Bismanck the other day,—but. perhaps 
x = bps: A sages in breaking a confidence. The Prussians have a new 


1 noost tones a a ‘vill be asi 
mguek, wi wig ee so. as far as the drawing goes, a 


pore — in time of peace, or in bivouac, it 


it has proved very serviceable during the reeent war. 

to hear, in want of funds) invented a new rifle, 
great deal of satisfaction to 
It is so constructed as to Poses ca, 


le of being fired while 
serve as an admirable 


poo ing 
amusement for the soldiers, as there is a musical box in the stock which plays two 


tunes. 


They now treat me very well: they didn’t. Out of politemess the ap ered me 


ti front place im the last battle, which however I thoughé it Bas to 


as you to do all my artiel 


les over forty words. 


ecline with 
think I shall settle 


good. If you don’t send meeut those circular sale I shall be ps 


e I have ~ out campai 
ofthe T intend b ringing them home, and ering 
” by Be ot an entertainment. 
not a ventriloquist, k thi I’d 


wer up the chimney, and an Italian 
iz 63 Wi nalict ag 
the ore (faintly). Hallo! 


pW 0 wre re 
. I’m GENERAL BENEDEK. 
ey hate are chim oing there ? 


oice up the Chimney. t ’s that to you? 
wy? Voice in the Cellar. Don’t you talk to that fellow. 


IT have oe toplay the drum, and a little 


— eee oy tt 
hee hone to old 


own in the cellat. 


mA (to audience). Why there ’s GARIBALDI in the cellar. (Zo him) What did 


‘ou sa 
f iy Paice ( (as Garibaldi, in the cellar). I said don’t you talk to that fellow. 
and so forth. Then a drum and fife solo by way of ae Tf they imprison 


me again (as they did before), I ’ll take the opportunity of practising ventriloquism. 
I can’t write ang thore, as I think they ’ve come toi — me. 


They have. I write you this im a hurry. I am 


ing dragged off to prison. 


It’s through that Austrian Military Correspondent of yours, of whom I 


borrowed a 
= are the chances of war. 


in ae Saher 


night aa. don’t mind 


sum, and he won’t wait for payment until we return to England. 


in the glittering camp: to-morrow in the prison cell; or to-morrow 
camp, and the day after that in the prison cell. 


Hush, ’tis the 


being imprisoned in the way of business; as I shall 


make a capital entertainment out of it on my return, with wigs and appearing 


as somebody else. 





Adieu : Don’t forget the circular notes. 


Yours, &c., 
TxHrocmorton S. 


A LOT SOLD AT MANCHESTER. 


A Sap disai 
wg British Pu a the other day at Manchester. 


mt was inconsiderately inflicted on a numerous portion of 
A man had been peptonced to 


His ag was appointed to take place at the New Baile 


on the 18th of Au 
relate what ensu 


. For some reason or other, it was postponed. Let » ag Times 


“Phe ipeaeah ef the execution was unknown to great numbers of people up to Friday, 


and of that evening many p 


from.a dist 





took their stand under the prison walls with 


a view, by wep ed there all night, of securing a favourable position from which to witness 
the e spectacle, and many lingered about some hours, unwilling to believe whem told that the 












execution they 


What 
mock them! The prison authorities of Manchester 
to have advertised the rea of the 


they had announeed. 


next appears on the s 
hissed. It was too bad o 


ing and lingering looks on the prison walls, 
much as a drop to comfort them. . 








GROVE AND HIS ELEPHANT; 
OR, CE WEST QUE LE PREMIER PAS QUI GOUTE. 
GRovE, QC., high installed in the chair 

Of the wise men assembled at 
Surege I Karth and epee Sea and Air, 


cience’s metes and ot 
Pokes his fingers well under ba eet ig em 


Explores our dirt-pie’s darkest corner, 
— _onere plums from their dust— 
hilosophy’s “littl Jack Horner!” 


Treads, serene, tether’s luminous kira 
With an eye above fancies or fallaei 

~— ie — ‘ight through own shield, * 

n S star: 
Identiles when one» - 
views the Magne 

Shows the Universe in its sinphelg— 

Cell, plus power of so many horses. 


Till we ask, with a Grove in the van, 

What the dickens is science afraid of, 

hanks to spectra and forces, now man 

Has quite settled what the world’s s made of ? 
We know matter and force and no more ; 

ghost—a first cause—we have laid it ; 

Bat the is, the world is still there, 
And weak people will aid ask, “who made it?” 


ig OY 
“ Ceusarum 


So Tome Q.C., to these no 
(After 

And having knocked off nature’s ends, 
Condescends to discuss her 


This nut e’en to Grove, Q.C.’s hard, 

(However his primitive cell he ¥aunt), 
But still he, by Be J of tramp 

Tries his hand at aes an - Sgeeauaee 
= e cell he sup) by prose B 

Under ee 7 oe Darwinian. 

That there is a selé = 

Is’t in Saket 4 of i in ‘onan? 


We can readily fancy the shock 
Of a ready-made elephant stg 
His trunk from the heart of a rock, 
Or his tusks from a hollow-tree ing ; 
But would it less shock (what we ’re urging 
Will disgust Grove, Q.C., we know well) 
To witness the monster emergiag 
From the round of the primitive @all ? 


No—to peor 8 msnigkt and what from 
No Grove, Q.C., man’s heart ¢an 

In heaven and ron there ae 
Not dream# of im Grovian 

iS eee rt e new 


your speétra from sun or from star wit ; 
Nor bolo wih poor ihios 
hike an Blophant sede bite 


es bends, 


a 











that he cam even turn a deaf ear. 











| ssezuion bad been postponed, although Fwy Benge athoritios.” dla 


a shame! How cruel to create hopes only to 
ter ought 








the 01 
should have been posted pri 
ete otra, cca: eee =a 
lished. No doubt when the Se Manacer of the New Bolvy 


of that institution, he will a 
him to allow an anxious Crowd 
of spectators to remain half the night, ne 


, they’ re more sinned ’gainst than sinning) 


Beat THat.—We know a man so clever Psa his lathe 








et a hh CO 
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PUNCH’S AUTOGRAPH SALES. 





In accordanee with a previous notification, Mr. Pumch proceeds te offer a Specimen Page of a Great Catalogue of Autographs which 
he proposes to sell to a discriminating public. He warrants every item to be a gemmine portion of the Correspondence with which he is 
| favoured. No yeduetion, and Post-office Orders to be made payable #2 Deesz Tosy, Esq, $5, Fleet Street. 





| 1. Letter suggestin a Cartoon which the writer “is sure ii. Verses (one folio page), on Mr. Eyre, by a Negrophile. 
woul pons , Benak i is to be shown ne Germany, The wllowing specimen will recommend them :— 
in the distance Jonnson reconstructing America, an AXI- 
| MILIAN making his escape to the EMPEROR NaPoLeon. BRITAN- i and Naval yom do sppeur 
nia (or the QuEEN) seated on a throne in front, saying to Earn Thgush ch Martel ine t, and j ch f 
Russexn “ Rest and be thankful,” while Lorp DeRsy represses was We very much lear 


| Mr. Baicur, and Jom pa is uring large sums of money strings oo Case mame, seditious 
into boxes inscribed “ fat 


” “ Convalesgent Asy- <é .. ractise p of so erael a kind 
lum,” “ Children’s Se: 2 the like. If there is room, As ye eg ha , 
introduee various other nations looking enviously at England . Nooruam he ce Commianenins 
sach a great t anity.” 
2. Letter in a lady’s hand-writing, enclosing seventeem verses . BS Dei. 
beginning as follows :— MB A ese Letter iy an paevtared by tra state bemoans 
oun; or s 
ith Gaede oni ls a “aio ha oa 
we me r a cold-he: world) into verse 
“ea ~ place of our meeting 
T mast no more of the days of yore 13. Envelope with this gem of wit :— 
“aad not remember his greeting “ The following occurred to me yesterday: What is the 
le bids me forget that I ever let latest optical delusion—The eye (high) Chureh. 
I pee come Se they friend or brother 14 Letter with another Negrophilistian reference to Ma. 
T never will try to forget him : “ MOTTO FOR SOUTHAMPTON. 


o be. T cease to live Ill cease to give “ Shall freedom and legallity e 
warmest affections to him Arise ye Plebs and glut your 


Bat {Sink evn ti han I shoale feel a pens ‘ 
hen rendiag my heart from him. 15. Letter with a Reform epigram :-— 


3, Very pee ttte Mote, with Epigram -— Ly vy pemmaion member of the Reform League—Ma. 


My pean Ponca, (WB. Uf thine ty Mr. H. 0. himself, he had better cal 
he pont.» re ag a sentement on the completion of 
t ti — 
° May the cable that oins us one to another, 16. pe me ag of Letter, pumahelie for the He is 
binding ) riety w whic writer approaches The Presence. 
Be the Siame’s Brother to Brother.” . 9d. a polite that we regret he is not equally witty :— 
4. Long Letter from a Bristol Idiot, coning Mr. Punch for ** Suffer me to lay these trifles at your footstool, with the 
his “ Dirty Radicalism.” . } hope they m ay meet your approval, as encouragement some- 


times begets improvement. 
5. Long Letter from a Southampton Idiot, abusing Mr. + 
Punch for his “ Bratal Toryism.” . ad. | 17. Letter, with very long poem beginning— 
(or the two for Seema. ) 
6. Letter, with name and address, enclosing four jokes which 
the author has copied from the Facetie in @ country newspaper, 


and for which he ‘a few stamps” may be sent as en- 
couragement.g N.B. ‘Two of the jokes are goo 


7. Letter with Verses beginning thus :-— 18. Letter from Liverpool, with the newest thing out :— 


“ THE MIANTONOMOH. Ps A selfish class—Fishmougers (sell-fish) ‘i . 
** Now listen, my children, if you care to know, i : ea 
What they say of the shi ed the Mfiand ; 19. Epigram, remarkable for its elegance and lucidity : 
She came from the New World in this year ’66, “GREASE AND GRACE. 
And has thrown old Jouw But straightway into a ‘fix. ” 





** When, grinned at ¢ by aman whose face 
Is strange, bows to sate ’im use, 
Your vague salutes lack sadly grace ; 
But, O! if you pomatum use, 
Or any oil, beware do then, 
Of ever to a fair dresser 
9. Letter from a Scotch correspondent (nine sides) requesti Attempting to take hat off, when 
Mr. Punch to state his oaee panne, for , pet inserting the grat en ai You have just left your hairdresser ! ” 
~— munications, ive vice as to the . 
ey “ educate himself into a popular writer,” —— to 20. Frightfally damaging onslaught on the Pors :— 
hy» by omy Mr. P Mag 3 ome as an inducement * ACROSTIC. 
ur. 0 as ~ r the preparation of MS “ 
for the press, and hints as to the etiquette of "Eeeelaton org ae eae aoe oie * pences’ 
with editors and publishers.” (Searce, we should think) . . 6d. Pos’tively he, who selling “indulgences” 
10. Envelope enclosing this, which we make no sort of pre- Ever thus victimises * under false pretences.’ 


tension to understand :— 21. Letter from a Ritualist Clergyman, stating that “ it 
hs ran? 70 Navricat Man. ar fihe beat light for te would give him sincere amped to beat- Mr. Punch oe an 
B e. Gene Candles ® ; . | inch of his life ” (Anonymous) 


8. A Lot of Letters (seventeen at least) ask hy Austria’s 
resistanee to Prussia a foolish, and itewerns ‘ieceuse 
was needle-less (needless) . é : 



































—_—_—, 


92 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. (Sepremper 1, 1866. 


















er 
\ gd 


x 


Ss 


— 


~ 
>> TSSQ oe 
— 
—— 



















A BOY WHO DOESN’T READ THE PAPERS. 


Bmily. ‘* Ou, Lizzy, WILLIE woutp Drink our oF Your AQUARIWM, AND HE HAS BEEN AND SWALLOWED A LizARD !” 


























And when we sulk, “Iti 
DRESS AND DISCOUNT. | “hil ouh st ton pore 
(4 Mermaiden’s Sea-side Song.) 





And here, in last year’s jackets, 









































We list the organ chimes, 
bo A “hey. And there’s Pa sitting sulky, 
- Avi oh ten epee As usual, o’er the Zimes 
Ag Pape with wage glum No—I declare he’s smiling— 
Sighs, with them; groan for groan. ‘And hark ou ta Cee? 
O ge th  aeieiied a ‘ roan girls . . . for new bonnets 
Ir eir moaning meant, eee ets, 
I can’t say, but Pa’s sighing Cash down to seven per cent. ! 


“Sounded like “‘ Ten per cent. ! ” 














‘When one comes down to Ramsgate 


























D ; THE BENEFITS OF BUDDHISM. 
. And its salubrious bay, 
One expects Mas to be lively, Certain Members of the Church Militant are, like some military 
And Pas gracious, if not gay : Officers, particularly particular in the matter of their clothes. What an 
But Mamma’s in such a humour, army of martyrs they probably would think themselves if their wardrobe 
And Pa gives his temper vent, were restricted, as among the Buddhists, thus :— 





Asking, “ who’s to make things pleasant, 
Wik P 


“ . 
th cash at ten per cent. No Buddhist priest is allowed more than one set of robes, consisting of three 

































































pieces, the dimensions not to exceed a specified 1 and, when new, the cloth 

Wine inhi ob bei must be disfigured with mud, or otherwise, before he puts it on.” 

“ In plain figures,” Oh—so nice !— If this be really so, instead of colling them the Buddhists, one might, 
Or sweet things in muslin going with a bad cold, speak of them as the Muddhists. And if one were not 

At an awful sacrifice, afraid of being indicted as a pickpocket for making such a pun, one 
Ma wy and looks grumpy, might say that the Hindoos exacted in their clergymen considerable 

And Pa “ won’t have money spent ! hindoo-rance. Moreover, having but one suit of clothes must be a 
How is a man to make it, little awkward in any change of climate; and we should fear that if 

With‘cash at ten per cent. ?;” cold weather came the Buddhist rites of worship included that of Shiva. 
So Pro’ *ve “, off pang sheioes — 

come down to donkey-chairs, . 

And we’re mending our old Houbigants, Conundrum for Convocation. 

Not sporting nice new pairs : _A Revzrenp gentleman, the Canon of a Cathedral, had his pocket 
We’re poked up on a second floor, i. Why was this Canon like an Armstrong Gun? Of course, 

And out like frights we ’re sent, cause he was rifled. 
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A SEA-SIDE RIDDLE. 


Buancue. “ WHAT CAN IT BE THAT MAKES PAPA SO JOLLY THIS MORNING, FLO. ?” 
Fiona. “CAN'T IMAGINE; AND HE ACTUALLY SAID SOMETHING ABOUT NEW BONNETS! ISN’T IT AWFULLY KIND?” 
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“FORBIDDING TO MARRY.” 


ERE, young ladies, 
what do you say to 
this? A letter, ad- 

P) «ohn dressed by a Grui- 


al et BaTE to the Church 


ae » || \ - Times, contains a 
RT| 5 
pil 


Ee iteous expression 
% 3 bay of regret at the 
if 
(k Yj 
ye ae 
! | (uth 
fy 


4 
| atrons of church 
ivings will do 
nothing to prevent 
marriages among the 
clergy. But there is 
balm 


\ 
} 


ao 
i \j 


-| I answer, it is troo, 


ergy y. Why 
net affiliate to it Clergy- 
ten who, though mar- 
Tied, feel that the other 
the better way ; 


(unless legall: 
et hile wedding ; the latter, if mothers, promising 
— for their daughters, and the daughters 


A Ce.rpats.” 
| 
ladies, what do you say to this? Manly young 
this monk ? Punch leaves the matter to 
the Gteature’s name expresses 





ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


Ma. Puncu, My pear Sr, 
¥ov. prob’ly didn’t. meet my uncle Wrurm when he was on 
these shores. I } so from the fack that his pursoots wasn’t 
litrary. Commerce, which it has been trooly observed by a statesman, 
or somebody, is the foundation stone onto which a nation’s greatness 
res i erce, was Uncue Wityim’s fort. He sold ~ > 
It pretty, and redily commanded two pents a cake. I’m 
man in our fam’ly. It is troo, l once had a dear cuzzan 
who wrote 22 versis onto “.A Child who nearly Died of the Measles, 
QO!” bat as he ici introjuced a chorious at the end of each 
stanay, the parrents didn’t like it at all. The father im partieler 
ay Sig ar assaulted my euzzun, and said he never felt so ridicklus 
in his intire hfe. The onhappy result was that my cuzzun abandind 
poetry forever, and went. to shoemakin, a shattered man. 
My Unciz Wirym dis of his soap and returned to his nativ 
with a very exolted opinyin of the British public. 

edycated community,” said he; “they’re a intellectooal peple. In 
one sihall village alone I sold 50 cakes of soap, incloodin barronial 
halls, where they offered me a ducal coronet, but I said no—give it to 
the poor.” This was the way Unctm Wixvim went on. He told us, 
however, some stories that was rather too much to be easily swallerd. 

fack, my Unctz Wityim™ was not a emblem of trooth. He retired 
some years ago on a hansum comptency derived from the imsurance- 
money he received on a rather shaky skooner he owned, and which 
tuetiod up while lyin at a wharf one night, the cargo havin fortnitly 
been remooved the day afore the disastriss calamty occurd. Unets 
Witrim said it was one of the most sing’ler things he ever heard of ; 
and, after collectin the insurance-money, he bust into a flood o 

d, after collectin the i bust into a flood of teats, 
and retired to his farm in Pennsylvan . He was my uncle by marrige 
only. I do net say that he wasn’t a honest man. simply say that. if 
you have a unele, oy eed ep tells you it is b yey le 
in @ pecoonery pint of view it pewter spoons instid of silver ones 
onte the table when that ndlo. dines with yon in a frenly way— 
i Sineiy soe, Gates casstinn wrong in our social sistim, which calls 
loudly or reform. 

I “rived on these shores at Liverpool, and proceeded at once to 
London. I stopt at the Washington Hotel in Liverpool, because it 
was named in honour of a countryman of mine who didn’t get his pe 
by makin’ mistakes, and whose mem’ry is dear to civilised peple 
over the world, beeause he was gentle and good as well as trooly te 
We read in oi of any number of individooals, but how few of 
‘em, alars! should we want to take home to supper with us? Among 


ipeed toa oo 


“Tt is a}j 


others, I would call your attention to ALEXANDER THE GREAT, who 
conkerd the world, and wept because he couldn’t do it sum more, and 
tho muens dnpeatiy see. sein’ Hie proeate © regres ny Sa 
e m reg y, causin’ regret they % 
*prenticed him in his early youth to a biskit-baker, or some other occu- 
pation of a peaceful and quiet character. I say, therefore, to the great 
men now livin’ (you could put ’em all into Hyde Park, by the way, and 
still leave room for a large and res ble concourse of rioters)—be 
good. I say to that gifted but bald-beded Procshan, Basmanox, ba 
good and gentle in your hour of triump. J always am. I admit that 
our lines is different, Bismaxcx’s and mine ; but the same glo’rus prin- 
ciple is involved. Iam a exhibiter of startlim’ Cumiositys, 
snaix, etsetry, (“either of whom,” as a 
name I ain’t at liberty to mention for fesins, as he ex: 
to be a candidate for a prom’nent o doesn’t wish to 
excite the rage and jelisy of other showmen—* either of whom is wuth 
— a Pd Pecomoasnne WE I ms ant As g startlin 
curiositys, 0 have my hours of triamp, in 
’em. If you say, “Ah hours of grief and mdorkan “s 
to the cireumstans of m, 
hirin’ a young man of diss 
Canni d 
that he was the most feroshus 
unassisted, he had et sev’ril of our fel 
at one time even contemp 
Choco staple satemnents, tp lam Bo 
these simple statements, the mis’ 0 
knockt me off the platform. Not quite salified 
he was a vety 
knew at om@e that a 
over me. 
I admit that my ambition poset hemself in this 
been careful ever since to square with 


3 


i 
. 


i 
E 


if 
uf 


assisted by his infamus coal-heavin companyins, he threw 

ork into the river, and let my wild bears loose to pray on 

ee agricultooral community. : eh ne 
—e goin’ back there, tho—I want to see 

which I h spoken of at least onee while I was there) I 

to London in 2 Ist class car, passin’ the time very in 

discussin, with a countryman of mine, the celebrated Schleswig- 

Holstein question. We took that int’resting question up and carefully 

it from the time it commenced’ being so, down to the present 

at the close of a four hours’ anmymated 

N about it himself, and he wanted 

Idid not. He’s at ate now, 

im when I feel like givin him two days in which 

of negro slavery im America. But now I do 


; 


F 


17 
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Es 
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: 
° 
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ee 
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e. 
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E 
t 
Fd 


ake 
%. 
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E 


it 
tr 


Af 


blic-houses pinted out to me where 
nang ee iy pies «whens pte ow Lom 2 SY 
ritons, to visit. sum uw ouses, me 
Re Grsneed sand be bo bo andh oun of “On. Tien, Eek. koueaen. 
This won't do,youknow. , 
May be I've rambled a bit in this communyeation—I ‘ll try and be 
more collected in my next, and meanwhile, b’heve me Trooly Yours, 
Ro Anrumus Wan. 





A Hint to President Johnson. 
By a telegram from America we are sorry to learn that— 


Would it not be creditable to forestall Death in granting the captive 
a happy release ? 





COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS. 


Goxpox Jamaica’s Jonn Brieut call’st thou, Siack * 
The men are different as white and black. 
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A DELICATE HINT. 
Kate (looking at the Wrong.Cousin through her glasses reversed). ‘* OH, JOHN, HOW Funny ! You LOoK so NICE SUCH A LONG WAY OFF !” 


Right Cousin. ‘“‘ Aw—Just so.” 








so lees 


and Scientific Evening 
—Dined with Boopets (of Boodels) alone. 


so conducive to Happy Thoughts as a good dinner. 
(to whom I have imparted the fact of my being en; y 
os — entitled oy stl ge a ) says, aan ge? I’m 
g ve an evening er. e’ll have a r literary an 
scientific conversation. “Fey? I say, “By all means!” and we 
adjourn, it being a little chilly outside, to the study. Boopgts (of 
Boodels) is a bachelor, and enjoys literary ease. He says that I shall 
be —* et here, no one shall disturb me, and that I can get on 
with my work on Typical Whatshisnames (being corrected, he says yes 
he means “‘ Developments”) as fast as I like. He adds, that there i 
be lots of fun besides. I find he means dragging the pond. I say, out 
of compliment to him, that I am looking forwar 

ed. He lights a cigar, and we then enjoy literary conversation— 
that is, Tread to him my manuscript materials for my work. Just as 
I am commencing, he asks me for the exact time, as at nine o’clock 
he has a friend coming in. [I tell him it’s ea that now, whereupon 
he says, “Perhaps he won’t come: it’s only MueuRp, who lives in 
the next place; he won’t disturb us,” and finishes by asking me to 
“go on, old fellow!” I go on, accordingly. 

Happy Thought.—It’s a rare ay to find any one possessed of the 
faculty of appreciation. Booprts has it. Boopets is a very good 
fellow. I don’t know any one for whom I would do more than I would 
for Boopets. There are very few to whom I’d read my manuscript 
materials for : very few ; but I don’t mind reading 
them to Boopgts. It isn’t every one to whom Id say, “ Now, m 
dear fellow, pray tell me any fault that strikes you: do.” But I say it 
to Boopzts, because DELS is not a fool. 

reading this first chapter. 


9h. 5m. P.u.—WNote. I shall _ geek in ‘= + se 
ee ook I., Chap. 1. the earliest ——” 
I have 


it. BoopEts 
d upon m 


Now. “ Typical 
Boopgts stops me. |] : 
strikes him. Something has struck him. “ 
Developments 


y do I call it 
?” Why? i 


Well, because,—in fact,—I explain, that 


do.” Isay, “Oh, yes, that ’ll do capitally ” (N.B. 
d butler i 


to this ; and he seems | Yes 


y | pen, I’d 


asked him to stop me whenever anything | filled 





opens up a large question. He will see, I inform him,as Lgoon. He 
says, “Oh, I only asked.” I thank him for asking, and him that 
that ’s exactly what I want him to do. He replies, “ Yes, he thought 
I liked that.” I say, “Yes, I do.” The lamp wants , and 
Boopets rings for the butler. There is silence for a few moments, 
because one can’t read while a butler is trimming a lamp. The butler 
says “‘he thinks that’ll do now, Sir.” Boopgts sors, : that ’ll 
wa: 
7 the butler), and, the having retired, I recommence. 
1i_—_— 

Happy Thought—Must time the reading. Let’s see. 9°20 p.m. 
“ Typical Develo, s, Book L, Chap. 1. In the earliest ” (correct 
this with pencil to “very earliest”) “In the very earliess;——” 
Boopets pushes a cigar towards me without spe . No, thank 
you, not while reading. “In the very earliest——” I don’t know: 
% beg! — light acigar. Let’s see the exact time—9'27. Now 
we begin fairly. 

“Tn the very earliest and darkest ages of our ancient earth——” 

Happy Thought.—Stop, to alter “ancient” to “old” with a pencil. 
Read it to Boopzts. “ Ages of our o/d earth.” How does he like 
it? Heis dubious. If he doesn’t like it, why not say so. Well, he 
thinks he doesn’? like it. ‘‘ Ancient’s” better? I ask. On the whole, 
yes, he thinks “ ancient ’s” better. 

Happy Thought.—Alter “ old” to “ ancient” with a pencil. I respect 
BoopeEts because he apes: mind ; if he doesn’t like a thing, he 
says so. “ Won't I,” he asks, “have a pen _ No, thanks! 
I'd better. Well, then, I will. If I’d 
entailed saging fx the butler, who had to fill the inkstand and find a 

have been perfectly satisfied as I was with the pencil. 

“ Now, then, old fellow, fire away!” says BoopgExs, who is lighting 
another cigar. Mine is out. “ Better light it,” says Boopets, “it’s 
more sociable.” Well, then, I will. _No matches. Bell. Butler: 
who explains that he told Jamzs, the footman, to see that the box was 

every Thursday. Footman: corroborates butler, but 
says, “ ANNE must have taken ’em away by mistake when she cleared. 
Explanation satisfactory. are produced. Butler remains 
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(officiously—who the deuce wants to have his cigar lighted by a butler P) 
to light the cigars. Butler leaves us. “ Fine weeds, them, eh ?” says 
BooDELs. They are. eee away, old boy, will you? ” says BoopELs, 
as if J’d been pee interruptions. 

Exact time, 9°50. ee doesn’t think MripurD will drop in at 

“ However, if he does,” he ouplains again, “he needn’t 
.” He needn't, but it’s very probable that, if he comes, he 
. _“ Fire away, old fellow! it’s getting ettiing late.” 

957.—I am away. “In the-very earliest and darkest ages 
of owt ancient earth, before even the grand primeval forests——” 
BoopEus interrupts me, and says that comes from LoNGFELLOW. 1|\° 
protest. He says, “No, no, you’re right: I was thinking of some- 
t else. Go on.” I go on——“ the 2 forests could 

the promise of ap imcipient bud——” Boopets (who is a little 

edb = ae sometimes) wants to know “ what I mean by ‘forests 

the promise ?” , I tell him he’ll sce as we go 

He returns, “ All ri fire away 1” 

I shirk “ boast, and » <= het an incipient bud, there existed 
in the inexhaustible self- meaning Possible, innumerable types 

Here Boopzts s what a capital idea if would be for me to give 

reading, to do. 


e enormously. 

Thought —To ive a Public , What of? I can’t 

— etek. Vouldn’t it, p’ cape, We alittle slow?” Boopzts, | 
consideration, says, 

ei have a piano; and a 

” he thinks, would make t e thing go first-rate. 


on. 


“Oh, no, that wouldn’t do.” Booprts is serious, “ He can’t 
see—why not?” Well, because——. “ Well never mind; fire away, 
old boy.” I fire away. Hwact time, 10°15. ie on Possible, 
innumerable types.” I’ve got it. “ _— the 
first generating ideas having Mirsurp 
d in. With an Prontt a and a cee. oe? 8 + afhaid b he 2 dintarbs us. 

in the least,” from i. “Oh no, not at all; ra eee the 
$ htest,” from me. What’ll he take? Well, nothing, thanks; he’s 
y just dined. “Tea?” Are we fring to have tea? “Always 
baie tea now,’ mp2 Boopets. “ You’ll have tea” (to me). Of course, 
just the thing. “And we'll read afterwards, ch.” Bell. Butler. 
Orders. Booperts explains to Miuvsurp that I was reading my work 
on to him. Mrtpurp says, “O yes, very nice. 
Yes,” as if it was jam, Ay goes on to observe that “he’d only come 
round to know about dragging the pond. Bell. -Butler.. Butler 
uncertain as to to-morrow’s arrangements. Footman with tea. Diffi- 
culties with window-shutters between footman and butler. Com- 
eaited by the assistance of Boopets. Further complications arising 
rom Mitzurp “lending a hand.” Departure of butler and en 
We sit down. Mirsurn’s afraid he’s disturbed us; would I g 
with the “ Biblical Elephants.” (This fellow’s a fool. Biblical ele a 
Tdiot). R correct him. He laughs stupidly, and says it would have 
m y if it had been elephants. Boopets says, “ Yes, it would.” 
(N.B. 7 = astonished at Boopets.) I remark, that, I fear my paper 
won't a interest him =e | the man with eye- -glass, MILBURD). 
He replies, “Oh yes, it will. Jolly. He likes being read to like 
winking. ” He seems a hearty fellow, after all. Shall I begin where I 
left off ? or from the ——— Minpurp replies, “Tet’s have all 
we can for the money: the beginni Very well. “In the very 
earliest and darkest ages of ”——. , begs my pardon one 
moment. Has Booprts heard that the niggers are atthe Inn 
to-morrow, the Curisty’ 8, Or somatisne with an entertainment. He 
| tells us the i ® ‘darkest ” in my MS. had ad put it into his head. He 
| begs pardon, will I go on, as he must be off soon. “—ages of our 
| ancient earth, ”. Butler, without being called, with 





before even——”. 
footman to clear away. Then footman alone with the chamber candles. 
| Eleven o’clock. “ Not poh says Mizsurp. Boopets had no 
a 0 it was so late. “ Past eleven, Sir,” observes the butler. BoopEts 
| refers to me for the exact time. I say “11°10.” Mrzurp, through 
his eyeriens, © ‘makes it,” he says, “11°15.” The footman, at ‘the door 
| appeals to the hall clock, which ’as — jast.as he came in. We all 
! go to the hall. Minsurp says, “Ah, he makes it 11°17.” We all 
make it our own time, and ~ i aF. he s’ poses he ’ll hear in the 
| morning about dragging the pond. P’raps he’ll drop in. Not into 
| the pond. “Ha! ha!” (Hate a fellow who laughs at his own jokes.) 
| Good night! good aes “* Nuisance to be interrupted,” says BoopELs, 
going up-stairs. m very much interested in it. Good night!” 
| Happy Thought.—1'll fo & to my room, and read it over to myself with 
| a view to corrections. 
11°45.—A knock at my door. Boopzis, in a memqnaves. **Come 
to hear some more ical Developments ?’ ask, smiling. No. 
With some diffidence he produces a manuscript, oa tells me he wants 
my opinion one a little thing of his own—a—in fact—poem, which he 
thinks of sendin Bi to the Prccadillytaniy Magazine. Of course, I shall 
be delighted. idn’ 4 — he wrote? “ oo JS; often.” It isn’t 
long, I suppose P ding. (ND. thrown off. 
12.—Middle of his reading. (N. I never cas follow poetry when 
I hear it read to me for the first tim 
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“Yes, it might be, without a piano; but, of 
anorama; or; he’s got it, wigs!” 
mat | might, he | 
fn give it here, i in the large room at the ina, and see how it went.” | 


! 





97 


12: 15. —Still » ceding. ‘(Nole. That last line rather wie’ “still 
g. I’ve lost the thread. 

12°45. —Still reading. I’ve asked him to “read those last few lines 
over again,” in ae to show that I am interested. 

1 a.m.—Still reading. He is my host. 

120.—Still reading. I say something feebly about that’s not being 
ew geal t. I make this note, too. I don’t know what 


& BP he ’s begun another. ‘pes cai, 


Sie says, reproachfully, “ *re asleep!” I , “No, 
ol ree pas closing my eyes. ca He waa to kuow w h I like 
the best. a he’s read éen of his little ceapeeitiong I say. 

t quite now ; Pk hoe ’s the best,” and get into bed 
He observes, “ Ah, you can’t jud at gh c—_ P cdg tae Sage em. 
ey Good night, old boy !” time is 3°20. Oh, my 





THE BAKERS. 


Come, bother all polities, ‘Tory and 
With those of Car friend Mr. ng the bold Quaker. 
ae join in a chorus—whe won't is a 
A chorus of honour te Samvex Warre Wares Boxee! 
's true, 
Laker? 


We once had a school of Biake 
But what were those bards to our 
He acted Romance an 


And so let us fill up roth oS Bock 
Hig ott, tea eae al comes into the 


ie decide B to pe honour oe ~ 


The high eouraged or her Benediek R. 


She stood by his side im the perilous hour, 
No storms could her, no menaees shake her, 
geond of the flower 


well ma) 
That ’s worn at the coal of the chivalrous Baker. 


They gained the great basin of mystical Nile, 
But fighting their passage there, acre by acre ; 
What eye does not light and-what li 


p does not emile, 
When we find at The Sources our Bride and her BAKER? 


Our Queen, and God bless her, has made him a Knight, 
Of a better She never +“ yet brew a paket s 
Nor ever were spurs won test fight, 
More nobly than ~Ntg at the heels of 8. Baker. 
Three cheers for the nig and the Lady so brave, 
If Echo’s asleep let us lustily wake her ; 
For none are more worthy of shout and of stave, 
Than the Two who emnoble the old name of Baker. 








COURT ENGLISH. 


called “ Court- 
hand.” We have nowa . peculiar style of  < ich ought to be 
called “ Court English.” As an example of it, we quote meat Se the 
cee Circular announcing the QuEEN’s arrival at Windsor from 
Osborne :— 


THERE used to be a peculiar style of am camagee J 


“Her Masesry still adheres to mourning attire.” 


Is this Court English for “the Quzen still wears mer ome) 
are we to understand by “The Quzsn adhering to her attire,” that 
attire adheres to the Quexzn, and 
ment in Jenkinese that the 
giving up Crinoline ? 


that this is, after all — ar amoune 
sane has set an example to ladies by 


THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH’S FIRST BABY. 


WE read in the Times of the 16th August, that on the 11th August there was born, 
at New York, a son unto ALExanpER Barret, Esq, of Lancaster Gate, London. 


York and Lancaster bab bow proud you must be, 
‘And what a remarkable ba y ae are! 
Aexanper of Greece would have cried to foresee 
Time and space ose thus by his nanfesake, your Par. 
Punch drinks to the health of the Tafantine BakRET, 
Pa, Ma, Nurse, and household, from kitchen to —— je 


“Tr is remarkable,” says a critic, “that Buuxp Tom, whose sole 
Idea is music, is an Idiot.” Why remarkable? That critic does not 
go among musical people. 
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/MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 3. 


Havine Securep A Mopet ror ‘‘ Tae Frocks” my HER Picture er “Carrie Lirrme ”—— 








LETTER FROM A LADY. 

Dear Sir, ; 

I po not trouble myself much about politics, of course. They 
seem to be a tolerably harmless, if not very quiet amusement for grown- 
up pe ea If they meant hing serious, [ suppose that they would 
be taken up seriously by the Government. In the meantime, if it 
entertains my husband and other women’s husbands to chatter and 
clatter over them while they finish their claret, 1 do not know that 
there is any objection. Men must be amused. 

But’ mischief is often done by meddling with what people do not 
understand ; and though I am not at all fond of seeing myself in print 
(except in the lists ‘of ‘our parochial charities), I must ask you to let 
me say that Mr. Mixx and his friends have been at this work. i 
| Having to stay in town when every decent person is out of it (I will 
| not intrude reasons which might cause just shame on a certain face), I 
| thought that I would order in coals, which I naturally ~~ wo 
| be yi eres 4 this time of year. To my astonishment and disgust, I 
, found that the price:was higher than in last spring. on 
“What does that mean?” said I to the agent, who is a very civil 


man. 

“Well, M’m,” he said, “the fact is, that gentlemen in Parliament 
chose to‘ raise an alarm that the coals of the country were being 
exhausted, and the coalowners took the hint, and raised the prices, 
and, what’s more, I don’t believe we shall see them down again. 
ow, Mr. Punch, I call this beyond a joke. It is always so when 
men meddle. : As sure as fate, when I hear that any tax has been taken 
off in the Budget, I know that the article will be charged more in my 
little red books, and so it always is. That is natural. But that 
Members of Parliament should go and raise an alarm, and make war, 
as I may ay, upon the family coalskuttle, is rather too bad, and I hope 
that Mr. Mrtt-and all the scientific men who have been talking non- 
sense,—as if coals would’t last our time,—will find their skuttles full of 
slates all through the winter. I wish you would make a picture of this, 


and oblige Your obedient Servant, 
MATERFAMILIAS. 





ADMIRALTY ACCOUNTS. 


Arrn—"* 4 Wet Sheet and a Flowing Sea.” 
ALLAN CuNwINGHAM. 


A Cooxep Sheet that is queer to see, 
Where items follow fast; 

So much for hull, so much for sail— 
So much for rope and mast. 

*Tis much too much to last, my boys ! 
Strange things, ’twixt you and me— 

A trusty wight has brought to light, 
Down at the Admiralty. 


* Now for a fair and true aecount !” 
Cuapues Seecy he did ery : 

The First Lord raised an awial breeze, 
And mounted the horse high. 

He mounted the horse high, my boys, 
But a fig for Sm Joun P.! 

We ’ll know how much our ships have cost, 
Spite.of the Admiralty. 


There ’s tempest in the public mind, 
The fleet ’s beneath a cloud : 

And hark the murmurs, Admi 
The people grumble loud. 

The people grumble loud, my boys! 
That gold should wasted be 

On ships as useless as the Lords 
Who rule the Admiralty. 





THE TUNE THE HUNGRY COW DINED OFF. 


Ir a Cow were hungry, what air of MeyeRBeEr’s would she think 
of singing ? Grdce pour moi. 





Fi Smith, of No. 24, Holford 
Printed cot, te the Precinct of Whitefriars, 


mare, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in' the County of Middlesex, at the Prin’ 
the City of London, and Published by him at No. 8, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. 


of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Co., Lombard 
, Oity of London.—Sarunpar, September I, 1866. 
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THE PHILOSOPHERS OF NOTTINGHAM. 
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Foots say Philosophy tends but to ossify 

Hearts, and teach people amusement to shun? 

Stuff, and her worshippers mustn’t be cross if I 
Show her High Priesthood as figures of fun. 

We've been to Nottingham, spotting ’em, — "em, 
Sketching away with the patience of Job ; 

Down in a picture you see we’ve been jotting ’em, 
Each an Ethardo atop of his globe. 


There ’s the bold President : nothing irrelevant 
Comes from that learned and ane Q.C., 
Only you notice we ’ve left out his Elephant 
Growing a t from the trunk of a tree. 
Something the President calls continuity 
ishes GRovE with his magical key ; 
Certain old writers, of some ingenuity. 
** Didn’t know everything down in Judee.” 
We've been to Nottingham, &c. 


There ’s the kind friend of adventurous travellers, 

RopERICK VicH Muxcuison, ho, ieroe, 
Secrets now known fewer unravellers, 

But for the aid that induced them to go. 
Here is a gentleman dancing in glory, 

That ’s Mr. Huxuey a playing the bones, 
Here stands before ye American Maury 

Blowing the storms to appropriate zones. 

We *ve been to Nottingham, &c. 


Here ’s Mr. Farrparrn ; how bombs in the air 


urn, 

And rifles hit hardest, his fate was to hear, 
He knows better things, and in days when we 

dare burn 

War’s gory stories, his name will be dear. 
He who’d a flam say in presence of Ramsay, 

A topper might get from that hammer of Thor ; 
He’s . every stratum ’twixt Jedburgh and 


amsi, 

And knows every hill from Mont Blanc to 
am Tor. 
And we've been to Nottingham, &c. 


Mr. Crooxgs, for a frolic, dispenses Carbolic, 
Drawn from the deepest of chemistry’s wells, 

Until Mr. Opire, afraid of the colic, 

| -Requests that his friend discontinue his smells. 

O’er Europe and Asia the brave Mr. GLAISHER 
Glides calm, his balloon being charged with 

Blue Mist, 
While Tyxpat1t, whose honours are safe from 


. , Crasure, , : 
Rides the biggest of teapots believed to exist. 
And we’ve been to Nottingham, &c. 


Binocular Brewster, how gallantly you stir 
bebng is 24 *s to be done for obtaining “ More 
ight,” re 
Fame reads out your name by its own brilliant 
ustre 
Norneeds those large glasses in aid of hersight. 
And what is this last apparition so splendid ? 
*Tis Hueerns the starry, who’s perched on 





the sun : 
“1 With which blaze of glory our eels is ended— | 
Now say if Philosophy isn’t good fun ? 
For we’ve been to Nottingham, Sc. 





AN INSECTIVOROUS TRIBE. 


Servants, in London and its suburbs, have often much to complain 

of the black beetles which infest kitchens, and, let masters oan ae 
| tresses bear in mind, larders also. To get rid of these coleopterous 
nuisances, many housekeepers are wont to engage a hedge og, in 
| addition to their domestics. Now, sometimes these object to the com- 
| Pany of their prickly companion. The subjoined extract from a leading 
| article in the Datly Telegraph indicates a possibility of exterminating 
| black beetles, cockroaches, and any other such intruders into our 
| abodes by the simple aid of servants the are themselves insectivorous :— 
| “‘ Mr. Poston, the agent of the United States Minister of the Interior, tells us 
that, having been requested by the Smithsonian Institute at Washington to collect 


| for scientific purposes all the bats, snakes, insects, rats, rabbits, birds, beetles, 


| fish, grasshoppers, and horned frogs in Arizona, he found, on arrivin 
. g there, that 
| — those animals were left, the Indians having converted them alli into 











And we call these people savages !—so far in advance, as they are, ot | 
the consumers of shrimps, prawns, and turtle, in utilising esculent 
forms of reptile life, and other inferior organisations. It is true that | 
they had been deprived of better sustenance than the horned frogs, and | 
the other anaes above enumerated, by the failure of the customary 
fertilising inundation of the Colorado River, but there can be no doubt 
that they ate their snakes with all the appetite that a serpent can be 
devoured with by a mungoose. If some of these Arizona Indians could 
be imported into this country, and put into livery (which would become 
them), they might be employed down-stairs in the twofold capacity of 
footman and hedgehog. And when they had eaten up all the beetles, 
and rats and mice, then they might be turned into the garden to destroy 
the slugs and snails, and worms, and woodbobs, and the like. Only 
they would have to be told to let the toads and frogs alone because 
these creatures are not ay harmless but useful; for the kill flies, 
and in Paris toads are now fetching a high price, being sold to be put 
into cucumber and melon frames for that purpose. 
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THE SPITEFUL CLUB. 


vine the Recess, a 
select party of un- 
choice spirits, who 
are compelled to re- 
main in London 
when all the rest 
of the world (ex- 
cept two millions 
and three quarters) 
is out of it, have 
formed themselves 
into an association 
for the purpose of 
revenging them- 
selves. Thisisfound 


is called The Spite- 
ful Club. They dine 
together, and im 
lieu of the ordinar; 
fulsome toasts an 
humbug, they de- 
vote glasses to sen- 
timents of which 
we e been 
i NR Ue WEN te tases simply besmanibaeeiiot 
8 which was brought us by a surly member simply because it is agains 
thevaiee of the 8.C. to reveal any of the proceedings. 

The Quzen, and may we have a long and heavy Rain. 

Absent Friends, may they keep so. 
Bad Weather to all Tourists. 
The Health of Brigands, Custom House Officers, Hotel Keepers, and other }, 


enemies to Trav 
Late 


rains and No Beds. _ 
Nick Pick the day for the Pic-Nic. 
Any Excursion, and may it be as dull as Worpsworra’s. 
Walking Tourists, and may their pleasure be Walker. 
Pegs in the Heels of Pedestrians. 
Cross Roads for Cross Travellers. 
May the Finger-post of Direction always want an Arm. 
g-Lateeaptanped tomansber tank eae son, lhe thet of Sinneg Ute 
y -kee’ remem their year, like that o 
Thieves) has only Three Months. 
“The Harwig, the Midge, and the Bedroom B., 
Never forgetting the gladsome Flea.” 


May the Letters awaiting our absent Enemies be as disagreeable as their best 
Friends could wish. 
We have pleasure in annexing the Seal of the Spiteful Club. The is 


from the “ scarified” Cathedral of a City over which a Party is said to hate- 
fully, and he glares, as in oli days, at the signs of Pilgrimage. 





PAROCHIAL HIGH ART. 


WE are happy in being able to announce that the directors of the School of 
Design intend to offer prizes for the best pictures suitable to adorn the walls of 
workhouses, with a view to elevate the conceptions of their inmates above the 
realities of Union life. For that emcee engravings from the pictures will be 
made for the parishes whose guardians may be disposed to purchase them, since 
the ratepayers can hardly be expected to stand frescoes. Two distinguished 
artists are already at work on paintings for the decoration of our chief parochial 
institutions. The subject of one is assistance rendered to the man who fell 
among thieves, and a guardian of the Shoreditch Union is siting: for the Good 
Samaritan. That of the other is Alfred Dividing his Loaf with the Beggar ; the 
model for AuFRED being a Beadle in his official costume. 








A FACT AND A FICTION AT BOULOGNE. 


Tue other day at Boulogne-sur-Mer the Cathedral of Notre Dame of that ilk was 
consecrated with great solemnity. This church has been erected in celebration 
of the arrival, in the port of Boulogne, a.p. 636, of a boat without pilot or sail, 
and of course without steam, enveloped in a mysterious light, and containing for 
its sole erew a wooden image of the ‘Madonna and Child. During the great French 
Revolution this miraculous image is said to have been destroyed by the sans 
culottes. This, however, is incredible. There can, of course, be no doubt about the 
arrival of the image, by superhuman impulse, in Boulogne Harbour in 636. But it 





cannot have been destroyed in 1793. A miraculous image is quite capable of 
holding its own, and this one, if it had submitted to be smashed to pieces, would 
have put itself together again. It will turn up. 






THE TWO G'S. 


Two big G’s ag capital) 
Constantly do quarrel ! 
Each G. calling *tother G. 
“ Tmpotent,” “ immoral.” 
$ Penny-wise,” * pound-foolish, 
4 Shirking, ” “ shilly-shally,” 
“Muflish,” “‘ mindless,” “ mulish,” 
“ Dawdling,” “ ay oly td 
Central G. and Local G., 
Each upon its mettle ; 
Its teeth doth set, for a duet, 
A la Pot and Kettle. 


“ Look at your self-Government ! ” 
Central G. shrieks shrilly), 

“ Paupers squalid in their dirt— 
Starving o’er their skilly. 

Casual wards !ike hells on earth, 
Filth and immorality; 

Sick rooms, to make devils’ mirth, 
Suffering and brutality. 

s who, the rates to save, 

Sacrifice the pauper : 

Human kindness roused to rave, 
Duty drugged to torpor.” 


“Yah ! just look in at Whitehall ”— 
G. may crow for ’t) 
“Seventy millions in a haul, 
Deuce a fleet to show for ’t. 
Muffs for Lords and meddlers, 
-and undoing ; 


And inne 
Cash make ducks and drakes of.” _ 
“ You've a nice ’un, Fou.are!” 
= G.’s retort is) 
“ Humbug and Hypocrisy, 
Vestrydom’s support is! 
— = large concerns, 
Snobbery in small ones ; 
A tail of pigmy lick-spittles 
Toadying the tall ones ! 
Public terest defied— 
Private ends regarded ; 
Modest merit thrust asi 
Blatant brass rewarded !” 
“ Look at home, Sir, if you please,” 
Is Local G.*s defiance,) 
“ At the Publie Offices, 
Where idlesse is a science. 
Business hampered in its course 
With a red-tape tangle; 
Fair claims, in official course, 
Met but with a wrangle. 
Only civil when you ’re crost, 
Only sharp in shirking, 
the maximum of cost, 
The minimum of working.” 


So they jar, this brace of G.’s, 
Tort and retort urging ; 

While Barrannia’s busy bees, 
‘Round the hive are surging. 

Little recking—so the row 
Breaks not labours sunny,— 

Question who shall take, or how, 
Toll of wax and honey— 

Still they toil, while both the G.’s 
When they’ve had their scold out, 

Boldly dip among the bees 
And bale their tax of gold out. 








In Bankruptcy. 


Ay Insolvent Dairyman complained that his only perse- 
cuting creditor was hi 
An Asylum for 
priate site at Duns-inane. 








[Sueremper 8, 1866, 





un Ww. 
Lunatic Creditors would find an appro- 
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


You ’11 be glad to learn that I’ve made a good impression onto the 
mind of the lan’lord of the Greenlion tavern. He made a speech about 
meJast night. isin’ in the bar he spoke as follers, there bein over 

individooals present : “This North American has been a inmate of 
my *ouse over two weeks, yit he hasn’t made no attempt to sealp any 
member of my fam’ly. He hasn’t_ broke no cups or sassers, or 
furnitur of any kind. (Hear, hear.) I find I can trust him with lited 
candles. He eats his wittles with a knive and a fork. Peple of this 
kind should be encurridged. urpose ’is “elth!” (Loud *plagos.) 

What could I do but modestly get up and express a fervint ho 
that the Atlantic Cable would bind the two countries still more clostly 
together ? The lan’lord said my speech was full of orig’nality, but his 
idee was the old stage coach was more safer, and he tho’t peple would 


indors that opinyin in doo time. 
I’m quitiel cn exceedin’ well in London. I see now, however, that 
I made a mistake in orderin’ my close afore I left home. 


is the taler im our little villige owed me for a pig and I didn’t see any 
other way of gettin’ pay. Tem years ago these close would no 
doubt have eam fash’n’b: and,perhaps they would be ekally sim’lar 
ten years hens. But now they’re diff’rently. The taler said he know’d 
they was all right, because he had a brother in Wales who kept him 


The trooth | pese 








informed about London fashins reg’lar. This was a infamus falshood. 
But as the ballud says (which I heard a gen’l’man in a new soot of | 
black close and white ki ae sing tother night), Never don’t let | 
us Despise a Man because he wears a Raggid Coat! I don’t know as 
we ia by the way, tho’ we gen’rally get out of his way pretty rapid ; 
prob’ly on account of the pity which tears our boosums for his py 


condition. 

This last remark is a sirkastic and wither’ thrast at them blotid 

who live in gildid saloons. I tho’t I’d explain my meanin’ to 

you. I frekently have to.explain the meanin’ of my remarks. I know 
one man—and he’s a man of varid *complishments—who often reads 
my articles over 20 times afore he can make anything of ’em at all. 

ur sk ter to home says this is a pecoolerarity of geneyus. My 
wife says it is a pecoolerarity of infernal nonsens. She’s a excee 
practyeal woman. I luv her muchly, however, and humer her little 
ways. It’s a recklis falshood that she henpecks me, and the youn 
man in our who said to me one evenin’, as I was mistenin’ 
my diafram with a gentle cocktail at the villige tavun—who said to 
me in these very langwidge. “‘ Go home, old man, onless you desires to 
have another teapot throwd at you by B. J.,” probly regrets havin 
said so. said, “Betsy Jane is my wife’s front name, gentle yooth, 
and I permits no person to alood to her as B. J. outside of the family 
circle, of which I am it pe ge! myself. Your other observations 
I scorn and disgust, and I must pollish you off.” He was a able-bodied 
young man, and, remoovin his coat, he inquired if I wanted to be 
ground to powder? I said, Yes: if there was a Powder-grindist handy 
nothin would *ford me greater pleasure, when he struck me a painful 
blow into my right eye, causin’ me to make a rapid retreat into the 
fire-place. ’t no idee that the enemy was so well organised. 
But I rallied and went for him, in a rayther vigris stile for my time 
of life. His ts lived near by, and | will simply state 15 minits had 
only elapst after the first act, when he was carrid home on a shutter. 
His mama met the sollum procession at the door, and after keerfully 
looking her sefepring over, she said, “‘ My son, | see how it is distinc- 
tually. You’ve been foolin’ round a Trashin Masheen. You went in at 
the place where they put the grain in, cum out with the straw, and you 
got up into the thingamyjig, and let the hosses tred on you, didn’t you, 
my son?” The pen of no livin Orthur could describe that disfornit 
young man’s sittywation more clearer. But I was sorry for him, and 

went and nussed him till he got well. His reg’lar original father 
being absent to the war, I told him I’d be a father to him myself. He 
ray By sickly smile, and said 1’d already been wuss than two fathers 


I will here obsarve that fitin orter be allus avided, excep in extreem 
cases. My principle is, ifa man smites me on the right cheek Ill 
turn my left to him, probly ; but if he insinooates that my gran’mother 
wasn’t all right, I’ll punch his hed. But fitin is mis’ble bisniss, 
gen’rally speakin, and whenever any enterprisin countryman of mine 
cums over here to scoop up a Briton in the prize ring I’m allus ex- 
cessively tickled when he gets scooped hisself, which it is a sad fack 
has thus far been the case—my only sorrer bein’ that t’other feller 
wasn’t scooped likewise. It’s diff’rently with scullin boats, which is 
a manly sport, and I can only explain Mr. Hamit’s resunt defeat in 
this country on the grounds that he wasn’t used to British water. I 
hope this explanation will be entirely satisfact’ry to all. 

As I remarked afore, I’m gettin’ on well. I’m aware that I’m in 
the great metrop’lis of the world, and it doesn’t make me onhappy to 
admit the fack. A man is a ass who dispoots it. That’s all that ails 
him. I know there is sum peple who cum over here and snap and 
snarl "bout this and that: I know one man who says it is a shame and 
a disgraice that St. Paul’s Church isn’t a older edifiss; he says it 





should be years and even ages older than it is; but I decline to hold 


myself responsible for the conduck of? this idyit simply because he’s 
my countryman. I spose every civ’lised Jand is endowed with its full 
share of £ berin’ idyits, and it can’t be helpt—leastways I can’t think 
of any effectooal plan of helpin’ it. 
1m a little sorry you ’ve got politics over here, but I shall not 
diskuss em with nobody. Tear me to peaces with wild omnibus 
hosses, and I won’t diskuss em. I’ve had quite enuff of em at home, 
k you. I was at Birmingham t’other night, and went to the great 
meetin’ for a few minits. I hadn’t been im the hall long when a stern 
lookin’ artisan said to ~ 


ou ar from Wal , 

No, I told him I didn’t think I was. A hidgyis tho’t flasht over me. 
It was of that onprincipled taler, and 1 “Has my clothin’ a 
Welchy appearance ?” 

“ Not by no means,” he answered, and then he said, “ And what is 
your opinyin of the present crisis ? ” 

I said, “ Idon’t zackly know. Have you got it very bad?” 

aie “ Sir, it is sweepin’ over England like the Cymoon of the 


all,” I said, “ let it sweep!” 
He ceased me by the arm and said, “ Let us glance at hist’ry. It is 
now some two thousand years——” 
“ Is it, indeed ?” T replied. 
* Listin! ” he fiercely cried; “ it is only a little over two thousand 


ears since—— 

“ Oh, bother!” I remarkt, “let us go out and git some beer.” 
“No, Sir. I want no gross and sensual beer. Ta not move from 

tig oes Fann oe Who ar you?” 


Y him my whieh, in addition to my name, contains a 
elabrit description of my show. “ Now, Sir,” I Y pay said, “ you 
know me ? 

“I sollumly swear,” he sternly replied, “ that I never heard of you, 
a gv show, in m life !” 


nd this man,” I cried bitterly, “ calls hisself a intelligent man, 
and thinks he orter be allowed to vote! What a holler mockery !” 
I’ve no objection to ev’ry intelligent man votin’ if he wants to. It’s 
a pleasant amoosement, no doubt ; but there is those whose i is 
so dense and loathsum that they shouldn’t be trustid with a Palit. any 
more’n one of my trained serpunts be trusted with a child to 


pla ee! : , 
, oud to the station with a view of returnin’ to town: on the cars. 


“ This way, Sir,” said the guard; “here you ar,” and he pinted to a 
first-class carrige, the sole ockepant of which was a rayther prepos- 
sessin’ of about 30 summers. 
“ No, I thank you,” I ernestly replied,” “‘ I prefer to walk.” 
I am, dear Sir, 
Very respectivly yours, 


Azntemus Warp. 








OFF TO THE SEA, 


Arrn—“ Over the Sea.” 


** Orr to the Sea! off to the Sea!” 
Hear what a coaxing wife whispered to me— 
* Off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Dearest, you ’re working too long : 
Then, Cuartes, CHARLES, CHARLES, 
Let’s all go together, 
This warm Autumn weather, 
For, Cuantes, Cuaries, CHARLEs, 
The children are not looking strong.” 
So it’s off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Hear what a cunning wife whispered to me— 
“ Off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Somebody ’s working too long.” 


Off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Tickets the clerk has just given to me, 
Off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Now then for Ramsgate once more. 
There we ’ll bathe, bathe, bathe, 
And hear the waves roar 
On its populous shore ; 
There we ll boat, boat, boat, 
And saunter in straw-hats along. 
So, it’s off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
Hear what a wily wife whispers to me— 
“ Off to the Sea! off to the Sea! 
HARLIE, you re going once more.” 


Founp.—The individual who was lost in thought has since been 
discovered in a brown study. 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 4. 


——tTxeE Mopet proves ReFrracrory ! 











THE BRUMMAGEM ROUGH TO THE TOTNESS 


RESPECTABLE. 
Come down, Respectability— 
Come down out of that. gig, Sir ; 
At Yarmouth, Reigate, Totness, 
We’ve seen you run your rig, Sir. 
You’re a nice chap, you are, to scoff 
At radical and rough, Sir ; 
Pitch left and right into Joun Bricut, 
And middle-class rights puff, Sir. 


Whose hands are dirtiest, yours or mine ? 
Which of our dirts is cleanest ? 

Which bows down at the lowest shrine, 
Which of our means is. meanest ? 

I may be too fond of big words, 
Better big words than bribes, Sir : 

Are’ Demagogues much fouler birds 
Than Pharisees and Scribes, Sir ? 


Your ten-pound shop, your smooth brush’d crop, 
Your broad-cloth and your beaver, 

Be’t.ne’er so wide, won’t serve to hide 
Bribe-giver or receiver. 

Town after town, shame hunts you down, 
Dirty, dirt-eating varmints, 

Upsets your gig, and inside out 
Alike turns masks and garments. 


Let honest folk, who crane or croak, 
For fear of us, the millions— 

* which they ’d sooner trust, the coach 

‘o drive, or ride postilions ? 

Fellows like these, who buy and sell 
Constituents like cattle, 

Or the sort we trust, p’raps too well, 
In our cause to do battle ? 





“T THINK, HERE BE TRUTHS.” 


Ene Lann’s Mission is to tell the truth to all sorts of people. Her 
sons are seldom deficient in the will and the courage necessary to this 
end. We think that a stronger evidence of the fact has seldom been 
given than on a recent occasion by the Italian a Correspondent 
of the Daily Telegraph. All his senses outraged by the atrocious un- 
cleanliness of an inn at Bergamo, Mr. Saza expressed his opinions to 
the landlord. This fellow— 


“Was insolent enough to tell me that the incredibly horrible nature of his 
d tic arrang ts was thought good enough for Italians, and pari passu, 
ought to suit Eoglish people. But I told him that his inn could not bave been 
intended for Italians, whom I respected as a noble and intelligent ple, seeing 
that his house was fit only for skunks and swine, of whom I added, ‘by way of a 
compliment, he was one. Whereat he looked as though he would have stabbed me, 
but ultimately subsided into a kitchen.” 





As Perer Prypar said, when his satires on Kine GEorGE THE 
Turrp were thought rather too emphatic, “It is of no use whipping | 
pigs with velvet.” There be also hostelries, nearer home, in which, 
non obstante the [cant about the perfection of British inns, and in 
defiance of the hack quotation from SHENsTONE, some such mild 
remonstrance might not be undeserved. But it is desirable that the | 
administrator should be prepared with the British fist to back up the | 
British criticism. We speak as those who have been bitten, over- 
charged, cheated, and insulted, and who have read the above extract | 
with a vengeful pleasure. 








The Medical Officer’s Friend. 


We understand that the Surgeons of the United Kingdom contem- 
plate getting up a subscription for a testimonial, as valuable as they 
can afford, to be offered to the Duke or Camprines, in acknowledg- 
ment of the earnest and successful efforts which his Royal Highness 
has ever made to uphold the position and maintain the rights of medical 
officers, and altogether to promote, as highly as possible, the efficiency 
of the Medical Department of the British Army. 
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THE BROUMMAGEM FRANKENSTEIN. 


Joun Bricut. “I HAVE NO FE—FE—FEAR OF MA—MANHOOD SUFFRAGE! ”—UMr. Bright's Speech at Birmingham. 
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scene. Mr. Toore will therefore accept our ion 
THE NEW PAUL PRY. on having done so much with a task we should never have 
: set him. A word for Mas. Metton, who merits more words 
For some inner * so than we can afford, for her admirable Phebe, who never 


son, our leading ex mS | ceases, for a single moment, to be the genius of the scene 
think their currieudumin-| and often makes us forget its sheurdlik aad another wor 
complete until they have | for Miss Gopsaxt, for playing Eliza so lovingly, and for 
played Paul Pry. They | looking so loveable. This young lady is wonderfully like 
regard this as a ber the bewitching Widow Wadman in ’s last pi 
of the Bow of Uliston. e also mention a farce, Keep your , whi 
Ep saw? is a.stupid one; | would not peed ion but for its affording Mr. TooLz - 
1 tracted, with opportunity indulging in wildest extravagance o' 
defined characters, and commis F agony and for Mas. BILLayeton’s meabing Stic. 
ably, making an effective part out.of materials which 
has | it were gross flattery to call scanty. And O, Miss Fur- 
. we were not Punch we would be 





A STORY ABOUT SPURGEON. 
has come forth in the part, (To the Editor of Puach.) 
and Mr. Punch has at-| 5 


TR, 

tended the ‘ormance. You are not the only person to whomidiotisms are 

His i pai of sent under the name of jokes. Of course, the subjoined 

the actor in eettion is | statement, in the South London Press, cannot be serious :-— 

upon record is Con-|- «we o. H. : 

firmed by his Paul Pry. et. Eis desks thon be’ diomemmenes . = apd ~~ rt 
| practice of returning thanks to God after child-birth, by any of his 
a in most cases:it:is merely an absurd superstitious 








upon the character which The purport of the note above imputed to Mr. Srur- 
Liston created, and which BON 1s evidently as impossible as its colour. But Mr. 
Reeve, Bucksvome, and SPurczon is a man of common sense, and I can conceive 
Wnicut have rendered ‘an observation to have been made by him that afforded an 
more and more difficult infinitesimally partial basis for the foregoing tale. pine 
= for a successor who de-| he remarked, on that. he wondered that people 
sires to give an original | should return thanks for children, and not for other afflic- 
reading. The incon-|tions. I am, Sir, what the females of my acquaintance 
ceivable stolidity of Mz. Tooux’s Paul Pry, who never for a second becoming |call a horrid brute, Your humble Servant, 
suspicious that he is either impudent, intrusive, or injudicious, elevates the i Ansi-Bazr. 
~ i ry the =r) into a ——- ee His “hope T dont inbred, is 
merest form, seldom introduced, never insisted on as an apology—it is no Organisati Avr. 
more than the yours faithfully in a letter. Other actors have made it a catc Re-Oun fap of He - 


phrase =: the galleries, Mn. Toorz knows nothing of intrusion: His art is,| Wxo has not observed, with disgust, the dirty shabb 


petams in the very last scene, where secrets and blunders crowd on | uniforms of our militiamen? This part of the British 
im until he can hover about and revel silently, or with an occasional irre-| Army is somatiees called the raw militia. Of course the 
pressible outcry, in the wealth of revelations. He is thoroughly Listo1an in this | militiamen will be always raw till they are properly dressed. 














THE WORST OF BRIBERY. Ber ee a ae eel te spent 


: wer On armaments, yet we ’ve no navy to show 
OW what wrong, is there, dearest, in Bribery ? 2 iti ‘ 
I hink it all Ph iposleon andaendiars That ’s fit to resist any maritime foe 


What’s put in the rs about the objection Oh, dear! And so this once impregnable shore 
heal . pape D) seb ) 


paying money to gain an election. from a horrid invasion no more ! 


e 

(itil sds toned onda, Fe a ed a Shey aloo 
arm suppose our tho: q ! 
For votes on Con of Siz Weisseamenn atos - ™ 
Had out of his own pocket come in reality : 


Why, what would that prove but his true liberality ? 








Intelligence for the Army. 

A man that will give so much must be sincere, Amonest other questions relative to the British Army, a Corre- 

Although those who get it may spend it in beer; spondent of the 7imes asks, “Can any scheme be devised for attracting 

He must have the good of his country at heart into the Army the abler instead of the less able young men from our 

More dearly than P should wish you, for my part. public schools? Yes. The scheme of giving the more able young men 
commissions, instead of leaving them to be bought by those othe: 

And all that to lead such a hardworking life ! i 


who have more money than brains. Who, ing a sufficiency 
I’m glad I’m no Member of Parliament’s wife, the former, would ado 


t b pt a Pen : the to. be blown 

So many long nights with her husband home late out, unless he were a-fool Wieen denen plenty of men well 

By having been kept at a nasty debate! endowed with cerebral substance, who are willing en to risk it for 
: ‘ aie at; toe wicineh omen Uakaaa ane tote eaeeet wae 

What reasons can working men have for their votes ? be uate. 

iene eine, Sat I see, o- gold or ne 7 mm 

so let them choose, independent and free. ‘ 
I hope when you vote you ’ll be guided by me. The Revised Barrister. 


‘ “Tree stands aghast amid his awful rush” to behold what hath 
There ’s my old piano—and I want a new ; been done unto Beatzs, M.A. But it takes something from the 
And how oale ay Layo a warthier wart ae national guilt that Beates has only been sacked, not beheaded—that 
n rl ou it i i j 
yk p bribed for 2 f “ayniotll gaan Pp it.is not his head that has been doomed to the block, but only his wig, 


What say you? To business the rogues have an eye, U.S. snowine a Y.Z.—The Americans, weary of the faction-struggle 


And votes, but to serve their own purposes, buy— after the great fight, are endeavourin arrange matters by means 
Their railways and other concerns ° a = of a et ie te i ; 


g to 
Convention. For the first ti 
much the more sensible candidates they “a nation on Conventionalism. i - time, we congratulate a 
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THE BOULOGNE PIER. 
(TWO ASIDES.) 


A METEOROLOGIST IN A MIST. 
Ar a meeting of the British Association the 
other day, according to a report of the pro- 
ceedings :— 


“* Mr. GuaisHer explained some particulars with re- 
gard to the blue or cholera mist, and stated that its 
peculiar feature was, that where the mist was most 
| dense, at that place there was no cholera.” 


- | With all deference to a gentleman of Mr. 
=a iy | GLaIsHER’s scientific altitude — which has 
\4 {| | amounted to five miles above the height ever 
ij reached by any other philosopher, we would 
ask whether the mist which is most dense 

| where there is no cholera should not be rather 
|named an anti-cholera mist. Surely it can 
| only salled a cholera mist in such wise as 
‘! | Bottom said his dream should be called Bottom’s 

| Dream, because it had no bottom. 


| 

ape 
Ne Se ges | 
-y | 











Nimmo Nos Impune Lacessit. 


THE tiniest vessel that ever crossed the Atlan- 
tic is on viewin the ee Palace. We men- 
tion this to add that Mr. Nooo made a 
similar arrangement for the Great Eastern, 
which will be exhibited there on her return. 





Aw Author-friend of ours says that all the 
elegant Cookery-books talk about. the Still Room. 
He only wishes that his adored family would 
allow Aim such a room. 





Why is St. Paul’s like a pillar letter-box ? 
Because there’s no collection on Sundays. 








Young England. “Rummy Srytz or at!” La Jewne France. ‘“‘DroLte pE Cuapzau!” | MoveaBte Feasts.—“ Baked Taturs all hot!” 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


At Boodels. The morning after the literary conversation already 
recorded. Second day at Boodels. 6°30 am. exact time.—It’s won- 
derful to me how Boones (of Boodels) manages to get up at half-past 
six in the morning, after gomg to bed at 3°20. He does do it, witha 
horn too, which he comes to my bedside and blows (Ais idea of hearty 
fun !), and with dogs, which he b: into one’s room. I didn’t see 
the animals last night; now Ido. I don’t like them—at least in my 
bedroom. There’s one Skye, a black-and-tan, a pug, and an unde- 
cided terrier. He explains that two of ’em always sleep in his room, 
and he then makes them jump on my bed. 

Happy* Thought—Always lock your bedroom door, on account of | 
sleep-walkers. I recollect a story of a monk stabbing a mattress, | 
and somebody going mad afterwards, which shows how necessary it is | 
to lock the door of your cell. At all events, it keeps out any one with | 
a horn, and dogs. f ; | 

6'35.—Boope1s says (while dogs are scampering about), “Lovely | 
morning, old boy,” and - up my blinds. | like to find out it’s a} 
lovely morning for myself, and pull up my own blinds, or else I get a/| 
headache. The undecided terrier and the pug are growling at what | 
they can see of me above the counterpane. I try (playfally, of course, | 
because BoopELs is my Gos kick them off, but they — snap’ at | 
my toes. Boopgts says, “They think they’re rats. Ah, they’re as| 
sensible as Christians, when they:know you.” They don’t know me, 
however, and go on taking my toes for rats. ; : 

6°35 to '6°45—Boopets says, “We'll have a little air, eh?” and 
opens ‘both windows. He says, “There, that’s better.” I reply, 
“Yes, that’s better,” and turn on my side, trying to imagine, by 
shutting ~~ eyes, that BoopeEts, with dogs, is not in the room. 

Happy Thought in my note-book suddenly under the clothes. 
Always have under my pillow, while collecting materials.) 
“ Poodles” rhymes to “ BoopE1s.” xa 

He then says, examining his horn, “This is how they get you up in 
Switzerland ;” and then he blows it, by way of illustration. He says, 
“That wouldn’t come in badly in an entertainment, would it?” He 
suggests that it would come in capitally when I give a public reading. 
At this point the voice of James, the footman, summons the dogs 
below. Rush—scamper—rush—avalanche of dogs heard tumbling 
down-stairs. 

Boopets says, “ James always feeds ’em.” I reply, sleepily, “ Very 
kind.” DELS says, ““ What?” I answer, rather louder, that “it’s 








very kind,” and keep my eyes shut. Boopets won’t take a hint. He 


goes on— Look at this horn! ain’t it a rum ’un?” and I am obliged 
to open my eyes again. ask him, feebly, “where he got it?” 
Boopets says, “ What?” (I begin to think he’s deaf.) And I have 
to repeat, “ Where did you get it?” He then begins a story about a 
fellow in Switzerland, who, &c., which I lose about the middle, and am 
recalled to consciousness by his shaking the pillow, and saying, “ Hi! 
Hi! You’re asleep!” I explain, as if hurt by the insinuation, “No, 
only thinking.” hereupon Boopgxs says, “Ought to think about 

etting up.” [This is what Ae calls bein Py at a repartee. I find 

e rather pees himself on this.] “‘ Breakfast in half-an-hour?” I say, 
“Yes, in half-an-hour,” lazily. He is silent for a minute. I doze. He 
then says, ““What?” And I repeat, more lazily, to show him I’ve no 
idea of getting up yet awhile, “ Yes, in half-an-hour.” BoopgEs goes 
away. I doze. He reappears, to ask me some question which begins, 
“Oh, do 7 think that——” But he changes his mind, and says, 
“ Ah, well, it doesn’t matter!” adding, in a tone of remonstrance, 
“You’re not getting up!” and disappears again, leaving, as I after- 
wards found, the door open. 

I doze * * * * Something in my room. TI look, inquiringly, over 
the side of the bed. A bulldog, alone! White, with bandy legs, a 
black muzzle, and showing his teeth: what a fancier, I believe, would 
call a beauty. Don’t know how to treat bulldogs. Wish Boopgxs 
would shut the door when he goes out. I look at the dog. The dog 
doesn’t stir, but twitches his nostrils up and down. I never saw a dog 
do that before. I say to myself, in order to inspirit myself, “‘ He can’t 
make me out.” I really don’t like to get up while he’s there. 

Happy Thought—To keep my eye on him, sternly. He keeps his 
more sternly on me. Failure. 

Happy Thought—To pat the bed-clothes and say “Poor old boy, 
then! Did um, a poor old fellow, then! a leettle mannikin, then ; a poo’ 
little chappy man, then ”—and other endearing expressions: his eye 
still on me — or Then in a laudatory tone, “ He was a fine 
dog then, he was!” and encouragingly, “ Old boy, then! old fellow!” 
His eye is mistrustful ; bull-dogs never growl when they’re going to 
fly at you: he doesn’t growl. 

Happy Thought—If you hit a bulldog over the front legs, he’s done. 
If not, I suppose you’re done. [This for my chapter, in Typical 
Developments, on “ Nature’s Defences.”] If you wound a lion in his 
fore paw, he’ll come up to you. On second thought, p’raps, he’d 
come up to you if you didn’t. Bulldogs always spring at your throat. 
If in bed, you can avoid that by getting under the clothes. : 

Happy Thought —One ought always to have a bell by the bed in case 
of robbers, and a pistol. 
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7°45. The dog has been here for a quarter of an hour and I can’t get 
up. WI.ks, the butler, appears with my clothes and hot water. The 
dog welcomes him—so do I, gratefully. 


u He says, “ Got Grip up here 
with you, Sir? He 


don’t offen make friends with strangers.” I say, with- 
out ex ‘Fine dog that,” as if I’d had him brought to my 
room to be d. Wutxs, the butler, informs me that “Master 
wouldn’t. take age pounds for that dog, Sir;” and I say, with sur- 

ise, “ Wouldo’t he?” Butler repeats, “No, Sir, not forty pounds— 
5 *s offered thirty.” Whereupon, finding I’ve been on a wrong 
tack (N.B. Never be on a wrong tack with the butler), I observe, 
knowmey. as if Iwas making a bargain, “Ah, I should have thought 
about y—not more, though.” Butler says, “Yes, Sir, Master 
could get that,” and I answer positively, “Oh, yes, of course,” which 
impresses the butler with the notion that I’d give it myself any day of 
the week. Think the butler likes me better after this. 

I calculate upon getting ten minutes more in bed. “ What’s the exact 
time?” The butler has a watch, and is ready. “8°10.” “ Hract?” “Exact.” 
“Then” (by way of a further delay) “ bring my clothes, please.” They 
are here. “Qh, well,” (last attempt, ) “my boots.” Been here some 
time, ‘Then I must get up, that’s all. That is all, and I get up. 
Breakfast. Mitsorp has sent in to know if we drag the pond to-day. 
Boopets consults Wiiixs “‘ What does he say, eh?” Wrtuxs con- 
sults the footman, and the footman says, the gardener has been to see 


a man in the: about it, and it can’t be managed to-day. All the 
Fone D Bolt te food - dogs. Specially the bulld 
— Ac to strange dogs. ecially the > 
Tene walt ecicns BLS says, “Oh, he oh soon know vou 
T hope he will: I hate a who f flies at 
gat on with your tock, cx? ® Wiah Tonio : 
on with your eh?” i : 
very much. Boopzts is fond of literature, and says that I can to 
my room, and shan’t be disturbed all day. I observe, I should ii like 
to get to work at once. Just 9°30: capital time. I show that I 
can do a good deal to Chapter One between 9°30 and 1. He is Pad to 
hear it; and I tell him that, if he likes, 1’ll read what I’ve done to 
him in the evening. He says “he should like that.” I say, “I won't, 
if it bores ‘you.” He answers, “Bore me! I should be delighted!’ 
I tell him I like reading out loud to an appreciative friend, because he 
can give advice. He says, “Yes,” rather quickly, proposes one 
turn, just as far as the pond, before I sit down to work. think 
ought to get to work: but how far is the pond? “Not a hundred 
ye or so.” Very well; just ome turn, and then in. “With a 
cigar?” Well, praps, a very mild cigar. We are at the garden door. 
9°40.—Excellent time. Still at the garden door. The butler and 
the footman have been looking for Boopgts'’ little stick with a notch 


in it. Booprts says “ It’s very extraordinary they can’t leave that stick 
alone.” That veil found (in Boopzts’ bed-room, by the way), we 


want the matches. Butler thought they were in the study. Footman 
(who is followed everywhere by all the dogs while clearing away) reool- 
lects seeing them there last night. Thinks Anz, the housemaid, must 
have taken them. Will ask her. Boopxis says, “It’s very extraor- 
dinary they can’t leave the matches alone.” NE, from a distance— 
voice only heard—says “she ain’t touched them’ ever since they 
were put back last night.” Being appealed to before the footman 
and butler, I say, “I think I recollect them in the study,”—trying to 
corroborate everybody. Subsequently, WiLiKs them_in BoopExs’ 


bed-room. 

10.—Now, then, for one turn, and then in'to work hard at my MS. 
Wittxs asks Boopets, “ Will he speak to the cook about dinner?” 
“Oh, yes,” BoopELs answers, “or you won’t get any dinner.” This to 
me good-humouredly. I laugh (stupid joke, really), and say, “ Well 
make haste!” While he’s away, I think of the first sentence I'll 
write when I get in, so as not to waste time. “In the very earliest 
and darkest ages of our ancient earth——” when BoopEts comes back 
quickly, to hear if I like turbot. Yes, I don’t care. Because there’s 
a man come with turbot. “One can’t get,” he explains, “fish regu- 
larly in the country.” I answer, “Oh, anything.” He says “fd 
better come and see the turbot. He’s no Judge. 
more am I.” But he thinks, at all events, 1’d 
assent, “Very well.” He says, “What?” (He must be deaf some- 
times.) I explain that I only said “Very well” We to the 
turbot man. The cook is already there. We are jo by the butler. 
The footman looks in. Boopzts asks him “if he they ’re good.” 
He replies, “ Yes, Sir, looks very nice,” and refers to the butler. The 
butler is a little uncertain at first, but decides for the turbot. I say, 


“Yes, I think very nice.” The housemaid, passing by, stops for a 
moment with beer broom, and says nothing. Cook feels them, and 
them in her hand. We are all silent, meditating. Turbot 

on. When I get back to the hall, it is 1045. Boopuss 
“Now, one turn to the pond, and back, just to freshen you up.” t 

“¥, well, and then I must get to work.” : 

—While I needn’t waste time: make notes. 
N.B. For the benefit of note-takers, I insert this. Always make your 
notes as Thus, with 
my 


> 


full as possible ; if not, much trouble is caused. 
when I came in— 
‘aluable Note in Book 


“ 


What the 


n Suails~soh ; 
I| dickens was it I thought about snails? Snails, let me see. Quarter of 


an hour lost over this: give itup. Try next valuable note—“ Cigale 
eg get aryl Ogygia: what was it made me think of that ? 
Parmar! I pean something about Parr, very good, 
Boopgts. He laughed: that was the thing, he said, ough 

some magazipe...Can’t remember it:- Try next v 
hues—Firkins—tohy not?” Can’t make it out. 


to 

be in 

aluable: note: “Floreate 
Happy Thought.—Always to make full notes in future. 











A NEW WORD. 


ONOURED Puncu,—You are| 842 
so profound an authority]. 


on the English language 
that I hasten to ask you to 
solve a difficulty for me. I 
have discovered a new 
Word, or rather a Word 
which must have a new 
meaning. This latter you 
must help me to. 

I lunched, the other day, 
with three friends at a 
—— hotel in Berkshire. 

he repast was good, the 
waiters were exceptionally 
civil, and I make no com- 
plaint of the bill, which I 
subjoin :— 


Luncheons, 
Ale . . ote 
Soda & Brandy . 


; The waiter, to whom I 
landed a sovereign, brought me the proper change, and I concluded 
that we had now nothing more to do except light our cigars and 
ascend our carriage. 

But the waiter lingered close to me. I am not vain, but I thought 
that he might have found out my name, and that he wished to tell his 
grandchildren’s children that he had spoken to a contributor of yours. 
I therefore indulged him by assuming an abstracted air, that he might 
stamp my fine features in his memory. 





Having allowed him time for this operation, I turned to my ¢ 
which oie lying on the plate, and as Y took it up I chestanl roy ae 
e was upon it. He kept close by my side. g 
* Attendance is char, I see,” I remarked, putting the money 
into my pocket. f : ; : 

“ Yes, Sir,” he said with a watery smile, “but we get nothing by it.” 

“ T fail to apprehend you,” I returned. “ Attendance I understand 
to mean charge for service. I am charged for service, and you ask 
me for additional guerdon”—or words to that effect; for, like Lorp 
Macauuay, I always put the best language into the mouth of my 
favourite, who happens in this case to be myself. 

* Yes, Sir, but we get none of that eighteen-pence.” 

* Then I am to pay a waiter twice over?” alent 

“ We get none of that, Sir,” he replied, with some iteration but un- 
disturbed meekness. ‘ ae 

If I gave him anything more, I will not mention it, lest he be re- 
quired to render it up. “Phat trifle is dismissed from my mind, and I 
come fe this inquiry, Mr. Punch, “What does the word Attendance 


mean 
Until this problem shall be solved, I shall refresh myself and friends 
at some other Hotel than that at which I am charged for service and 


8d. | the waiters tout for extra gratuity on the plea I have stated. Also, I 


remain (lolling in town \ 
Yours respectfully, 


Regent's Park. Louiivs Ursicus. 


A Settler for a Smoker. 


A Pretty young Americaness, whose Christian name is ANNA, on 
receiving a cigar from a young gentleman who had not pluck enough 
to say he wished to marry her, twirled it playfully beneath her nose, 
and, leokies archly at him, popped the question thus—‘“ Have-Anna ?”’ 








Wuat a Name ror a Senator.—* Doourriz!” 
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THE WOODEN WALLS OF OLD ENGLAND. 


Miss ETHen (AT THE DOOR OF THE BATHING-MACHINE) IS, WE REGRET TO SAY, THINKING LESS OF THE IMPOSING SCENE THAN OF 
THE TREACHERY OF CHARLES, MARIA, AND LAURA, WHO ARE ALL INVISIBLE TO US, BUT WHOM SHE SEES BUT TOO DISTINCTLY, GOING 
OFF IN A Boat TO FisH, IN VIOLATION OF THEIR PROMISE TO WAIT FOR HER. SHE POSITIVELY HATES THE LITTLE EQUESTRIAN WHO 
HAS NEGLECTED HER INCESSANT CRIES FOR THE HORSE, AND ALTOGETHER WE FEAR HER BATHE TO-DAY WILL DO HER LITTLE GOOD. 














| 
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LADIES’ LABOUR AND THE POOR. 


_ “ Wuart shall I do with my money?” is a question one sees adver- 
tised, and a question which pres! ay e have small trouble in answering ; 
for most people find the needful expenses of their living are quite 
enough to swallow up what money they can earn. Some people, how- 
ever, have some money they can spare, and which from time to time 
they feel desirous-to invest. Now, there are few better investments 
than judicious works of charity, which are sure to bear good interest 
both im this world and the next. Such, for instance, are the works of 
the Ladies’ Sanitary Association, which is urgently in need of an 
addition to its funds. [N.B. 8, Pont Street, Belgrave Square, is where 
the money should be sent. 

The chief aim of this Rociety ie to help the poor to live in cleanli- 
ness and health, and teach them to appreciate the value of clean 
dwellings, clean habits, and clean dress. It also aims to give them 
some lessons in economy, and teach them to avoid the extrava- 

ce of finery, and to try by careful cookery to prevent the waste of 
ood. “Now that the black cholera and pallid death are knocking 
at our doors, how great is the good done by a Society like this! 
By the labours of the ladies who undertake its management, and the 
money of subscribers entrusted to its care, it visits our sick poor, and 
distributes soap and flannels, brooms and disinfecting fluids, in the 
neighbourhoods in need of them. It calls remediary notice to the 
misery and sickness caused by crowded overworking, and saves poor 
irls from stitching all day long in stifling rooms. It provides a home 
or servants when they are out of place, and teaches mothers how to 
nurse, and their daughters how to cook. Moreover, Gentlemen of 
England who live at home at ease, just listen to this further informa- 
tion, if you please:— .. . 

“* The Committee have sent.out-during the last five seasons one thousand three 
hundred and fifty-eight a of the poorest children in London, from the Ragged 
Schools, &c., into the Parks, for fresh air and healthful recreation, providing toys, 
and where the parents cannot afford it, giving a slice of bread to be eaten in the 





Parks. Paying guides, who are generally the masters and mistresses of the 
schools, to conduct the children to the Parks, and keep them there three or four 
hours, twice in each week, during the summer months, in each year. Thus, ninety- 
one thousand eight hundred and fifty-two poor children have been benefited in health 
and spirits.” p 

Just think what it must be to live a little child in London, and have 
nothing but the pavement and the gutter for a play-ground! And 
just think that there are thousands of poor children. now in London 
who, but for the kind helping hand of charity to lead would 
never have the pleasure of.a gambol in the parks! Just think, too, 
how much freer would the pavements be for walking on, were the 
little ones who cluster there more frequently conveyed to fitter places 
for their play ! And then just read, and ponder on the following appeal :— 

‘*Funds are urgently required to carry on the work. The Committee closed their 
financial year with £18 in hand. This season the Lectures have been stopped. 
Next season the Park Parties must be stopped, unless this appeal is responded to. 


If cheques be not sent in, forthwith, a check is put to sending out 
poor children for fresh air. ell, our City friends inform us that, 
although the Bank has recently reduced its rate of discount, money 
still is tight. But we trust that there are people, who will set loose their 
purse-strings, and if only from politeness give aid to these good ladies 
in doing their good work. 





Sporting Extraordinary. 

Tue following story is told of a gentleman well known in sporting 
circles. Being mounted on his thorough-bred hunter, on which he 
had backed himself to take any thing, he rode up to an unfur- 
nished five-storied house, and took it. Both horse and rider returned 
home in perfect safety. 





Wuenre does a Sailor go when he wants to pawn his watch ?—To a 
Water-spout. 





Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell 


, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Co., Lombard 
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of London and Published by him at No. 85 


’ 
, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.—Satvapay, September 8, 1866. 
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THE RITUAL MOVEMENT. 


THE REVEREND AvcusTINE Corr, ovr HicH CuurcH CLERGYMAN, HAS ORDERED A SET OF VESTMENTS. HIs PRETTY COUSINS 
WAYLAY THE PARCEL, AND DRESS THEMSELVES UP IN ORDER TO ASTONISH Mr. AvucusTrng. THE REVEREND YOUNG GENTLEMAN IS 
‘*GRIEVED TO FIND THAT THEY HAVE NO RESPECT FOR SOLEMN THINGS.” 


PUNCH ON THE LOW WIRE, Pp cane ieak asteh pour calle’ 


AND GLASS ON THE HIGH ROPES. “ Suppose it caught, to lift that weight 
THERE is an ancient Joe that tells _, FTom that depth perpendicular ! 
How once an Irish steward, Ridiculous ” can’t be compared, nies 
Let fall the tea-pot overboard, Or, we ’d ask, ‘ What’s ridicu/ar ; 


One morning when it blew hard. So when three ships, with three-mile lines, 
na fathers oh nit mie Che SPE ore 
pop’ this question flying— - 7 ge ? 
“* Captain dear, can a thing be lost Tho’ much of his good-wishing. 
When ye know where it’s lyin’ ?” When, lo, this deep-sea fishing proved 
“No! you Blest fool!” the Captain roared ; An cane Sean ite 


“ Ah, thin!” quoth Pat, quite gay— Scarce a day passed but every ship 
“ Sorra the pot’s lost, ’tis, baw Got, at the least, one dight. 


At bottom of the say. Hooked, raised, hauled in from ocean’s bed, 
% : . Spliced, sheathed with hempen thrum ; 
— Me this vee an Irish bull, The — for all its sleep profound 
at now its breed is crost ; : g 
What lies at bottom of the esa, Proved neither dead nor dumb ! 


Henceforward, is zo# lost. All the year, in Valentia’s Bay, 
: An anxious watch they kept ; 
In Neptune’s bosom, three miles deep, And they that watched, though far away, 
On Mid-Atlantic’s floor ; Heard it talk, as it slept, , 
Lay of the wire of sixty-five, ‘ 
x thousand miles and more. Broken, unmeaning sounds, but now 
— It uttered sense again ; 
And when Grass spoke of catching it, Spoke all the better, for the long 
The world laughed, by direction : p snooze that it had ta’en. 
** Gass must be cracked ; must be a Glass d . 
With no power of reflection ! Till of Atlantic shares (that seemed 
. Drowned deep in Neptune’s cup), 
“ Mrs. GiassE writes— first, catch your hare,’ As of Atlanticengineers, _ 
Then dishes it for table ; You may say “They ’ve picked up.” 
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Heaven speed them past all fear and doubt! 
May Gass and CaNnNnING win: | 
steel And find that all this “paying out, 

Brings us much “ Aauling in.” 


ie sure the cable should succeed, 
the best-trained excel, 


Por everybody must admit 
Werk teen tought up-s»-wall? 


Whit, Horace of the sea has said 
Of the sea’s lord say we— 
“ Brighter pene auntie” conte 
With Tompson, and the rest, 
moles mires aa bore, 
“stands, a-cable’s length, 
e’er Grass: stood before. 


And’ so-we drink his: health in Pach / 
eed et tens “ene bee 
And if the. man.ask why, 

Bid him—* Look in. the Guass!”” 





A MEWSZUM AT EDINBURGH. 





their amiable purpose by saving kittens from being drowned, and thus 
preventing the on of ennaltitie which, there nlm to believe, is 
on the increase. 

What sort of creatures can those. be who conceived the foundation 
of a home for cats? Doubtless a sort actuated by a strong ion 
for their fellow creatures. It.is not. perhaps:too much to surmise that 
they are what.in language more familiar than is,called a set 
of old tabbies. Accordingly they may be considered to evince.a 
love of their species, and whatever may be een at there Rede 
can be no question that they are.endowed wi ine hearts, 





PARSIMONY AND POTATOES: 


Wuane is.the reverend gentleman, who once created a sensation by 
saying thatthe Irish rejoiced in P Ff still mtheland of the 
te he meet snnelgy be the or of the annexed advertisement in 


WANTED, by,a, Clergyman in the Country, the, DUTY of a small 
Agricultural Parish (population 168) performed for Six Months from the 
Set tert 

hood wary. healthy —Appiy to R. M., &c., de, Devizes, Wilts, ; 
Tt has-been said that culinary skill im gemeral: may: be measured by 
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a Nis ~ wo, Poets, in two 
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S yee 


fferent ages born, 
did England and. the. 
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a 78 me Santen. <a FF One. of them: is a 
ne eS a Lonereiiow,, and 
WP ey q we the other was-ashort, 
SA A. <a ~ fellow. ‘The: latter,,| 
wy RB Te. whose poetical: alti- 
tude is; im Iverse 


BS, . proportion to, his 
odily stature, has 


“Die, and endow a 
\ college or a cat.” 


But. perhaps the 


Twickenham never 
~=- contemplated the 
<> possible existence of 
people who live and 
endow cats. Rapt 


bards may foresee 
many things, but the 
y eye of Mr. Poprz, 
however prophetic 
eT never | fell 
upon the subjoined 

aragraph in the 

eekly Disvatch :— 

“* Some tender-hearted people in Edinburgh have recently established a home for 
cats, which may have been abandoned by their owners. As it is considered that 
the existing laws afford no protection to poor puss, it has been suggested that the 
name and address of every person guilty of the atrocity of turning their cats into 


= — shall be published te the world without re; of rank, position, or pro- 
ession.” 


_ The founders of a home for houseless cats would doubtless be 
inclined to go farther than the infliction of mere exposure on any 
wretch convicted of trying to turn a cat out-of-doors. Taney would 
perhaps even be inclined to cont if they could, such a barbarous 
person to a visitation of the cat with a plurality of tails. But actually 
to perpetrate the barbarity of ing a cat out-of-doors is practically 
impossible. Cats may be shut out of the house, but they always come 
back again, and if poouss attempt to starve them out, they steal. 
Moreover, anybody capable of turning a cat into the street would also 
be capable of ng it, and would prefer that more certain way of 
getting rid of the cat. Dek. <. 

Deserted dogs can be distinguished easily enough, but the recog- 
nition of a deserted cat must be a matter of some difficulty. Suppose 
the necessary officers of a Cats’ Home were commissioned to “ com- 
yophend all vagrom” cats, and did so, they would deprive many an old 
ady of acherished darling abroad on a mere excursion. ‘heir em- 
ployment, by the way, would: be hazardous, involving many perilous 
adventures on the tiles, and particularly the risk of getting mistaken 
for burglars and taken up, or perhaps shot. ‘The tender-hearted 
| founders of a home for cats may, however, in some measure realise 
! 
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|the reverend advertiser for a potato 


ability, to.cook a potato. If that is. trae, and the one servant 
left in the house above advertised, to eook the po which are to 
constitute its occupant’s stipend, can.cook them w will be-up to 
cooking anything else, in case he cam afford to find himself in: meat, 
and is.not.content to,rejoice in potatoes. Perhaps it is; asable to 
cook a potato, therefore as a good cook, therefore as avaluable woman, 


United Statesadorn. | she is mentioned as partof the consideration proposed:in: lieu of money. 


But. an offer of potatoes for pay can only be to a.curate 
out of whom.the high price of butcher’s meat has.compelled to 
be ain rg However, many potatoes. are kidneys. -is: the 
walnut-leaf kidney, the, ash-leaf Laney, the Lancashire: ki and a 
kidney which is a genuine kidney, although it.ismamedthe ci 5 
There are also red-nosed, kidneys, though, they: are. scarce. now, like 
red-nosed Rectors. 3 


Now the one servant left im the, house: may be competent to devil 


told us that there this sort of kidneys for the poor parsom whom hunger may 
are persons, =— | 


I constrain 
to accept a very light duty for a very small: remuneration, and then it 
may be possible for him to rejoice in pies cmapeiinary, But as:to 

-fed curate, though the proprietor 
of a garden, he can be no gardener, because, as Mr. Bernat OsBoRNE 


“little nightingale of , Might say, he does not know the difference between potatoes and salary. 








TEMPERANCE AND COOKERY. 
Maw has been defined to be an animal that cooks; and a man who 


> into future time, |is content to eat his food uncooked may be deemed to be degraded to 


the level of the beasts. Yet Eaglishmen in general know nothing 
about cookery, and even in the present era of enlightenment are 
satisfied with dining upon underdone potatoes and a bit of half-raw 
|beef. In England bad is mostly but half-cooked in: the kitchen, and 
the culinary process is imperfectly continued by the agency of drink. 
An Englishman when dining li hts a spirit lamp inside him, and 
imbibes sufficient alcohol to cook and partly make digestible the viands 
he consumes. Such cookery, however, must always be imperfect, and 
must lead to indigestion and the evils in its train. Hence one often 
hears an Englishman complaining of dyspepsia, and one finds the 
English journals teeming with advertisemeuts of medicines for the 
stomach-ache and biliary complaints. 

Moreover, lighting inward spirit lamps tempts ple to intem- 
| perance, and men who find a drop of brandy needful or their comfort 
are tempted not infrequently to take a drop too much. Instead, then, 
of denouncing the vice of insobriety, our teetotallers should preach 
against the evils of bad cookery, and endeavour to persuade people to 
pledge their word of honour not to put up with bad cooks. On the 
plea that men are tempted to habits of intemperance by pg | ill- 
cooked viands given them to eat, let a national appeal be made to 
, Englishmen in general no longer,to submit to eat their dinners badly 

dressed. Not merely health but wealth is wasted by bad cookery, and 
any Englishman with sense enough to take the pledge against it would 
soon find himself improved both in his. person and. his. purse. 











Possible Publications. 
(For the ensuing Month.) 
Suortty to appear Your Goose, aud How. to CookiIt a Thousand 


Different Ways, by the Authoress of Fish, and How to Cook It in One 
Hundred Different Ways. 


| Three Loo, its Rules and Pools, by the Author of Zhe Three Louisas. 
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THE BARK CALLED ST. PETER’S, IN EXTR 


WE-STRICKEN, silent, 
though not mine 
her'creed, 

I watched the angry 
agony of Rome. 
Heard her proud 


shelter ‘run, 


Fearing 


her empire, wide. 


Throne 





Who excommunicated Kings at will, ; 
Tamed brutes with brain, and made sword slag to 
pen ? 


Is this ‘sore-shattered craft, St. Peter’s bark, 

That hath braved storms of eighteen hundred yeas, 
To go down now, dry-rotted, in the dark 

Its pilot doting, its crew crazed with fears ? 


Can this inglorious end be the doomed close 
Of so much glory ?—this foul stink and ‘snuff 
Set of a star'that to the zenith rose, 
The sun’s vicegerent, for-earth sun enough? 


Bo pondering I slept, and ‘saw, ind 
The calm unwrinkled brow+of one ‘that’ 
The keys of Heaven, and in his¢ye'such beams 


As draw knees earthwards.and ‘raise hands'for prayer. 


He ea eee ete cen 
And I ‘that 'saw ‘the bark which bore his name 
So nigh to sink, deemed ‘that'te make seeure 
Her leaks, and save her'@rew, St. Péter@ame. 


EMIS. 


So wondered sore to see him pass ‘her by 
And from their crying a deaf-ear incline - 

As one who should say—* Itis ‘an. alien ‘ery : 
The ship may bear my name—’tis none’ of mine. 


a ruin, as 











after throne 


of Kings who put 


their trust 
In_ hin, 
her throne and 


es triple 
['saw,'some slowly crumbling into dust, 
with a swift destruction toppled down. 


“ Driiétorti !” that wide blessing hailed 
Once*by'a kneeling and believing world, 
By ne doubt sapped, by open scoff assailed ; 


bolts ‘unhurtful, save to those that hurled, 
Tsaw young giants, looking, in amaze, 
At Gooding ‘ 


; clothes their infancy had worn, 
But bidito don those swathes of other days, 
Flushing in wrath, or laughing loud in scorn. 


I thought is this the throne they deigned to fill, 
Hinpesrann, Leo, Juzivs—chiels of men !— 





** Look to its gold and gauds, smirch’d though they be, 
Its crown’d poop, towering ‘masts, and stately side ! 
Is this the fishing-boat of Galilee ? 
This argosy, this wreck of pomp and pride ? 


**St. Peter’s hand will guide St. Peter’s bark, 
And if that bark the Church for freight must bear, 
*T will float, be sure, though storm-clouds gather dark, 
Seas rave and rend, and thunder shakes the air. 


“ But for this huge, cross*key’d, tiara’d hulk, 
Sink it or swim, ’tismo’eoneern of mine. 

A cock-boat there may-be-aboard its bulk, _ 
Sea-worthy, let them launch ¢iaton the brine. 


“* And cut loose from the rotten ribs that now 

Are drinking death in at a hundred seams, - 
While that crown’d figure-head that forms her prow, 
Settles down slow, and the scared deck-watch screams.” 


who held 


crown, 

















PROFESSIONAL LOVE-LETTER. 


From Mr. Aurrep Pye, Professed Man Cook, to Miss Marra 
Brownine. 


Wuat a stew I was in all Friday, when no letter came from my 
Patty! Everythig went wrong. I made a hash of one of my 
entrées, and the chef, who guessed the ‘cause’of ‘my confusion, ‘roasted 
me so that at last 1 boiled over, and gave him ‘taflier a tart answer, 
for, as you know, I am at times a little too peppery. Thy sweet not 
when it did arrive, made all right. I believe q Was Quite foolish, 
went capering about with delight. And then I coulell d 
posed anew souflé. § 
aga those malicious people who are ‘so really to carp at me may 

ink. 

You say you always like to know ‘where Tigo in an evening. "Well, 
I went to the TroitEers last night, and Pawny played the acecompa- 
niment, and I sang—how it made me ‘think of you!—‘‘ Good+ye, 
Sweetbread, good-bye!” (How absurd! Do you see what I have 
written instead of “ Sweetheart”? All ‘the force of habit. It will 
remind you of'that night at Cookham, when we were the top coup 
the —_ quadrille, and I shouted, ‘‘ Now, Side-dishes, begin!’ 
everybo 4 roared ‘except a certain young lady, who looked a trifle 
vexed. Don’t you remember that Spring? You must, because the 
young potatoes were so small.) 

Your , Peter, goes on famously. He’s a broth of a boy, 
not > eet ike ‘many lads of his age, and yet he won’t stand being 
sauced,'as-he calls it. He and I nearly got parted at the station, for 
the crowd ‘was ‘very great after the races—in fact, a regularjam. I 
rained hard when ‘we reached Sandwich, and I got dripping wet, for I 
had forgotten my waterproof, and there wasnot a cab to be had. But 
now the weather has = ng again, and weare half baked. A broiling 
sun and not a puff of wind. 

There was no one in the train I knew, Some small fry stuffing buns 
all the way, and opposite me a girl who had her hair crimped just like 
yours, wore exactly the same sort of scalloped jacket. .A raw 
young man with her, evidently quite spooney; and they larded their 


own, and'com- 


le in 
and 


So you see I do mot fritter away a// my ‘time, 


t') ti 


talk with rather too many “loves” and “dears” for my taste, for you 
‘know'we-are never tender in public. It grated so on my ear, that at 


| Jest I made*some harmless joke to try and stop it, but. Mademoiselle, 


who spoke in ‘that mincing way 


a detest, turtled up,'so I held my 
tongue all'the rest of the way, an 


amused myself with looking at ‘your 
carte,-and‘eoncocting one of my own for our great dinner on the 29th, 
for the chef has gone to Spithead, and left all to'me. And néw, my 
duck, not to minee matters, when I have got that off my mind (if the 
i dressed as you, it will do), you must fix the day. 
‘unsettled. I cannot concentrate my thoughts on my 
ought, and my desserts are anything but meritorious. 
iss. You are as slippery as an eel. I must have 
’ when I come up to the City next week. I have some 
busisiess in the Poultry, but shall slip away as soon as I can, and 
| bring your mother the potted grouse and chutney. (“ Cunning maa,” 
I hear ‘you'say, “he wants to curry favour with Mamma.”) And you 
will -do what I ask? Where shall we go for our wedding trip ?— 
Strasbourg, Turkey, Cayenne, Westphalia, Worcestershire ? Perhaps 
I think ‘most of coming back'to the little house which I know some- 
—- will always keep in apple-pie order, and of covers for two; and I 
shall admire ‘the pretty filbert-nails while she peels my nuts, and we 
will both give up our flirtations. mere extremets, and sit down soberly 
to enjoy that substantial piéce de'resistance—Matrimony. Do you like 
the menu? Then, my lamb, say “yes” to Tour own 


ALFRED. 


ris rather short, but then think of my 
dit'speaks well for me that I would rather be roasted fifty 


‘than buttered once. I do hate flummery, certainl 


PS. L know my tem 
crust! 


Mf 








A Standing Nuisance. 


Wuen an M_P. takes his seat he is called a sitting Member. But 
before he can sit, it is meedful that he stand. At such places as 
Totnes, or Lancaster, or Yarmouth, the first question to a Candidate is 
“ What are you going to stand ?” 
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NapPoteon Tirwitiow, Esq., His Berry, THE Twins (WASHINGTON AND LucrETIA), AND THEIR RESPECTIVE Nurses (ANN AND 
‘One Roor poor BuLLOIN-SEWER-MAIR.” 
[Betty and the Nursemaids aré‘prostrate: Mr. N. 7. is on the verge of prostration himself, and wishes to goodness the Twins were prostrate also. 





NO QUACK NEED 
APPLY. 


THE subjoined ad- 
vertisement _ lately 
suposed in one of 

€ penny papers :— 
PIPLOMA (Medical) 


to be DISPOSED 
+ ~ ee rar: Address, 


This _announce- 
ment attests the high 
respectability of the 
cheap but well-con- 
ducted journal that 

ave it insertion. 

‘hat journal, no 
doubt, has a large 
circulation amongst 
archeologists and | 
collectors ‘of bio- 

gra hical relics. ~~ | 

ical diploma, ad 
vertised as above, 

ws Te —, the di- 

Joma of Harvey, 

YDENHAM, Joun 
HunTER, or some 
other eminent phy- 
sician or surgeon of 

t must 

nded to meet 

the eye ° of a medical 
mieoares 





e to possess a 
memorial of an or- 
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On Lanpinc, N. T.’s GALLANTRY RECEIVES A SHOOK. 
SAY BAGGARGE LWEE-MAYM ;” 


INTO THE BARGAIN. 





HE POLITELY OFFERS TO ‘* PORTY 
BUT THE LADY IN CHARGE THEREOF EXPRESSES HER PERFECT 
READINESS TO ‘* PORTER LUI-MEME” 





nament of his pro- 
ession, and cannot 
possibly be addressed 
to a rogue desirous 
of practising under 
the mask of a sham 
diploma. If it were, 
the newspaper in 
which it was pub- 
lished might as well 
admitadvertisements 
of jemmies, centre- 
bits, skeleton-keys, 
machinery for coin- 
ing, and forged bank- 
notes. 


Justice to Scot- 
land. 


We have heard 
that there has been 
difficulty in settling 
the question how to 
Ar e a Scottish 


Scotch 
theology stops the 
way. But could not 
something be done 
by giving eminent 
Scotchmen an iche 
in the Temple of 
Fame ? 


Tue MERCHANT'S 
Patron Sarnt.—St. 
Ledger. 
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BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION. 


Hon. Memper (on Terrace of Parliament Palace). “O, YOU HORRID DIRTY OLD RIVER!” 


Farner Toames. “DON’T YOU TALK, MISTER WHATSYERNAME! WHICH OF US HAS CLEANER 
HANDS, I WONDER?” 



































Sepramper 15; 1866] 





_PUNCH, OR THE LONDON: CHARIVARE 


115 








ARTEMUS. WARD IN LONDON. 


Mr. Puncu, My DEAR: Sr, 

Ir is: now: some two; weeks since: a rayther strange lookin 
man engaged ’partments'at the Greenlion. He stated he was from the 
celebrated United States, but thishe said nothin. He seem’d 
to prefer soll He mostlyin his room, and whenever 
he did show hisself he walkt,in a moody and morose manner in the 

arding, with his hed‘ bowed down: and his arms foldid across his brest. 
fie reminded me sumwhiat.of ‘the celebrated but onhappy Mr. Haller, 





in the cheerful play of Zhe Stranger: Thisman puzzled me. I’d been 
puzzled afore several times, but never so severally as now. Mine Ost | 
of the Greenlion said I must interrigate this strange bein, who claimed | 
to be.my countryman, “ He hasn’t called for a drop of beer since he’s 
been in this ere »*' said the landlord. “TI look to you,” he added; 
“ to clear up this dark, this orful mistry !” 


I wringed the lan’lord’s. honest hand, and told him to consider the | 


mistry cleared up. 

I gained axes to the misterus bein’s room, and by talkin sweet to 
him for a few minits; I found out who:he was. Then returnin to the 

*lord, who was nervisly pacim up and down the’ bar, I said, 

“Sweet Rotanpo; don’t tremble no more! I’ve torn the marsk 
from the hawty st: 
inmost sole! He’s a jim |? 

I’d been to the Beefanham theatre the previs evenin, and 
drammer I saw ted me, because I’m notin the habit of 


per above. I like the am theatre. very much indeed, 


se 
there a enthoosiastic lover of the. theatre like myself can unite the | andthe lan’lord of the 


legitermit drammer with Thus, while your enrapterd soul drinks 
in the lorfty and noble sentences of the gifted 
biled mack’ril jest.as.comfor’bly, asin. your own house. I felt con- 
strained, however, to tell a fond. mother who sot ifamegitly behind me, 
and who was accom by a.gin bottle and a young infant—I felt 
constraned to tell that mother, when. her infant playfully se a 
rayther oily mack’ril with the little hair which isleft on my vener’ble hed 
that I had a bottle of scented hair oil at home, which on the whole [| 
tho’t I preferred to that: which her orfspring was greasin me with. 
This riled the excellent female; and she said, “ Git out! You never 
was a infank yourself, I ! Qh no! You was too good to be a 
infank you was! You slid-into the world all ready grow’d, didn’t you! 
Git out!” “No, Madam,” I replied, “Itoo was once a infant! I} 
was a luvly chi Peple used to come in large and enthoosiastic | 
crowds from all parts of the country to see me, I was such a sweet and 
intel’gent infant. The excitement was so intens, in fack, that a extra| 
hotel was startid in the town to accommodate the peple who thronged | 
to my cradle.” Havin finished these troothful statemints, I smilt | 
sweetly on the worthy female. She said, “Drat you, what do you| 
come affin. me for,” and the estymible woman was really gettin | 
furis, when I mollyfied her by praisin her child, and by axin pardin for 
all I°d said; “This: little gal,” I observed, “ this surprisingly luvly 
gal—” when the:mother said, “It’s t’other seet is he, Sir: it’s a boy:” 
Wall,” I said, “ then this: little boy, whose.eye is like a eagle a-soar- 
ing proudly in: the. azure sky, will someday be a man, if he don’t choke 
hisself to death in childhood’s sunny hours with a smelt or a bloater, 
or some other drefful: calami How’ surblime the tho’t, my dear 
Madam, that this infant as you fondle on your knee on this night, may 
w up into.a free and'independent citizen, whose vote will be. wo 
from — pounds, accordim as suffrages may range at that 
jo pe > L 
Soars return, jentle reader, to the lan’lord of the Greenlion, 
who we left in the bar in a state of ss and perspire: Rubbin-his 
ith a red hankercher; he » “Is the. strange bein a 





“* & Gen’ral P’” 
ce No.” 
* & Colonial?” 
Lid No:” : 
“ane " 
are apting,”” 
“He is not,” 
* A leftenant??”’ 
“Not-even that.” 
_ Then,” said the! 
is no countryman 
“ Why not?” T 
a | tell' you, 


lan’lord of the: Gteenlion, “ you ar deceeved)! He 
yours, 
said. : 

s l Sir,” said the lan’lord. ‘‘ Miyson-in-law‘is employed 
in a bankin house where ev’ry American as comes to these shores 

to git drafts casht, and he says that not one has arrived on , 
shores durin the last 18:months as wasn’t a Gen’ral, a Colonial, « 
Majer, a Cap or @ leftenant! This man, as I said afore, has 


deceeved you! * @impostuer !\” 
I ‘intova chair. For a minit I was-speechiis. ‘At length I mur- 


igen, 
that if 
r's face, and dived into the recesses of his | 


probly the; behaved, 
O1n OR. 88 | surbli 


artists, you can eat a| 


fat. fi * 
be eee apap 


to 


jto as: 
i 


merd, “ Alars! I fear it is too troo! Even I was a Capting of the 
ome Gards.” 
2 To »” said the lan’lord; “ you all do it, over there.” 

Wall,” I said, “ whatever nation this person belongs to, “:we may 
as well go and hear him lectur this evenin. He is one of these spirit 
fellers—he is a Trans-Mejim, and when he slings hisself into a trans 
state, he says the sperrits of great men talk through him. 
He says that to-night sev’ril em’nent. persons will speak tlrouale him— 
among others, CROMWELL.” 

“ And #l . CRoMWELL—is he dead?” said the lan’lord. -' 
I told him that OLIveR was no more, 
“T's a umbug,” said the lan’lords, to which FE replied that we’d 
best. go see, and we went. was-late, on accounts of the 
lan’‘lord’s.extensiv acquaintans with. the public house keepers along the 
road, and the hall was some two distant, but we got there at 
last. The was about half fall, and the Mejim was just. then 
assumin’ to. be Benzamin FPRAWRLIN, who, was speakin about the 


Ae the, Cabl really, affair, and tha 
sail able was a. merrytorions affair, and that messi 
could be sent to America, and there was no, doubt about their pe om 
there in the-conrse of a week or two, which he said was a beautiful | 
and much quicker than by steamer or canal-boat. It struck me 
this wag Franxw1Na spiritooal life hadn’timproved the old gentle- 
a intellecks eertelyy bei asl 
audiens;was mostly composed of ra e 
I tho’t.rolled round in a somewhat wild manner. But they was well- 
and the females kept saying, “How iful ! a 
thing itis,” et cetry, e&eetry. Among the females was one 
who was a fair eae reer 70 woman. Sh: 
reen 


le, whose eyes 


; e sot on the same seat we did, 
on, whose frekent intervoos with other 
lan’lords that evenin had been too much for him, fastened. his-left eye 
on the fair amd rosy young person, and smilin. lovinly upon her, ad, 
“ You pgive me, my dear, four-penny-worth of gin—cold gin. 
take it cold, because ——” 

‘There was cries of “Silence! Shame! Put him out! the Skoffer!” 

“ Ain’t we at the Spotted Boar?” the lan’lord hoarsely whisperd. 
i Bi I oad, Jf *s.another kind of bore. Lis’en. CroMwELL 
is goin’ to s through our inspired fren’, now.” 

‘hb he?” said the lan’lord—‘“ is he ?’ Wall, I’ve suthin to say, 
also. Wasthis:Czomwe zt a licensed vitiler ? 

“ Not that I ever heard,” T anserd. 

“T’m sorry for that,” said the lan’lord with a sigh; “ but you think 
he was a man who would wish to see licensed vittlers respected in 
their rights ?” 


oy 


oubt: 
“ Wall,” said the lan’lord, jest you keep a eye on me.” Then risin 


to: his feet he; said; in a somewhat: h 
" CrumsBwe. !’ 

“ CromweELL!” I cried. 

“Yes, Mz. Cromweti: that’s the man I mean, Mz. Cromsre! 
won’t you please advise. that. gen’l’man who you’re talkin through ; 
won't you advise ’im during your elekant speeclr to settle his bill af 
my, ’ouse to-night, Mn, Crumpuzs,” said the: lan’lord, glarin’ seriagly 
round on the peple, “ because if he don’t, there ’ll be a punched ’e 
to be seen nite “hres ae I Cees no more of wincrenieen 
nonsens.. , rough ’im ! rg AS gertis »” said t ' 

a smile once more beamin on his fae*, “ whic will talk through him 
a Dutch father! I’m the sperrit for yon, young feller!” “You’re 
a ag Sage sperret,”’ I remarkt; and thi saw the necessity of 


then I 
ttin out of the hall. The wimin was yellin and screamin, and 
rliceman really came rd 


e men was hollerin’ perlice. A 
y,fatfren. “ It’s only a fit, Sm HARD,” I said. I always call 
cHARD. It pleases, them to think I’m the.victim of 
. di they always treat. me perlitely. This one did, cer- 
tinly, for he let‘us go. We saw no more of the, Mejim, — 
Tt’a_diffikilt, of Coureny, to say how. long these, noosances. will 
allowed-to prowl round. I should say, however, if pressed for a anser 
that they will. prolly Splons, vw lesb about. as.long as they can find 
ple en.to’em. Am I righ’ Youre, faithful 
Anremvs Warp. 


» yet: tol’bly distink: veice, 


m 


Teaching the Young Idea How to Shoot. 


Tas New Latin Primer abounds in hard words. which “ no féllal 

be expected to understand,” and“which must.be eats Sain 
mall | hoy. According to that distinguished scholar, Dr. Kennepy 
Primer “must be viewed as the final result of mu 





ch consultation.” 


‘Hayen’t too many cooks spoiled the broth? But, now that breech- 
laden have. come into use, is.it not time for all rs to be. con- 
verted 





WHAT’S FUN TO: YOU. IS DEATH 70, US, 
Wat is:that which a London Tradesman takes:with pleasure, and 
Russian Serf with pain ?— Av outing. 


ry pain 
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PLEASANT FOR CIGARS AT TENPENCE. 
Costermenger (to his navigating friend). ‘‘ Here YOU ARE, BILL; THIS IS THE 


Smoke CARRIAGE.” 


A COURT OF APPEAL FROM ASSES. 


Poor plodding Jonn Buxt sadly labours 

To do some —- done by his neighbours ; 
To match oe oe 
Of po de 

And cope with cir rites aia sabres ; 


To play the piano and fiddle ; 
In Art his position is middle ; 

A statue he never 

To make should endeavour, 
But give up the thing as a riddle 


He could once well ms finances : 

There, now, his superior ce is, 
As witness his troubles 
Through burs of Ape cee 

And monstrous and advances. 


But still his belief and firm trust is 

One point, which concede him you must, is 
His claim to be reckon 
To. nobody second 

In administration of justice. 


Judicial spite, vengeance, or fury, 
Or prejudice, calm and secure, he 
Sets quite at defiance, , 
A steadfast reliance 
Resndad on trial by Jury. 


Oh, fond is that cherished delusion ! 
How _— in stu ~ confusion, 
Twelve fools lay to me 
Their thick heads o 
And come to a foregone pba acne ! 


Their verdict, which dooms men unduly, 
The Home Ofice can, very —_ 
Reverse if it chooses 
But oft it 
As WALPOLE the Weeper did newly. 


To Zo gasah, on, an wie condemnation, 
late imitation, 
Why’ pal t our law-makers 
(They’re not all wiseacres) 
Establish a Court of Cassation ? 

















HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


—I find that, generally speaking, materials for the 
ble men are found in their pocket-books. Shall use 
pocket-books in future. By the way, Musurp spoils Boopgts. I 
Prgsnas it, but he does. Booprts used to sit for hours either listening 
e reading m y manuscripts to him, or enjoying my conversation. 

Now he doesn’t, a has taken to personal remarks, which he 
seers (hate it) and he and Mi.surp play at Clown and Pantaloon 
e passage. Tt’s really waste of life and talents.* * * * Talking 

of tree! let me get to work. 

11 o’clock, a.m. —By the exact time, which I have just given BoopELs 
from the top of the stairs. Ought to, have begun at nine. Good room 
for writing my a Tipicat in. View of a lawn. No noise. 
Boopgts said I should be undisturbed, and quite alone. I like that in 

DELS : he #s considerate, when he sees you are in earnest. Delight- 
ful morning : just enot h breeze to cause a sigh through the a. 
N.B. Mustn’t forget “breeze” and “trees” when I write a sere 
ape this es mp apy on a lovely moonlight ight, “ 
ILBURD, who imme y mad ea hid deous grimace, and said, “ Yah! 
yah ! yah ! Ho !” with a sort of steam-engine whistle, “Nigger! are 
both uu. dar P cetel Wi black man, boo!” and then he, and BoopgE.s 
at? I pitied them. BoopELs is reall ioaing 
paling gh poetry. URD said that my saying “serenade 
suggested the die Serenaders to im. ] - 


To work. ‘‘ Typical Developments, Book I., Volume I., Chapter 1, 
1st Section, Paragraph 1. In the very earliest and darkest ages of our 
ancient earth, before even the ome primeval forests could boast the 
promise of an att bud, existed in the inexhaustible self- 
inexhausting Possible, innumerable types, of which the first generating 
ideas having a m the forms of the Future, were at that 
ae on eee too a a condition for beneficial production.” 


Good. 7 gad-—rty ~~ I’m otis into the 
swing. es — — 2. Now. “ at once 





possible and impossi——” Knock at the door: nuisance : ; poet not 
to hear it. d impossi——” Knock. “Come i , very 
pleasantly. It is Wiiuxs, the butler, diffidently. ‘Oh, Sir, Master 
thinks he left his cigar-case here.” haven’t seen i and I don’t rise 
to look. The butler says, “No, he don’t see it,” begs ion, 
retires. I hear BoopE.s on the landing, “It’s very odd they 
can’t leave my cigar-case alone!” The ne ight test. intgryotion: gets you 
out of the swing of ideas. I must Man at once pos- 
sible and——” Knock at the door. “ TE > Boopers puts his 


head in, and sings, “ Who *s dat a knocking at de door? ” as if that placed 


the interruption in a more sociable point of view. It only reminds me 
of that idiot, Mrzpurp. I think MizBuRp copies Boopg1s, or Boopgis 
MirBurp. ichever it is, I hate an imitation. However, penne 
that “he wouldn’t —, me without knocki hed 
have disturbed me more not | knocking. I Toss as —- as 
pote; “he wants m p Ee > he says. I am flattered; though 
if he didn’t come to me, his old friend, for advice in a difficult oer 
to whom should he go? a Mrpup. He commences by 

e How are you getting on, eh?” and I answer, “Oh, pretty well 

when WILLks returns with the cigar. = , it it spears, — 
(as usual) found in BoopgEts’ bedroom. BoopEts after this seems 
inclined to wander, I bring him back to the point by oaking “what he 
was going to say to me?” BoopELs waits a minute, loo a no 
window, and then says, “What?” (He és getting deaf, 

very deaf, I —* oaway.) Lre my question. He celica ™ o 
yes; look here. Bo you think I ought to give the man who came 
about dragging the pond a pulling, 7 not?” I fae, to ate myself 
in the —_—. Well,” dubiously, ‘ *s he done?” 
Well,” e ongieitn Bocwmts:* he hasn't exactly done much; but he’s 
been up to md, and ee it, and so forth, ‘ou know. ” iT say, 
conaively, & i oe ow that I’m a man of business, “Oh, yes, give him a 
shilling, up my pen again, by way of rn hint . Boopk1s. 
“an . mug to give him, eh, for sears looki a pond? 
objects Boopgts. I return, se to wri * no!” as if 











I generally gave double that sum. “ What?? 2 Se eine. “He 
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must be deaf.) I 


lain that I only —* ‘Oh, no.” «<Oh, pr tig 
What?” he asks, 


ex 
rather testy, T think he’s in « nast 
ne Dae aman we £, a pow with ae 
I lay down my pen. “ exp 
hee a row with Boones about this pean tnns = 
man has.come to—to—or if he merely —why—that 
I owm E am wandering. Boopris notices it, 
7 he annoyance in his: tone, “I came to ask your advice ; 
om be busy as all that.” I feel 
moved to tears. A little more, and I 
Fp going out of the door ( 
molhfied, and asks. me, 


be: moved to. tears. 
APs np 20) too), page nn 
say, 


siastieally, ‘ th 
Boopvgsis a Swett 
that’s the idea! A shi 
me, and as he does so I f 
then become 


why, 


> and I have to: repeat, gly, “ Yes, 
to-morrow—eapital !” Boope.s leaves 
Lasort of pity for Boopzss, I don’t know 

of a beast of'a fly on my neck. Bother ! | an 
him! By the way, when. you do miss a fly, can’t you hurt your 
ear tremendously ! It’s a fly. I'll get a and smash | lik 
him. * * * E have got a book, but I haven’t smashed him ; at least, I 
don’t think so, * * * I hate uncertainty as to wales you ve killed 
an insect, or not ‘Bheyturn up afterwards with three: legs and one 
wing—a sort of Clielsea 


one of an insect—in uncomfortable 
laces. Think I had) him No. Had the ink, ent: That’ ll 
e @ nuisance. 


, pers el about the side of 
and smears ii 


all about your after you 
dried Ag with care. Bless it, "ike! terion t. trousers Ngee mp 


in my wristband. Inked overs tiiter light fe reach. Brute of a 
y ** 
Paragraph, No. 2. “ Man atonce possible and impossible”—let me 
see-—‘ man at once poss—” knock at the door; I wish I oma abstract | must 
myself. Knock again: pace of Boopzrts’ head. 
Sampo!” says BoopEts. fool Boopzxs is getting ; Only 65 |S 
langh, he’s my host; L should’ t if it. was that donkey Mit- 
BURD, For my part I don’t believe that black people go about laugh- 
ing “yah yah,” and asking each er riddles and “ gibbing ’em up” 


ihe Boopets and —— do; or else where are the Missionaries ? 
Hapey Thought that.) BoopE.s comes in and says kindly and sesiously<| ame 
ouldn’t disturb 


ou old boy, — first knocking, 
how busy you are. thank 
“It’s very near luncheon wy! 
I’ve only written six lines. 

and to ask if I’d like to ad 
“What?” asks Boopets. 


’cos: L know: 
and say it doesn’t matter. 
says ‘Boopets. Good heavens! and 
appears that he came up to tell me.this, 
later, say at two. By all means. 
: (How provoking it is to hear a fellow 
always saying “what?”) Texplain that I only said, “ Yes, by all 
means,” an d inadvertently “as the old Duke OF CAMBRIDGE 
used to say in Church.” “Oh, what’s that f ?” inquires Boonies, 
and I have to tell him. the story, beginning ‘ “Oh, it was only that the 
old Duke once,” &c., and it doesn’t come out well after all; besides, 
~ien I’ve finish och it appears.that. Boopzxs knew it, only he thought 
it was. something 
vf Thought.—To get w stories to tell well. Makes you 
popular in country houses. [ find: that everyone knows: this one.about 
the old Duxe om Campriner. WI.xs the butler announces Mar. 
MILBURD and another gentleman down-stairs, just when Boopgis had 
begun: to recollect. astory. Lucky, very. “ Who isthe other gentle- 
man?” He didn’t catch the name, but Mr. Mizsurp has come 
a0 see about the pond. Boopzes wonders “ who the other fellow is,’ 
leaves me, reminding me, “lunch at two.” Thank goodness for 


the next hour, if there is an hour,—no, three-quarters—L shall) be: at 
peace. 


Let me get into the swing again: now then. Read: over first few 
lines Good. Now: Paragraph 2. “ Man, at once possible 
and impossible, was by his original destination—” Odd sound, now, as if 
people were creeping about on tip-toe outside my door. Itis ‘impossible | 
to write when you’ve a nervous feeling of people hov ering about you. 
Let me abstract myself. “Man at once possible—”’ Knock at the 
door. “Come in.” A tall pratianes appears ina shooting suit, with 
very long light beard, reddish moustachios: anda slouching white hat 
in his hand. With him, Boopgts. I have never seen the tall gentle- 
man before : I rise. Boopgxs apologises : “ I told Captain,” name I 
don’t catch, “ that we mustn’t disturb you, but - said as he’s going 
away. almost immediately” (by the way, he was here the whole after- 
noon and then missed. his train) he’d like to——” Here Boopgxs. looks 
at the Captain, and that on evidently feeling that his oppor- 
tunity has been thrust upon him rather too sudde nly, ulls at his 
en and says with a short, jerky, nervous laugh, “‘ Ya-ya, ya-as, 

a, ya.” Not unlike that MruBuRD’s oasted negro “delineations, only 
that it’s natural. “You-ar-don’t r-remember me?” No, I don’t remember | | 
him. I try to, feeling that I ought to remember him. I smile g 


and shake m head. T haven’t even the faintest recollection. 


him, 


rm) a fe 





a tempos OF ae 
ee it’s no use 
pond, “I meanif the | bat 
if the fellow——” 
says, with some 


I |mearly overdoing it upon the s ot, and calling 
be pe you might wey attended to me for one minute. You f c : 4 


hurt. Some people are easily 
I should 


a shilling, 
When he comes: with the net, it will do, eh “ 5} say, enthu- 
at ‘ul do—the very thing! !”” which only elicits from 


er oes ngewe in 











miles away, coy had sedis on hearing my name, “Know him! 
I should think * Ah, . should like to see him 2* He looks at 
me, almost Pros: oring! - Boope1s looks anyhow, and the tall man 
says, half defiantly, “My name’s Cawxen.” His ‘face. b me, 
i his face face and his. name together have kn me over i 
mag Ont that gre? h is ex me, I say, radiantly, 
“Oh, course, Cawkes! How are you fact, 1 am very 
‘We shake hands heartily, and, I suppose, tim Olt Garce 
e shake eartily, sup) to 
course of conversation, hell lt let out. where: the dickens 


him before. Cawxer laughs very n *Va-a-a 
—seen you far”’—(he puts @ for o Br I 
doesn’t recall him to my x ig play 


mation, but this 
he laughs, and 
so does DELS. Why? I answer, steal, “No, not since—— 
and I leave him to fill up the blank, wh dime mochaliotesily, 
with a langh, Th mil = e — ie Cartan CawKEr, 
who has: ys cleverly, “ Writing so 
eh? and eee reply, that that I = Kritian something, 
rae ya-a-as—not much in my is writing.” I say, 
iedee flatéeringly, to give him the idea that he sighs ei if he 
eee Ah, I kno 


semen to | to the rescue. It ap CawkER and I were 
wnow. He hated, and ealled 
* SnNoBBy” oa te vow an ey or hin of this. “‘You’re so 
operas I tell bm. an, conceitedly, stroking 
his red there ou’ re not. recollect lot i” eg 
he turns. to , and talks F me) “at school.” 
“He was a little, short, » budey,, fat fellow, ag pm By 8 
Iam od to laugh ; but when he’s gone, [’ll tell Boopets that we 
used to call him “Snobby” Cawxgr at school. I wish I hadn’t said 
he was altered. 
Boopkts cuts in. “Well, come along, we mustn’t delay you.” Cawxer 
(who | e: a Captain, too! Snobby Cawxer a Captain! how the Army 
down !) says, “ Ya-as—leave him to his writing, ya-a-as,” 
hgh feel as if 1 will give up writing there and then, and be 
for merely one kick at Cawxer. BoopELs wants CaAWKER 
“on: _ pees a turn before lunch. 
At.—As I haven’t been able to get on with Typical 
oa morning, I’ll pretend to go to bed early, and work 
By. as I only came here to,see a —_ life, that is, I mean, 
pond doagiaael it.isn’t dragged the day after to-morrow, I go. 





THE RED, WHITE AND BLUE. 
aap aaiielp the Balto of Sp Corns. 


Brrrannia’s the pride of the Ocean, 

The home of thet brave and the free; 
But Yankees it seems have a notion, 

baa vate re _— greater aw’ than we be. 

crossed: the briny, 

Of cot aang. — 2 eve it, we do; 

bay es "3 sy Wh and. Blue! 
y if 
they called, &o,, (Jz.Chosus); 


In spite of the caviller’s ae 
In spite of the doubts. on. her thrown ; 
It is + pes at the Crystéal 
And “ is believing ” you "ll. own. 
Their dog's t e.is lost, a sad ¢hing this! 
But the men with their Craft remain, two. 
So ¢o the, Marines let. us . this 
New song of the Red, W ite and Blue. 
Here’s the Craft of the Red, White. and”Blue, 
Here’s the Craft of the Red, White and Blue. 
So to the Marines we ’ll go and sing this, 
New song of the Red, White-and Blue. 


Painfal Parallel. 


by:a.cleyer author, is announced, with the title, Lost 
A cynical friend of ours, who is obliged to stay 
od deal of his, humble relations, declares that | 
cting autobiography, to be called Found Among 


Palace, 





Poss 
in London, | see Ea 
can write a more 
Tame 


—rT= 





SYMBOLISM. 


x Waerurnstzn Asser,” as Dan Sranter may have wittily ob- 
served the other day, ‘Chas been undergoing one small Alter-ation.”’ | 
It is, indeed, a ries of eroeny symbolism that the new altar-piece,of | 
ur Christian. Cathedral should be executed in Mosaic. 








He is 
somewhat. t: by, th this) non-recognition ; 1 don’t: wonder at 
it, seeing that I hear, afterwards, how: when he thought I was 





Tus Lancastsnian Systsm:—Bribery. 







































































































































































' of alist of the bonds, bills; notes, an 


| one monarch ] ry. 
| declares that he has a right to his capital, and his interest besides ; 
_ and so he means to Mop 

| he has as much right to 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 5. 


OVERCOME BY FaTIGUE AND EXCITEMENT, SHE HAS SLEPT PROFOUNDLY, BUT TOWARDS MORNING SUFFERED SEVERELY FROM NIGHTMARE. 
On AWAKING, SHE FINDS HER MODEL WHERE SHE LEAST EXPECTED IT ! 








PRUSSIAN POT AND HANOVERIAN KETTLE. 


Tue Kine or Prussia is advertising “Stolen Goods” in the shape 

n securities which Kine GEorGcE 
or Hanover carried off in his flight from his dominions, and giving 
notice that payment of them is suspended. We have heard of 


| Kings putting themselves in the Gazet¢e—as conquerors, if not as bank- 


rupts: but this is the first instance on record, we should sup 


se, of 
utting another into the Hue and Ory. Kine 


EORGE 


the money. He may plausibly contend that 
o Hanover oué of bonds, as Prussia has to do 


Hanover into ’em. If it comes to the question of stealin (as between 


| Kine G. and. Kine W.)—well, we should observe that there is a good 


deal to be said on both sides. 


Regiments on the Run. 
Tue Army and Navy Gazette contains the following announcement :— 


“* Ruxwine Dritt.—We are at last, we believe, about to adopt the ‘ running 
drill ;’ not too soon, considering how long the Continental armies have used it.” 


There would be a great necessity for Running Drill if the British 
Army could escape from better organised and ‘better armed foreign 
troops by running. . If we keep behind Continental nations in the art 
of war, we can only expect to flee before them in battle. Let us run 
a-head of them in the race of military improvement, and then Running 
Drill will avail us, on occasion, by enabling us to run after them. 


Science and Smoke. 


Art the imminent meeting of the Social Science Congress, accordin 
to announcement, “ Dr. Ancus Samira will discuss the evils produce 
by the non-consumption of smoke.” The learned Lecturer might 
suggest that railway companies could, in a great measure, remedy 
these evils by the establishment of smoking-carriages. 


CHRONOLOGY IN CLERKENWELL. 


among the masses was afforded in a remark made by one of them the 


Mr. Eyre. One of the orators; though professing himself a 
lican, said the QuzEN was “‘ the best Sovereign the country had had 
since ALFRED THE GREAT.” For this concession he was reprehended 
by another speaker; because it was going so far back as the time of 
ALFRED THE GREAT—a’ period of “about two centuries ago.” 
parallel passage to this occurs in Tristram Shandy :— 


a hundred years ago,’ replied my mother.’ ” 


The critical democrat in the concourse on Clerkenwell Green was 
evidently a humourist and had’ read:SterNe. 





Impossible. 
A New addition to Mapame Tussaup’s is BisMaRCK— 


Fancy Bismarck—wax ! 
Fancy BismarcK—a model! 





EMPHATICALLY THE BEST. 


On the Latin Primer question we have only to remark, that aecent 
the first syllable, and you get in “ A Grinder of Small Boys” the best 
Latin Primer. 





A DARK NIGHT. 


At the Olympic Theatre the pieces for one evening were Othello and 
he Gentleman in Black. Surely for “and” read “or,” 





Masor Patiiser’s Pounpers.—The day of red-hot shot has de- 
parted. Their place is now supplied by chilled projectiles. 
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A Gratiryine proof of the progress’ which education has made 


other evening at the meeting held on’ Clerkenwell’ Green to ee | 
puo- 


**« They are Socrates's children,’ said my Uncle Toby. . . . ‘He has been dead | 
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MRS. LADYBIRD’S LUGGAGE. 








MY MOTHER BIDS ME FIND AN HEIR. 
Arr—“ My Mother bids me Bind my Hair.” 


My Mother bids me find an heir, 
And give up Cousin Hucu, 

Who came so often to the Square— 
Poor cornet—Horse Guards Blue. 

** For why,” she cries, “ A younger Son, 
While plainer girls win peers, 

Alas! Another Season’s done, 
And still you’re all Miss VERgs.” 


The Post announces fe has gone 
To shoot and stalk the deer ; 
I canter through the lanes alone, 
And wish it was next year : 
And as I draw the amber thread 
His slippers to adorn, 
No novel thet I ever read 
Had heroine so forlorn. 


PROFESSIONAL LOVE-LETTER. 


CaRoLinE Tower. 
My Preciovs, 


‘apa, whose estimate of me I am aware is not in excess. 








From Mz. Norman Dormer, Architect and Surveyor, to Miss 


enjoying yourself at Broadstairs. How I long to be there, surveyin am ' 

the ocean by your side, and tracing your dear name on the sands! But | Success ; eve Capital in Europe shall k 

fate and a father have placed a barrier between us. So I pace up and | whinge me a bit, and the shafts of her ridicule fell harmless; although, 
down before the old house in T—— Square, and look up at a certain | She made an allusion to ay! men, which I knew was levelled at 
dormitory on the second story—in no state of elevation you may be | me, and sneered at married life 1 J 
sure—and make plans for the future, and build castles in the air, and | Stucco soon fell off. Poor Aunt Saran! [ left her sitting up quite 
try to forget that my designs on your heart appear ridiculous to your paneaee with that everlasting work which she is always herring- 


; For can 
I forget what he said that wet@aturday afternoon in the back draw- 


Ing-room, when I tendered myself to him as a son-in-law, and the 


tender was not accepted? After telling him that it was the summit, 
the pinnacle of my ambition to win you as my wife, did he not answer 
that he considered I ought not to aspire to your hand until the state- 
ment of my pecuniary means (as he worded it) was more satisfactory, 
and, meanwhile, requested mejto discontinue my pointed attentions ? 
Never until you bid me. Only be firm, and the culties now in our 
way will but serve to cement us more beg d together ; only be true 
and I will wait patiently for that day which shall put the coping-stone 
to my happiness. I build upon every word, oveer look, every smile I 
can call to mind. You wi// write and assure me there is no foundation 


for the report of another and more fortunate competitor, but that I 


still fill the same niche in your affections I ever did? For, CanoLive, 
were I to hear you were an “engaged” Tower, I could not survive 
the blow. I should stab myself with my compasses in the back office. 
But away with such gloomy fears. Let me picture her to myself. 
How a oom. | she stands! How arch she looks! What a beam in her 
leye! What a ceful curve in her neck! What an exquisitely 
| chiselled nose! What a brick of a girl altogether! I must stop in my 
| specification, or you will think there is something wrong in my upper 
story, and not give credence to a word I say. 
| I have just been calling on your sister, and saw your little pet 
Porry, who talked in her pretty Zarly English about “'Tant Tarry.” 
Aunt Sarau was there, staying the day, ooking as medisval as ever. 
and with her hair dressed in the usual Decorated style. She hinted 
that you were imperious, and that any man who married you must 
make up his mind (grim joke) to fetch and Carry at_your bidding. 
| And then you were so ambitious! The wiseacre! why, I will leave no 
| stone unturned to get on in my profession if you will only be constant. 





Piry me who must stay and fret in London, while you are | 1 will be the architect of my own fortunes—your love the keystone 
ing | Of my prosperity. The columns of erary mewepeper shall record my 


ow my name. She did not 
as very pretty for a time, but the 


oning. And now, Carry darling—oh, dear! I am wanted about 
something in our designs for the new Law Courts, and have only time 


to sign myself, Your own, till Domesday, Norman. 
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Having said it, it strikes me that I hadn’t got the repartee quite right. 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. Eocmane tiene, Fin mn gel ‘ xen mat hege afictcat 
Ses ifficulty in providing yourself wi at article.” -B. On calm con- 
(My stay at Boodels comes to an abrupt termination.) sideration, this is such an evident reply that I don’t think I could have 
N this evening I will retire to my | got my repartee right. If I did say it right, why didn’t some one make 
room early, to work at Typicat| that reply to SHERIDAN? 
Developments, Chap. I., Book I.,| Happy Thought.—The wits of whom we hear so much were not such 
Volume I., Section I., Paragraph | very sharp fellows, after all. For Zypical Developments, Chapter XIIL., 
No. 2. I feel that if 1 don’t do it | when I get to it.) 
now, while 1 am in the vein, I] Silence. Can’t see the answer to Boopets’ repartee. There must 
never shall. f be one. Boopzus takes his candle to go to bed. We shake hands. 
9°30.—We are alone, Boopzts| He’s a good fellow, after all, only he oughtn’t to talk about what he 
io Boodels) and I, in the study. | doesn’t understand: I-regret, to myself, while shaking hands, that I 
shall leave Boopzis, unless he/| can’t think of am answer to Boopets’ repartee. Something about 
drags the pond to-morrow, because | “Ais notshaving any brains” would do it, but I can’t see my-way. He 
that’s what I came down for.| makes a discovery. We’ve been talking so much, he’s quite forgotten 
Boopsus. praises Mitsurp in his | to ring for WruLks to take the dogs away. All servants in bed now. 
absence, as. if he was disparaging The pug always sleeps in his (Boopens’) room, but the bulldog and 
me. I don’t like the: tone. the terrier ought to be outside. I propose letting ’em out. it ap- 


leave Boopgus unless*he-drags the | pears we can’t without disturbing the entire household in order to get 
pond to-morrow: the B 


I am now sitting with my note-book in my hand, so as not to waste} A happy thought, as Ae calls it, strikes Boopets. “He will take 
my time, watching Boopets. Boopetsisapparently going to sleep im| the pug and the terrier to his room, and I shall take the bulldog and 
his arm-chair. Good. When Boopgts is asleep, I shall retire very} the skye to mime” He says, “it’s better than disturbing the whole 
| em a age It’s a bad habit, that of Boopzts’, s‘eeping after | household.” .I don’t think so, but, under the circumstances, won’t 

ner. He is. ony dozing ; if I move, he’ll wake. 1’ pretend to| make an objection. I hope the bulldog will settle the matter for him- 
read; but. Ill watch. I'am going to think, so as not to waste time. | self, by refusing to follow me. This di culty is obviated by Boopgts 
Can’t fix my thoughts. Something flits through my brain about Meso-| carrying him. Boopzss wishes me “good night,” and retires with his 
potamia,— fire-irons,—them coekles,—then—— pug and the terrier. 


ne’ * * * * « * * 12°30.—I am alone, The bulldog-and the skye have not moved from 
I’ve been asleep. Boopzus has gone. se es toe skye nee bares is pong se Se mapa 
11 p.m—Another evening-passed, and no Typical Developments done. | 2. 0 eS, -oen. Cae ga on my dresking-gowD, 
Wiis, the butler, appears with) my. bed: candle, and says. that, his | Sit down to write. While brushing: myehair, I wish, for the fourth 
master is ‘smoking a cigar, up-stairs. I'll just say “good: night” to pme, t thought of an answer to BoopeELs’ repartee about 
him, and then to work—to work in the silent night—at Typical De- | °*&\ns- — ethan 
ve Vol. L. Book L., Section I.. Chapter I Paragraph No.2 Now, for an hour’s quiet work. “ Both dogs have taken to 
I find Boopzts on a sofa, with all his dogs. They jump up, and eoiting, bh yoy ae ° beg” drive me gee nt a 
2 ate e to turn them out in the passage, BoopgEts is so partic abou 
my eat Sma all, except the bulldog, who creeps round me, smelling | his does: P'rhaps they mT tre themselves out. jet me write. « Man 
+ te ie ? | at once possubie and impossible, too orl m the puiverisation 
bed tt make. Boos ae gue Ids, Nem ro Sg] | of hitherto conflicting natural icles. Man. was developed, slowly, 
° : “Not in the least: he’d like it: wants to hear how #™0ng_the ruins of a mammoth world, to rule the brute creation, to 
I’m getting on.” I like Boopgts when you’ve got him-alone ; he’s Make the tawny liom bend before his iron will, to——” That, infernal 
himssif then. Evil Misurps corrupt good Boovets. I think of | ne — ro Poa jag se pees ee 9 dk me 
0 s ® - . |; down—in » where i get in. € 18 t L le 
a0 while I fetch my MS. My paper is spread out: pens, ink, all | the b a dog sle 3 ther, i don't. tll wat tll he ’s asleep, and shake 
\ “ : m off suddenly. I’ll bide my time. et me. see. n——to 
My lat See roe ee Bees etree e possible | rule—to make the tawny lion bend before his iron will, to—subdue, 
and tk Gibbenees sak Biceme tliat it hes. this efféct. ROopeLs consi, by the mesmeric authority of his: intelligent eyes the stupendous ele- 
derately tells the dogs to ire down, and then he smokes. solemnly. | Pant, the” (leave a blank for agood epithet here), “rhinoceros, the 
Somehow, this distracts me more than ever. I feel a strong desire to | U2tamed denizen of the primsval Jungle, the , phe bulldog is 
talk. I must get myself into the swing. Would Boopets mind my |88°ep. J. approach the bed on tiptoe, | His knows it, the beast; and 
¢ : ‘ . “ ‘ > . : 0 » Wi ut taking e udie : 
even, aloud just to get myself into the swing? “No; he’d like it chair, How am I to get into ted? , 





Hi Thought-—Alwa try to interest your host. _. Happy Thought.—To open the door.. Hang Boopzts, I can’t help it 

I tell him that I donates him.as representing a section of the public, | if he likes it or not ; they must go into the passage. I shall leave this 

and I should like to have his opinion. “ Candidly?” he asks. “ Can-|to-morrow.* * * The scheme has sueceeded—they ’ve gone. In the 

didly,” IT answer, “as.a friend.” He says, “ Very well; fire away.” I distance I hear them scratching at Boopets’ door and whining. To 
* * 





fire away. I read what I’ve done. * * Well, how does he like | bed—turn the key.* * * oe knock: Boopets in a rage: why the 
it? “Candidly?” he asks. Yes, of course. Well, then, he doesn’t deuce I can’t keep the dogs. Row: I won’t open the door. Wish for 
like it at all. He doesn’t set up for a judge, he admits. I should think the fifth time that I could think of an answer to his repartee about 
not. Boopgts a judge of this sort of thing! Good heavens! I tell | brains: it would have just come innow. I shall certainly go to-morrow: 
him that I don’t think he understands it. He answers, rather tetchily, Boopets is rude. 
Very likely not” I ask what passage he finds fault with? He! Next Morning.—First post : two letters. In consequence of my not 
answers that “he dislikes the idea.” say, “Hang it! dislike the | deciding to take the Old Feudal Castle with the shooting, the landlord 
idea! That’s confoundedly illogical.” He replies, that “he’s not a| has let it, and the shooting, separately, to a Mr. Wrnsrorp, and 
logician; and if he’d known I would have got so angry on hearing an another party. I know Wynsrorp: will write to him. A Feudal 
honest Pore hs es “Angry! No, dash it! 1’m not angry; Castle must be so calm and retired. And then the moat and the 
because there’s nothing I like to hear better than an honest opinion; | bastions! charming. The other letter is from Mrs. Pryre Fraser. 
but I mean to say that if he dislikes this of mine, why, he wouldn’t | An invitation to Furze. Lodge. ‘“ We shall be so delighted to see you, 
care about Bucktr’s History of Civilisation; or Danwin’s ‘ Book’ ” | and I dare say you will be able to pick up some character here: our 
(I fo ithe name, so I call it “book ”), “or Hume, or Jeremy Bew- | neighbourhood abounds in curiosities”? Clever woman. After all, one 
TtHam”’ (I like saying “Jeremy,” it sounds familiar), “or the old) must have female society. To see much of Boopgts and MrteurD 
metaphysical writers” (I. thi this will shake him a little), “or, in| CawkeR, and dogs has a very deteriorating effect on one’s mind. rl 
fact, any of those fellows.” I didn’t want to say “fellows,” feeling | accept Mrs. Fraser’s note, at once: in fact, telegraph, and go 
that it rather lowered the tone of my argument. Boopets rejoins, | to-day. 
sharply, “Good heavens! you don’t msan to say you put yourself on a| Happy Thought.—Tip the butler: he’s really been very civil, so has 
ar with Darwry, and Buckie, and Benraam!” I don’t say I do.|thefootman. So has everyone: tip everyone. Difficult thing to do 
e says, “What?” I repeat, loudly, “T don’t say Ido.” He takes|neatly. One ought to make some pretence about it: say; for instance, 
me up—he is very nasty to-night, ““Do, indeed! I should think not.” to the butler, “Here’s half a sovereign for you to buy ribbons,” or 
He adds, “‘that he doesn’t know’ what T mean by Typical Developments, | shoes, or neckties, or something. I have tipped then—awkwardly, 
and he supposes that I don’t, either.” I repress myself—he is my| I’m aware: they took it condescendingly. Boopsts is'sulky to-day; 
host—and luckily recollecting a repartee of Sazrrpan’s, or some one’s, | MruBurp looks in to know about dragging the pond; Boopets don’t 
which I’ve fused successfully on several occasions, I say, with quiet know. I should like to try Saertpa@s repartee on Mrusuep, and 
satire, “My dear fellow, I can’t find you books and brains, too.” | see what Ae says. The Fly has come. Boopgts'doesn’t say he’ll be 
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glad to see me again. MirBurp makes an ass of himself by pretending 
to embrace me and then cry bitterly. oy 2 

Happy Thought—Never ask a friend’s opinion on one’s original MS. 
Leads to difficulties. 

Happy Thought in Railway Carriage —I’ve thought of the answer to 
Boopzss’ repartee. When he said that about “my not being able to 
find him in ebrains,” I ought to have said, “Brains! don’t talk of 
what you know nothi — eee wou have done him had 
I was quickerat:thinking of these things. I must practise repartee. 

H . Thought-—Having nothing to do in the carriage, ll begin 
practising repartee with myself, in my note-book. 

Let ’s suppose:cases. 1st Hypothesis. Someone says tome “‘ What a 
fool youvare!” ‘Now, what’s the repartee for that? I don’t know 
what I should exactly. There must *besan answer to it of some 
sort. To return “Not:such a fool as -youvare,” sounds rather weak ; 
at least it isn’tithe’brilliant style.of repartee that I-want to have.at my 
fingers’ ends. I’ll\tryit on somebody presently, and see what: he says. 
Better try it on:a boy ; seme sharp lad, not teo big. 

Suppose another. 24 Hypothesis. Some one says'tome, “Why you’ve 

¢ nocmore brains than.a-cat.”| “What should I weply to that. Some- 
thing about “eat :” I.don’t quite see what,but that’s the line of 
thought for the:repartee :to that. Odd, how.slow I am at this sort of 
thing : [must practise. 


Happy Thought. As 1 can’t see any little boy, I’ll try ‘ What a fool 
you are” on some sharp-looking railway ‘Porter, just as we’re moving 
away from the next station. * * * Now* * * I have tried it: I thought 
we were moving on, but we were only taking on fresh carriages, or 
something, and came back to the same place. The man, a herculean 
porter, was at my window again in a second, very angry. “If I’d 
come out there” (he meant on the platform) “he ’d show me if he was 
a fool or not.” He got quite a crowd round the door. I couldn’t 
give him a shilling because everyone was looking. The station-master 
came up for my name and address. I tried to explain that it was 
merely a sort of witticism, but the Policeman, with the station-master, 
said it was ag one an assault. The porter wouldn’t take an 
apology. Thave left my card. This doesn’t help me withwepartees : 
I must think *em out for myself. 

London iaus.— To another station on my “road to Mars. 
em. artee with een chont _ Cabman -had Be nape] 
of it in stron; guage. He finished up by erying out, at top o 
his voice, “ yourself aman! Why, I'm Menkes if Lein’t-seen a 
better man ‘than you made ont of blanky tea-leaves!” ‘There swas a 
shout of laughter from every one at this, and he drove off before I could 
get up arepartee. There must be one tothis. I’ll get a good one, 
pr Ap an Off by train-again. 








MUSICAL ADULTERATION. 


DULTERATED as every- 
thing that we eat 
and drink now-a- 
days is, ensepting 
eggs perhaps, where 
wil the mania for 
adulteration stop ? 
We breakfast 
adulterated tea and 
bread and butter, 
we have adulterate 
soup and beer and 
jelly at our dinner, 
with our dessert we 
get a head-ache 
rom adulterated 
wine, and after it 
they serve us adul- 
terated coffee, Then 
the bed on which 
we toss and tumble 
in the pangs of in- 
digestion is stuffed, 
we may discover, 
with  adulterate 
' feathers, and finally, 
the doctor whom we send for in the morning makes up his pre- 
scription with adulterated drugs. Nor is our ye the only part 
attacked. We wear upon our backs adulterated coats, and adulte- 
rated silk is the material of our neckcloths. Our linen is washed weekl 
with adulterated soap, and our boots are daily polished, not with brit. 
liant Everetr’s—but with adulterated blacking. Half of what we 
read is written in adulterated English, scraps of French and Latin 
being needlessly lugged in; adulterated pictures are vamped up for 
our eyes, while our ears are sorely tried with adulterated music. 
Musical adulteration is performed in this wise. Somebody without 
the brains to write an air himself lays hold of one composed by some 
more gifted writer. This he twists and turns about, first in one key. 
then another, putting what should be the treble in the bass, now 
whispering the tune in the softest of pianos, and then thundering it 
forth in the noisiest of fortes, keeping up the while a hop-and-skip-and- 
jump accompaniment, which so ¢ffectually disguises the melody in 
treatment that they who know it best can with difficulty recognise it. 
All its beauties are disfigured, distorted and destroyed, and a simple 
charming air becomes a complex piece of senseless jingle-jangle. When 
his work is published, the adulterator calls it a ‘‘ Theme with Varia- 
tions ;” if he have a name for the concoction of such rubbish, 


‘ eg 
AY 


wr 


an 
thousands of pianos will be thumped with the poor tune until it is 
supplanted by some newer “ composition.” 

What wonder that when girls are taught to practise stuff like this 
they lose all taste for music, and buy whatever trash their teachers 
choose to foist upon them? Playing brainless music is as weakening 
to the mind as reading senseless novels, and for the health of female 
intellects there ought to be a social Act of Parliament to stop it. If 
the pains young ladies take in learning how to knock a tune about on 
the piano were devoted to such works as those of MENDELSSOHN and 
BEETHOVEN, their minds as welkas fingers would in some measure be 
stretched, and their time would be by no means unprofitably spent. 


off }@ehieved. Watch the faces in a drawin 


| relieved and happy when she finishes 


There is a real pleasure in striving ‘to interpret ‘and 
utterance to the thonghts of great musicians, and both 
the hearers may be benefited by them. But in studying a 
“air with variations,” not mind ‘but merely mechanism is the thing 
required, and all the player aims atis dexterity of fingers. Instead of 
giving admiration to these musical gymnasties on account of the agility 
and skill whieh are lage in them, nine people out of tenwho have 
the benefit of hearing them must think it a great pity that.so much 
time has been wasted on what gives so little 5 na awhen it is 
g-roomwhen Miss G- 
ton performs one of these acrobatic morceaur, anil you awill see the 
shade of boredom spreading as:she plays, and that every one will look 
.. “ The Battle of Prague”—or 
Plague—was bad me h to have to listen to, but these “airs with 
variations ”, are y worse; for one can’t help feeling savage that 
the themes of a great master should be put to such a use. For all who 
have a hand in this adulterated music (whether they be-writers, pub- 
lishers, ‘or players) Punch wishes that a Cave of Trophonius were 
handy, whence Silence might be prayed to take all sound out of their 
works. Blondinism on pianos is a misuse of dexterity; and as for 
giving any praise because adulterated music is difficult to play, Punch 
inclines with Dr. Jounson to wish it were impossible. 


ive a proper 
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SOVEREIGN ALLEY. 
As down in Sovereign Alley 
did 


ars by, s _ i did go, 
mi of the gutters 
Which in that alley flow, 


I there did meet a voter, 
And unto him did say, ‘ 

** Beest thee engaged on either side ? 
Come tell me now, I pray.” 


I ben’t engaged on either side, 
I solemnly declare ; 

For I’ve took this here one’s money, 
And means to vote that there. 








BEAR AND EAGLE. 


Accorpine to a telegram which arrived the other day from St. 
Petersburg, at a farewell banquet lately given at that capital in honour 
of the United States Embassy, Prrncz GortscHakorr made a speech 
wherein he expressed his confidence in the permanent duration of a 
good understanding between North America and Russia, and said, in 
addition : — ““ This good understanding is neither a danger nor a 
menace to other nations, and is dictated neither by ambitious or covert 
designs.” Of course the Prince made this declaration with profound 
gravity. Ifa Russian dinner is always a diner a la Russe, at which the 

uests are served by attendants, of course the American Ambassador 
had no onpertaatiy of saying, “ Shall I help you to Turkey?” and 
enabling the Russian diplomatist to reply, “‘ ‘Thank you—perhaps you 
would like to take Canada.” 














Szrious Work on Breecu-LoapEers.—The Needle Gun; or, Bis- 
marck’s Call to the Unconverted. ; 
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BAIN DE MER. 


Tae Tirwitiows Take A ‘“‘ BANG py FamerL,” on Fatty Bato. THEY MEET SOME TABLE-D'HOTE ACQUAINTANCES, CONSISTING 
OF AN ‘‘ ANCIENT COLONEL OF CAVALRY IN RETREAT,” AND HIS WIFE AND DAUGHTER, WHO OFFER TO TEACH THEM THE PRINCIPLES 
or Natation. Mrs. T. pogsn’r LIKE IT AT ALL. 


«iAN& NVO ADNOW LVHL 








; = * The houses where my cards I drop— 
THE LAUGH OF THE LEFT-BEHIND ONE. opel house that *s good for feed ia 
THEY wouldn’t let me have my leave, prabegore s tepe grange gS laa 
Res wearing Sap: a Ae all: Stare blankly at me, one and all ! 


Claimed choice of times, left me to grieve } * The Park a waste—the swells withdrawn— 
An August and September thrall! The chignens fled from Rotten Row ; 


f Hing Like swallows with the summer gone 

They had their country-house invites, To happier fields than I may know.” 

Their moors or stubbles, yachts or streams, ‘ : 
Their little tours, their foreign sights, So, left behind, I dreamed of joy 

And I was left to dream my dreams— A oe ee of eee ~4 ny all 

nd deemed my draught without alloy— 
To dream of: pleasure out of town, The bitterest bitters that could be. 
Doe rope & toil, rT oy ae four ; 

oomed civil-servant of the Crown, ; 

- my avenger! Day by day, 
Upon a Whitehall second-floor ! I mark the sky’s forbidding frown, 


With everybody out of town, I hear the rain that rains alway. 


And nothing even in the Zimes I think, “ Now, if they’re off to shoot, 


To keep the weary yawning down, _ : How precious wet through they will be ! 
From ten’s curs’d stroke to four’s glad chimes. If. yachting, soaked from head to foot, 


; ! 
“ Happy that sec, and under-sec, nd such a devil of a sea! : 
hrice happy those chief clerks ”—methought — “Tf on the moors, the grouse won’t lie 
* Let loose from office work and check, In this delightful wind and wet ; 
To catch Time flying, kill him, caught ! In stubbles, old birds will be shy, 
: ¢ And half the young ’uns drowned, I ket. 
“And miserable me! still doomed 


; * And it is just the same, I’m glad 

In London’s desert lone to pine ; d “ : 
Cabined and cribbed, red-taped and roomed, Pht: Sony arg sone road thet vom: 

With scarce a Chub whereat to dine ; The tourists are all coming home! 
** Tn all the painters are let loose, And so I smile, and fold my wraps, 

From attic high to area low, And bless the fate that shapes our ends, 
And one small room serves every use— And serves out egotistic chaps 

*There’s nobody in town, you know!’ Who take their leaves before their friends ! 


When lo, the weather has come down 
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SPORT IN EARNEST. 
THIS IS THE GUN FOR YOU, SIR—THE BEST 


; LOADER, MR. BULL. 
THAT MONEY CAN BUY!” 


Heap-Kerren Poncn. “YOU REALLY MUSTN’T SHOOT WITH THE OLD MUZZLE 
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WORKMEN IN POSSESSION. 


O re who are out on the mountains and moors, 

m all business, remote from all bores, 
How well you are off were you only aware !— 
As long as you can, wise ones, stay where you are. 


Fousee in the lap of content away, 

ntil you can’t sponge any longer, or pay ; 

Nor homeward Ba ane from the game — fhe grouse, 
At least ere the workmen are out of your house. 


Poor wretch, whom necessity calls back to Town, 
When there his abode he finds turned upside down, 
The carpets all up, walls of paper laid bare ; 

The premises all undergoing repair ! 


Doors, balusters, , with paint are all wet 
i Rema eiory eared in the os wane you get; 
ize Mm | with turpentine, grateful perfume 
, with fragrance pervades every room. 


Lo, buckets and pails in your way all about : 
Steps standing within, doors and ladders without, 
Here are paint-pots and brushes, and slabs, 


There, stuck in the corners, of putty lie dabs, 


There ’s paupling of highlows about naked floors, 
Loud talking, laughing, and banging of doors ; 
Continual hammering vexes your ear, 

And ever at eve the men ask you for beer. 


You sleep where you can, and your bed-room must do 
For sitting-room, study and library too, 

Your papers a chaos, your books strewn around, 

In heaps, on the:chest of drawers, table, or ground. 


A looking-glass smashed may your fury provoke, 

Perhaps'a rude fist your barometer broke : 

Some or loss, more or less you are sure, 

When workmen dismantle your house, to endure. 


Discomfort, distraction! The wealthy how blest 
With leisure to flee and ascend alpine crest ! 
The time and the money they’re able to spare, 


Escape smell of paint. and breathe fresh mountain air. 
But, scaling a slope with a footing like glass, 

To make a false ~ sf and slip down a crevasse, 

In what a position the climber would be! 

Qne not to be envied, now even, by me. 








TOASTED CHEESE. 


“'TarnataRn,” of Llianfair, Abergele, North Wales; has written to 
the Times a. letter in vindication of the Eisteddfod, with special regard to 
the Welsh language and h music. He omits to notice the testimon: 
to both which the divine Witiams (of Welsh extraction evidently) 
puts into the mouth of Hi 


otspur :— 


“Now T perceive the devil understands Welsh ; 
And 'tis no marvel, he 's so humorous. 


By’r lady, he’s a good musician.’ 


If Welsh 1s icularlya language of humour and harmony; the 
best: thing the Risteddfod could do to effect its objects would be to 
establish in this metropolis a Welsh Comie Opera. There can be no 
doubt tliat a Welsh Opera might be very comic even though meant to 
be serious. An overture performed by an orchestra consisting of Welsh 

» however, if possible, would be novel. Hitherto the great 

e , e have had no theatre for the display of their genius. 

The intention,” says Tatuararn, “of the Eisteddfod. is to culti- 
vate poetry and music, art and science,” Another object of Welsh 
nationality — be: the cultivation of that excellent vegetable the 
leek, which BN, like his compatriot a ee 
cudgel on behalf of his country, might compel Englis Pistols 
washing it down with crw: a liquor in which 
to drink “ Success to the Cymri.” 
that of cheese; and the Kisteddfod 
to the development of the Welsh 


to eat, 

we shall ever be happy 

Another toast we would propose is 

wight profitably. turn its attention 
L 








NO WONDER. 


Tune is a deficient supply of seamen forthe Merchant Navy. C 
we be surprised when we consider the Scurvy treatment they receive F 








). The NEXT'TERM COMMENCES Oct. lst. 


pce ra, and not have their lessons: given:them by 


up. the} Finall 





TOO MUCH LEARNING. 


deal for his, or her, or friends’ money, let 


Iv a Pupil wants a 
him matrieulate at the London Academy of Music. See here 


[HE LONDON ACADEMY OF MUSIC, St. James's Hall, 28, 
Piccadilly. 


Principal—Pror. Wripz, Mus. Doc. 


and Composition—De. WrLpz. 
inate De Wriove, Hear Wenscer, and Me. J. F. Bannerer. 


1onort Garcia, LaBLacue, GiLARDONI, and Sentra. 
;Osgerutez & T. H. Waicat ; Sight Reading, Herr Ganz, 
Orgaw—Ma. Grorce Coopsr. Violoncello—M. Paqus. 
Harmonitum—M. Lemmens. 


i Italian—Sic. Macaiont1. 
_ Concertina —Sic. Reconpi. —M. Town. 
Violin—Haar Janza. Deportment—M. Petir. 


A Lady-Superinittendent and Governess. 
fama A amateurs and pro- 
Students at a distance can 


Fourteembranches of knowledge taught and nineteenmasters to teach 
them. Sofar so good and veryexcellent.. But the pointto which we 
would draw attention is: this—* Students» residimg at a distance can 
receiveall their lessons day,” We suppose thestudents would 


ir 
ph. 
Lasnacus ILAR- 
the other 


fessional students. ladies and geatlemen. 
receive all day. 


on one 


singing lesson with 
Himsa atone end 
rould: be: am amusing pe 
z lessons on Deportment to tel 
munications. as we said before, of course the Pupil comes up to 
town; fresh from the pens to be touched up in these fourteen 
departments of useful knowledge by the nineteen paid| professors. 
hoe ag thor be all waiting in the hall to receive him or her. 
Da first with music-paper and pens ; Herr Hensier earrying 
a pianoforte,with J. F. Baxner? inside. The Italian professors singing 
a ° by the harp-players OseRTHOR and WRIGcHT; 
the rest in a corner will be seated jat a small table, 
br tanfety lamp, if necessary, Hess Ganz reading something 
_o Composition: 
Sees Eveaataal. th etait 
RB HenswEr (agitato), J. F. Bannetr , pomposo). 

Third hour, Li- 2.—Italian singing: without a mg for a 
change. Sienor Garcia first. Signor LaBiacue who doesn’t quite 
approve of Signor Gancia’s . Then Siewor Gmaxpont, who 
doesn’t think much of either of them ; and Signor Scuma who isun- 
teaching what has gone before when the lesson concludes. Five minutes 
allowed for refreshment, and the Lady-Superintendent brings inva 
supply of wet towels and snuff; or, if for a lady, eau.de Cologne. 

urth hour,.12-\—Harp ; Pupil comes up smiling, but a little 
shaky. MM. OpentHtr and Waicut show their separate ways of 
playing. ey gree es but wand 4 

ith hour, 1-2.—W hen ig y Doty ve | ifat home. Lesson 
on by Mr. Geoncr Pee. Papil glad to play om it with 
his or feet.. Pupil wants to smoke the ongan pipes; re- 
moved 2. CoorER. 

Sizth 23.—M. Leaerens on Harmonium. Papil won’t let 
him get. off harmonium. Altercation; introduction:of a.New Poker. 
End of the um. ' f 
_ Seventh hour, 3-4.—Sicwor Reeonnt arrives with Concertina; Pupil 
violent.. Signor. REeconpt1 leaves without Concertina. . 

Eighth hour, 4~-5.—Here Janza comes to teach violin; Pupil plays. 
Concertina to him. Lady-Superintendent telegraphs for nee 

Ninth hour, 5-6.—M. Paque looks in at the door, and just shows 
the top. of his violoncello. Pupil flies. at. him; end. of ninth lesson. 
Pupi pet on.the head by a friend.. Pupil cep better. 

h hour, 6-7 —Sicnor. Maceront hears Pup translate the first 
scene of an Italian opera, “ Oh, heavens! ’tis he! Shameless one!” 

Eleventh hour, 7-8.—French lesson.. M. Tournrer enters and sa: 
“Commongyooportyvoo.” Pupil says, “Trabang Myshoo,” 
dances round hini. ‘ 

Twelfth hour, 8-9.—M. Petit to. teach deportment. Walks with 
Pupil up, and down the room. Papil carries him pick-a-back suddenly. 

inally, M. Perir to see. him, or her, carefully back again 
to the country, say as far as Colwell-Hatchney, where for the future 
this highly pe ts person will reside. 





Gazette Extraordinary. 

As some old friends have been grumbling at Sim Samort Baxer 
being only made a Knight, and not getting a Baronetcy, Mr. Punch 
has had to compromise the matter with Her Maszsrr. y Baker 
will be ot anpe, rained bo, the pectage, made a Peeress in her own right, 
and will take the title of “The Lady of the Lake.” 
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SEASONABLE LUXURY. 


Old Gent (disgusted), ‘‘Here, WatreR! HERE'S A—HERE’S A—A—CarTeER- | can only enable him to make observations on certain his- 


PILLAR IN THIS CHOP!” 


Waiter ( flippantly). ‘‘ YEsstrR. ABOUT THE TIME 0’ YEAR FOR ‘EM 
Sr!” 
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A VOICE AMONG THE BRAES, 
(Lines by a Lady Tourist.) 


O'Epwarp, O mine own! 
Those echoes wake again ; 

T love to hear that trumpet tone, 
Arouse this lovely glen. 


There ’s Scotland’s prickly flower, 
With bloom of purple blee ; 

It bids defiance to the power 
Of all the world but Thee ! 


And thou hast borne me here, 
In solitude profound ; 
To pour thy: voice into mine ear— 
peat the charming sound ! 


Behold yon crystal lake ! 
Come, bear me to its brink. 
a there his thirst. may slake, 
hough he is choice of drink. 


Would I, if to proceed, 
Thou, Epwarp, should’st decline, 
With cruel hand enforce thy speed ? 
Oh never, Epwakrp, mine ! 


I'd feed thee, cheer thee, try 
Persuasion’s patient ways. _ 

O Epwarp, lift thy voice on high 
Once more among the braes ! 





/ All my Eye. 
fi) Resrectine the late well-known astronomer, M. Hzr- 
MAN GOLDSCHMIDT, newspapers declare that :-— 


** Though only an amateur in the science, he had discovered the 
telescopic planets, and his only instrument was a common opera- 
glass. ” 





/ 


Surely not a common opera-glass. The opera-glass must 
ve been an uncommon one. A common opera-glass will 
not render telescopic planets visible to an astronomer, and 


trionic Stars. 





JUST NOW, 
“THe Master or Taz Horsz.”—Lord Iyon’s owner. 











THE MEETING OF THE WINES. 


A es ng angie pom, Sed established old Wines was recently 
held at The Green Seal in Cork Street, called together to consider 
their present position and future prospects. Oxp Port, who met with 
a most cordial reception, poe and opened the proceedings by re- 
marking that he and his fellow-decanters felt it to be their duty, he 
might say their twine-duty, to broach a subject which, in the privacy 
of their particular bins, and the seclusion of their own saw-dust, they 
had long and soberly _Born in the year ’20, he was of an 
age to remember the old drinking times, and the contrast between 
eir convivialities and the effeminate sobriety of the modern mahogany 
often racked him with anguish, and caused {him to pipe his eye in 
secret sorrow. But they had not met by the dozen to whine over this 
sad change, although he feared the doctrines of those amiable fanatics 
the teetotallers, (Aisses and confusion,) were being aay imbibed by 
classes, even by the very top crust of a or only the other 
day he was disturbed by hearing that a no ieman of high rank 
re his guests with—ginger cordial. (Here a shudder of horror ran 
through the whole wine-party.) No, it was not a selfish motive that had 
induced them to exchange the calm quiet of the cellar for the heat and 
ferment of the platform, for they had made a pretty good thing out of 
the British public, and would have been satisfied to rest tranquil in 
their ancestral cobwebs ; but a regard for the nerves, the temper, the 
— ive apparatus, the internal mechanism of the human frame com- 
pelled them to warn the nation — those low-priced and pernicious 
compositions with which the kingdom was now flooded, boldly placarded 
as Port and Sherry in the windows of every grocer, confectioner, and 
victualler, until they, the{long-descended wines of genuine 
foreign extraction, were ashamed of their names and vintages. The 
veteran Port, whose remarks were hailed with a storm of applause, 
and heeltaps, concluded by calling on his friend, Excellent SHerry, 
to address the Meeting. _ 
Excellent Sxerry, in his natural dry manner, lamented the decay of 


ali | bearance o} 





the golden age, protested against others ing a butt of him, declared 
he was done brown, and solemnly assured his brother bottles that he 
frequently turned pale at the thought of the stuff consumed under his 





name, a by ladies and the humbler clergy, to whose consciences 
and stions he made a most impressive a) He closed by saying 
that he had a great regard for his poor reg Mansata, but must 
entreat him not to suffer himself to be handed round (along with sweet 
biscuits) as SHERRY. 


[At this pint in the proceedings the venerable Mapzrma was in- | 
troduced, having just arrived from along voyage, and placed in his | 


decanter with every mark of respect.] 


Carer said he had drunk in every word that had been dropped, and | 


thought no respectable wine ought any longer to bottle up his wrath at 
the indignities he was exposed to; but though somewhat corky and 
inclined to a forth his grievances, in humble imitation of the for- 
their exhilarating Cheerman he should only say, as to 
much of the Lafitte in circulation, that he felt disposed to laugh it to 
scorn; and of the Médoc he met with in society, one word would 
express his opinion—mediocre. He must add that he had no connec- 
tion with the fluid he saw ticketed at ls. a bottle. (Sensation.) 
CHampaGne, who could no ae be kept in, was up the instant 
Cxazet resumed his jug, and indulged in some sparkling allusions to 
the common gooseberry and familiar rhubarb. He was followed by 
Mosz.1z and Hock, who both rose together, as they found it impossible 
to be still any longer, but being slightly elevated the Cheerman put 
_ down. The bottles then broke up, and things took a convivial 


Amongst the company we noticed Vin pr Grave (looking very 
serious), Toxay (with an Imperial), Bureunpy white with rage, 
which he could hardly gg Maggs RMITAGE in a retired corner, 
Mountain hampered with Tent, and CuaBLis, who protested against 
the practice of servants calling him Shabby. 

Several Greek, Hungarian and Sicilian wines were unable to obtain 





admission. 
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mine. I could only adopt 
it by construing your friend 
“Q. H. F.” ina very literal 
sense. Could one admire 
nothing, as girls and babies | 
laugh at nothing, that, | 
i} indeed; would be something 
to make and keep one happy. | 
Nay, it-is. not easy to con- | 
ceive greater happiness than 
that of being constantly in 
a state of admiration with 
nothing at all to admire. 
This would be like a per- 
petual enjoyment of all the 
pleasures of the table with- 
out turtle, or venison, or 








to am everlasting state of 


from anything else 


Nonentity won't do for 
mutton. As I want some- 
thing to eat, t 
iat something to admire. 
esteem the capability of ‘admiring answerable to a good appetite. 
| Therefore, I systematically admire everything that I can. J am always 
| finding some fresh object of admiration, and what I now see chiefly to 
| admire is the conditiomof the British Army and Navy in general, but 
particularly, (with a letter I. have-recently read in the Zimes before 
me), the self-sacrifice of the:British soldier. 

ven you, Sir, were-onee:a baby; so was Dr. Jomwson. Well, 
| Mr. Punch, in early days, both of you were perhaps occasionally ex- 
asperated by nursemaids reciting, in the thought that they were 
| divertiag you. certain doggerel amebeics beginning with— 


| ** Who comes here?” 
| “ A Grenadier.” 
** What do you want?” 
“A potof beer.” 
| Experience, however, sometimes discovers a pertinence in (the 
idiotisms of the nursery which may afford delight. There is, Sir, now 
| a soldier in the Woodstock Union Workhouse, one JoserH OLIVER 
| whose case appears to have been contemplated by the prophetic bard 
that originally composed the lines above quoted, doubtless in a state o 
clairvoyance. The a of that Union, who is also Master of the 
Woodstock Grammar School, gives us, in the Zimes, a short speech, 
of the sort which the military pauper, an old Waterloo man, is in the 
habit of delivering to those who sympathise with him under the cir- 
| cumstances in which he has been suffered, in his destitute old age, to 
| place himself {by a grateful country. According to the reverend 
gentleman :— 


He says, “I feel I am fast going down hill, but I could eat better and suffer less 
pain if I could have something lighter to eat. I don’t think I’ve eat an allowance 
of cheese these three weeks. If I could but have half-a-pint of beer a day it would 
be everything to me. I could do with that and my bread, and should be contented. | 
I hope I am as happy as anybody can be in a workhouse, but I never knowed any- 
body stop in as could get out. Oh, how glad should I be to have liberty once more!” 


» tripe. It would correspond | 
beer minus beer, and 7“ 


Chateau d’Yquem. But man | 
cannot enjoy empty dishes. | 
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af allowance, however generous for the needy people of Woodstock, was 
THE VETERAN IN WOODSTOCK WORKHOUSE. | one “asTI couldn’t,” he said, “live sear yl gs e was obliged to enter 
the institution wherein he now abides, sighing, “ Oh, how glad I should 
Y Hencurzs, Mr. Punch, | he to have liberty once more!” and vane craving half-a-pint of beer. 
Nii admirari is no motto of 


Small beer indeed, Mr. Punch, ought not that country to think of 


itself which permits its veterans to implore half. 


But now, don’t you admire, like me, the 


the British soldier in entering the service of a country that will let him 


-a-pint of swipes in vain f 
-sacrifice performed by 


want half-a-pint of beer in his old age? Don’t you,'Sir, also admire 


this treatment of British soldiers, don’t 


the magnitude of our Army, which, notwithstan 
| kept up to a strength not less, perhaps, thamone+fifth of the force 
be necessary for any serious attempt to resist invasion ? 


woul I 
this is very admirable, certainly. 


Of 
‘moment, entertain the fear that too hard trial « 
| spirit of our voluntary soldiers will one day end in the alternative of a 
t is one thing: more, Mr. Punch, 
ut greatly excite youradmiration, asitdoes mine. That i 
military expenditure-of a nation so frugal that it cannot afford 


conscription, or no Army at all. 
that cannot b 


the vast 


you unspeakably admire 

ding such usage, is 
that 
All 
we. cannot, for one 
of the self-sacrificing 


18 


an old soldier half-a-pint of beer.  “ For Heaven’s sake.a pot of your 


}?? 


smallest ale 


; alle How much longer shall Josze OLiver 
to remain ineffectually uttering that piteous entreaty of 


be permitted 


Curisrormmmo Sry ? 








Mx. Puxcn, 


that he ought to consider before ever 
case that he has any idea which is the right'si 


GOOD AND SAFE WOMEN, 


_. I?veno patience with the fuss that is beimgymade by those 
stupid papers about bribery. Of course, if i 
so L want Ought to vote on one side, and takes money to 
I —s doesn’t do what is quite right, unless he 


@ malt y thinks he 
o and’vote on the 

claims upon him 
; but how often is it the 
and which is the wrong ? 


I’ll be bound tc say not ninety-nine times® im’ av hundred, nor so much, 


a large y, and 


y.ever. Nobody knows what a-womamhas to go through with 
for a man in that situation, unless he is very well 


off, not to vote for whoever will pay the most, I think it positively 


wicked. It’s ashame that women have no votes. 


hood Suffrage as well as: Manhood S 
do with a suffrage I could get a hundred 


Why not Woman- 
? I know what I would 


fifty pounds by, or even ten. 
| But whether women have votes or no there is one thing I 


know, 


| they could do much better than men, I mean managing the bribery, 
| which Iam sure there is no wrong in, or why do men laugh and joke 
| about it, if they think it serious? I have heard them talk of a great 
| briber years ago—I mean the briber lived many years’ ago—whose 
|name was Frait. Who was it said “ frailty thy name is woman”? 
|meaning to be satirical, but I’m confident any woman would be 


much better than Far at electioneering. 


We should be able to 


/coax the voters in a way men can’t, and get their votes at a much 


|more reasonable rate, which would 


be a great save. 


What was that 


story of the butcher, I think, who let the beautiful Duchess of 
| Whereabouts have his vote in favoun of her candidate for a kiss ? 
| Only if the butcher’s wife had known, she would have taken care that 


| her husband shouldn’t have been such a fool. 
And bes: 


ides, the women could do all the bribery among themselves, 


and that would prevent the money being spent at the public-house 


run up in no time to a 


it’s always best to pay all the tradesmen as 


evidence before Commissions like 





. This old soldier, it is true, was not a grenadier in the limited mean- 
ing of the word. He fought at Waterloo in the 95th Rifles, now the 
Rifle Brigade. But a Rifleman, is, to all intents and purposes a| 
British Grenadier, as contemplated in the song which asserts the 
incomparability of Conon, LysanpER, and all the other valiant heroes | 
to that one. Nor does this veteran in the grey uniform demand a pot | 
of beer in the pot-house sense of the word. That, as you and I, and | 
Mor ey, and Sam Pops, and Lawson know, is a quart. The British | 
Grenadier in the workhouse limits his request to a pot of beer in what | 
we will call the workhouse sense of the word. He asks for only half- 

a-pint of beer a-day; a pot so named rhetorically, part for the whole, a | 
parochial pot, a‘union pot of beer. If the old man who in youth adven- 

tured to pour out his blood like water at Waterloo, could now get a | 
small measure of beer poured out for himself, “ it would be everything | 
tohim.” He was evera good soldier. At Waterloo he “ followed Lorp | 
Hitz up three times within pistol-shot of Bonxry’s platform ;” and | 
after the fight was over he saved two lives. He is now aged 74| 
years, the last six of which he has spent in the workhouse, an example 
to its other inmates. After seven years’ service, he had left the Army, and 
remained in his native village, working in the Stonesfield slate-quarries 

till:he was nearly blind. e parish then allowed him out-door relief | 
to the amount'of half-a-crown and a loaf a week; but, since this | 











instead of in new dresses for the children, and payin 
me which is perfectly ton 


they put down all sorts of things you never had, and as to 

Great Yarmouth, I should 

see how much they would get out of one who would only just like to be 
THe Woman In THE Moon. 

_ PS. It’s the best plan always to send the money to the voter’s wife, 


the bills which 
ul, and I’m sure 
soon as you can, orelse 


like to 


like the four sovereigns at Reigate done up in the starch. 





THE LESSON OF THE LEGER. 


Wnuar Reform of the House were so thorough, 

Could we manage with man as with horse ; 
And do in each county and borough, 

What ’s been done on the Doncaster Course. 
Our M_P.’s we might safely rely on, 

And e’en household suffrage might bolt, 
Could-our polls show the famed British Zeon, 

Always beating the Bribery* Colt / 

* The name under which Savernake first ran. 





Telegrams (from Leicester Square). 


Tue Mutilated Statue is as well as can be expected. _ 
In consequence of the inclemency of the weather at night, another 


coat of paint has been ordered for him. 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 6. 


LAVINIA ARRIVES AT A WATERFALL, AND ASKS ITS NAME. THE SHEPHERD (NOT UNDERSTANDING ENGLISH) INFORMS HER IN GAELIC 


THAT IT IS CALLED (AS LAVINIA suPPOSES) ‘‘ VICHAROOBASHALLOCHOGGILNABO.” 


LAVINIA THINKS IT A VERY Pretry NAME. 








FEMININE SUPREMACY. 


Dear Mr. Pouncu, 

Brine a lady, I of pomp but hie seldom read the news- 
| papers... Raises, and such stuff are all very well for hase, but there is little 
na is interesting’ tex women, excépt ya tbe murders and 
| the tbe and the breach of ise cases. ape oth er day, however, 
| ~ er to see a letter in the Pali Mall Gazette, written ,by a lady 

a a_lady’s subject, namely that of the. employment of a 
itable sisterhood for “such works as hospital nursing, teaching in 


schools rng in the poor.” 
» desdend to. manage, as well as five small children, I have, 


youn maj blagiee Imagine, as ge work as I can do, and have'scarce a moment's 
eisure : ra $ ng rich ple even, and naturally none at_all for 


eter atv But, heap on y agree with the writer of the 
f a vem muc one 


h good may be by a charitable sisterhood ; and 

though being ‘a true Britoness, I think that nothing, except bonnets, 
should be oom ‘from* the Continent, I quite admit with her that 
foreigners might give us a few vast! ey ful hints upon this interesting 


work. But I do not at all agree with her in stating as an axiom that— 


** Every woman wishes for a beaten and familiar path to walk in. Whether 
pay or feel ana rae i sen highly educated women are Pl age sapiens wy 
any unn or a 

mgt ps sweet ee or even oft custom, in oe tote Serna own oo" 

e ee ity”’-I abominate most oily, as I have 
often told my = ia mem scolding him because he mean/y will persist 
in keeping for my use a merely, one-horse vehicle, while nearly all my 
friends are accustomed to a “ah ,, But I deny that,“ every woman 
wishes for a beafen path to w ” for I am very, sure that most of 
us now much prefer to ride. Noe o I admit that women always feel 
—, - ye fhe nen public custom. For instance, it is customary 
- a wif € a promise that she will obey her husband, but I see 

ipa ig in her not keeping her word. And thi is leads me 
a: another foolish statement in the letter, which I utterly dispute— 


“ Every woman likes to be ruled, and prefers that her ruler should not be of her 
own sex. 





“* Likes to be ruled” indeed! What stuff and nonsense, to be sure! 


T have:no patience with the woman—if it’ 


really de a woman, which 


I’m half inclined to doubt: . It’s just the ‘style of lan that men 
very often use, when, cowards that they:are, they try to e€ @ woman 
fancy she was ey thing !—with, brains inferior to their own. 


Before. L married him my husband: sometimes 
the ‘‘ weaker ”?.sex.', But 1 +soén showed: him 


talked in this way about 


that some women were 


quite as strong:as men, and irideed alittle stronger, | ‘both in mind and 
body too.. The precious “‘ lords of the creation,” as ‘they deli = 
call themselves, often find out that they have to give in to the 
“ Like-to be ruled,” do we?- Well, af thin really tha the: code: thane axe 
plenty of exceptions to it, and among them you may reckon, 

Sir, your very Aumble Servant, 


Grirriva GREYMARE, née PRANCER. 
P.S._Pray does Mrs. Judy like being ruled by you? * -If so, poor 


“= I pity her ! 


s, Madam, she does: for she is a true woman. 
PF dy wok you.—Printer’s Angel. : 


{ae Gees we 








A LUCID EXPLANATION. 


Sam Ancetrna to her Epwin, as they looked roma on ob an old glee- 
book, “ Epwin, dearest, pray what is the meaning of 


“ Unnumbered surges grace the foaming coast”? 


Serge, you know 
But one.don’t spell.it with a “u,” you: know.’ 


is. woollen stuff, like my. bathing dress, you know. 


Said Epwiy, “’M sure I don’t. know. P’raps it’s a misprint. 
Fellow very likely. wrote it down at Ramsgate. ried to count the 


bathers there, and found he couldn’t do it.” me 








IncuRABLE.—There ’s a man in Middlesex with such a bad memory 


that he constantly forgets himself. 
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IMPROVEMENT OF LEICESTER SQUARE. 
BY THE ARTIST WHO WHITEWASHED THE STATUR. 





A GOOD OLD ATROCITY. 


Nor long ago a man, suspected of murder, committed suicide. A 
coroner’s jury returned him felo de se. With reference to this case, the 
Times states that “amemorial is about to be presented to the Crown 
that the claims to the property of the deceased may be waived by Her 
Maszsty for ‘the benefit of the children.” Of course the claims of 
Her Maszsty will be waived. But how is it that the law which 
punishes the widows and orphans of suicides for a crime committed 
principally against themselves, has been allowed to survive the laws 
that burned witches and disembowelled traitors alive? The present 
punishment of wilful suicide is no less barbarous than that which was 
appointed. for treason and witchcraft, and much more unreasonable; 
for the persons who were burnt or eviscerated were the witches and 
traitors, and not their relations. When the law in regard to self-murder 
was altered, the Legislature did away with the least absurd and least 
brutal part of it only. They abolished the burial in cross-roads, and 
transfixion with a stake, of senseless corpses, and they retained the 
infliction of beggary on innocent’ survivors. 








THE SCHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD. 


Wuar slipslop'ladies, “educated” ladies even, write! See, here is 
@ queer specimen :— 


RIGHTON.—A lady of education, having a luxurious HOME (for 
the first time) is desirous of meeting with an elderly gentleman and his wife, 
or two ladies to join the family table (if slightly invalided not objected to). 


.. For whom, we wonder, does this lady intend the covert taunt that 
it is “ for the first time ” that her home is now luxuridus? And what 

vantage can there be to her in mentioning the fact? Of course she 
cannot mean to say it is her table which is “ slightly invalided ;” but 
after having boasted about her education, she might as well have taken 


the pains to write correctly the half-score words of English her adver- 
tisement required. 








A CULINARY QUESTION. 
My pear Mr. Puncs, 

I unpeRstanp there is nothing you don’t know, from comets 
to cookery. Will you help me in a little difficulty? Iam sure you 
will. Bexwarp and I have not been long married—indeed, we have only 
just returned from our wedding tour—and I am mos¢ anxious to have 
everything nice for him for breakfast before he goes to the office. 
Now, I hear there is a book called 4 Century of Potting, and 1 want to 
know whether it tells you how meat, and game, and fish have been 

otted for the last hundred years, or only gives a hundred receipts for 
oing veal, and grouse, and lobster, and other good things, like the 
pas ae ipatract, yon baw bv) cook pes, or apples, or rabbits in three 
un and sixty-five different ways g 
Tell me this, roe I will have anything potted for you that you like 
to choose, from peacock to partridge, from salmon to shrimps, and sent 
to your address, carriage paid. Ever yours, BERTHA. 
(Mr. Punch would have been delighted to answer this note, and 
receive the promised dainties, but unfortunately BenTHa, accustomed 
he supposes, to sign her letters to BERNARD as above, Las forgotten to 
give either her surname or address. Mr. Punch therefore, can only 
recommend her to look carefully into the works of the learned Portex. | 








A SMILE FOR THE SERIOUS. 


ReEsPEctIne a deceased clergyman, who was a leader of the Ritualists, 
the Church and State Review says :— 
“ It is intended that his friends—and they are legion—shall pay their tribute to 
his memory by completing the work which he loved best.” ; oa 
Ve ; but what a name is Legion for the friends of any Clergy- 
man “4 ie and each other! Legion, as the Church and State 
iew knows, is anoun of multitude, signifying many. Many what? 
Has our Ritualistic contemporary never considered who they were 
whose mouthpiece, on a certain occasion, named them Legion? The 





adoption of that word by a party of High Churchmen will no doubt be 


what is vulgarly called nuts for the opposite party. 





VOL. LI. 
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CRETA NOTANDA. 


RETE, it is reported, has re- 

cently been the scene of an 
actionfibetween Greeks and 
Turks, in which 40,000 are 
said to have been engaged on 
either side. The probabilit 
is, that not 10,600 arme 
Greeks could be collected in 
the island. This sort of canard 
shows that ome element at 
least of the old reputation 
of the island, as expressed 
in a famous verse* of a 
Cretan a has {not yet {dis- 
appeared. 
_ Crete was famous in old 
times for three things, a great 
law-giver (Minos), an intri- 
eate labyrinth, and the skill 
of its mbhabitants with the 
long-bow. 


The labyrinth may still be 

found—in Hellenico-Cretan 

olities: the skill with the 

ong-bow has been cumeiy 

— lived, and is being lai 

under vigorous contribution 

® in the recent communications 

W/ wae from the island; as for the 
aS famous law-giver,—if he sur- 


BUTTS IN THE BACK SETTLEMENTS. 


THER are butts upon Wimbledon Common, 
Where riflemen practice pursue ; 

That of neighbouring Sheen there are some on: 
There are butts upon Wormholt Scrubbs too. 

Such butts, in most suitable spaces, 
Are stationed all over the land, 

And those butts are in just the right places : 
Where they are it is well they should stand. 


There are butts among men, who, by folly, 
Themselves make the targets of wit ; 

Those butts yield good — ; they are jolly: 
They never feel when they are hit. 

And some butts are butts but from the weakness 
Which obliges them insult to bear ; 

They are schooled in the virtue of meekness 
By the bullies to snub them who dare. 


There are other butts holding the water, 
Reserved for some people to drink ; 
Stuff that qualifies thousands for slaughter 
Who victims to pestilence sink.* 
In crowded and close habitations, 
The homes of the labouring poor, 
Absorbing all foul emanations 
The buét stands behind the back door. 


Its contents, at the best, filtered sewage, 
Such drink as the Thames or the Lea, 

Have worked into a horrible brewage, 
That teems with things wondrous to see. 

Conferve replete with ’tis rendere 


Te ao 
gt Allin 
i 
} & 


vives, like the other features 
of old Cretan . celebrit _— 
for mercy’s sake let Crete 
be annexed to Hellas, and her 
law-giver be established ex 


d fungus-like growths, in brief time, 
i i ered 


Infusoria, and insects, 
Amid rotten wood, ooze, and slime. 


NUR What a mixture for Christians to swallow! 
ill “4 These butts, though they targets are not, 





* “ Ketirss du “ysboren, xaxe igi, 
darrigss eyes.” 


Y 


**The Cretans were ever liars, 
nasty brutes, lazy gorbellies.” 


permanence in Athens. 


Might breed, for the shaft of Apollo, 
uch a mark as the Python he shot. 
O parochial rulers, remove them, 
0 ‘0 some wpe 3 before they give _ ! 
ye vestries and guar . improve them, 
At once, off the face of the earth! 











HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(Inde intersfldiate 


iate state between BooDELs’ and FRASER’S.) 


At the London Terminus —Cho ford is the station for Furze Lodge 
or Cottage, or Furze Heath ge or Cottage. I’ve lost the address, 


baker or fo baker; ditto for butcher or ¢o butcher. C stands for Cook. 
Capital little manual for cooks and housekeepers in conversation with 
tradesmen. There might be permutations and combinations with 
bakers and butchers and cooks. This opens up a large subject. Will 
oe a little book specially for notes on repartees: to put in my pocket. 

ight have a pocket made on purpose for it: also for railway tickets, 


but recollect that whatever else it is or isn’t, it’s certainly Furze some- | and addresses. 


= or other. 

_ Happy Thought—To buy a little book for addresses only, and - 

it in my pocket. Or have a pocket made for it. That reminds me 

was going to have a special pocket e for railway tickets. ’ 
Lug 0 be labelled “ Chopford” immediately. Porter _ it’s 

no good (labelling it immediately, as the.train doesn’t go for two hours. 

It appears that only the very slowest trains, which ha 

better to do, stop at Chopford. But I say, “There’s one at twelve. 

“ Was one at twelve,” he corrects me, adding, that “if he ’d a known as 


I was going 2 

hed a told me as there warn’t time to spare.” 
confounded] r lost me the train. A policeman says, affably, 
“ Late, sir! Very unfortunate, sir. There’s a nice refreshment-room 
for waitin’ in, Sir,” and he offers to conduct me thither. I know what 
he means. ‘He wants a glass of beer. I hate such nage I reply, 
sternly, “No. I don’t want the infernal refreshment-room. I want the 
train.” A Hansom cabman ges fellows those Hansom cabmen, 
because they ’re so high up), says, jocosely, “ Have a ride, Sir? it’ 
cool your temper.” I should like to have had something ready for 
that. That’s what I want—ready wit. I must get some ready. Good 
gales, by_the way, for a chapter in Typical Developments, Book VI., 
Vol. LIL, Ch. X., Part 


It was trying; that 


., when I come to it; heading, “ Ready Wit. B 


Its Origin. In Use among the Ancients. Examples in Animal, Vegetable, 
and Mineral Life.? 


| 


ve nothing I 


by the Chopford train when I was talking to the cabman, | 


| 


Nearly two hours to wait at the Terminus. My life seems to be cast 
among railway officials, Dull work waiting : no man with a note-book 
can be dull: I am, though. I might as well have remained at Boodels 
as waste my time here. Perhaps, if I had stopped, he’d have dragged 
the pond. On second thoughts, it was better to come away when I did. 
Never stop too long at a friend’s, or they won’t regret your leaving. 

dare say BoopEts misses me. Don’t know, though; dare say he 
doesn’t. I think he’d miss me if it wasn’t for Minsunp: Micsurp’s 
an ass. Time goes very slowly at a station. ; 

Happy Thought on seeing the Bookstall.—One can pick up a great deal 
of knowledge from desultory reading. Take out{the last new books as 
if you were going to buy them; read a page here and there. You can 
get an idea of most of them in ten minutes; at least, enough for 
ordinary conversation. For instance, when Mas. Fraser, who reads 
everything (well-informed woman, Mrs. Fraser), says to me “have 
you read Feliz Holt?” Tam able to reply, “ Well, I’ve not had time 
to go right through it,” having, in point of fact, read not more than 
three pages in the first volume, in consequence of the stall-keeper’s 
becoming rather ‘annoyed at my t own ten books one after 
another without buying. I shan’t tell Mrs. Fraser this. Some one 
at dinner will suppose that “Of course, you’ve read Srk SamvueEL 

AKER’S book,” and I am enabled to reply, “ Well, um, not aii of it,” 
as if I’d only got one chapter more to finish. This is an age of cheai 
literature. ine is, perhaps, the cheapest form of acquiring superficia 


Happy Thought.—Might compile a small Handbook of Repartees for | knowledge. Go and see a train off. ore Pag let me on to the platform, 


Travellers. ”*T'would make a most useful pocket companion, with mar-| without a ticket.* * * Been doing not 


ginal references to — Developments. 
4t.—I1°ll have plenty of marginal references in my book. 
ll arrange this Han 
Thus, A: What comes under A? Armourer. 
repartee for an armourer. Also (so as to be quite fair), repartee to be 
said 4o anarmourer. B. What’s B? Baker. Butcher. Repartee for 


Well, there you are, | not pacified him by the pure 


| 


g for the last quarter of an 
hour. Go and see a train come in: t pick up character. Can’t : 
too much noise. Back to bookstall. an objects to my toting any 

on. I have 


book of Repartees alphabetically. | more volumes down, and suggests his terms of subscripti 


e of a penny paper. Dull work even 
with a note-book. 
Happy Thought.—1, don’t know much about locomotives. Will go 
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and talk to a stoker. I walk up (having eluded the official, at the | an hour 7 om Which shall I goto? One ought to see these thine. 
wicket, on the»pretence of seeing a friend off by this train) toan engine.|* * * P’rapsI’d better leave it for another day. Indecision. e 
On it are two dirty men: I don’t know which is the stoker. Say, the | comfort is, that here I am‘in plenty of time for my Chopford train. * * * 
dirtier. Good idea to open the conversation by making some remark | Another quarter of an hour gone. Horrid ginger-beer that was. * * * 
about steam. I say to him, “It’s a wonderful invention.” One grins |I suddenly find that it’s just ten minutes to two, when my Chopford 
at me,and the other winks, knowingly. Odd, this levity in stokers ;| train starts. Hurry. Get my luggage. As much rushing about as if 
that is, if they ’re_both stokers. Whistle—shriek : 4 are off. The|1’d only just arrived, and was late. Porter fetches somebody else’s 
train passes me. I feel inclined to wave my hand to the passengers. luggage out of the Parcels’ Room. Rush to the train. Inthe carriage 
A funny man in the second-class nods familiarly to me and says,|with five other people. Guard looks in. “All here for Pennington 


“How ’s the Missus, and theshop, eh?” Guards on platform laugh : | and Tutcombe ? correct him, rather funnily, I think, “‘ I am ‘all 
here’ for Chopford.” His reply is i Chaptod 
‘the 








I’venothing to say. A repartee ought to have flashed out of mymouth, y is startling—‘ The C train ’s 
like an electric spark : but it didn’t. Gone—I am lonely again. The/on the other side.” I am conscious ’éf mot.coming out 6 carriage 
Guards are telling other. Guards what the second-class man said to me:| well. I wish I hadn’t been fi at ‘first ; or wish I could thave kept 
they enjoy it—I don’t. ‘Wish Iwas at Boodels.*** Been domg no it up'when ge out, so that ‘the ight miss me ‘when I’d 
for another quarter of an hour. Other trains starting:and arriving. " One ought to have good thi for these weeasions. 
ek paeiiadhems See seek wine ieemmamteza, “with! tht leas teins ot Yor Chote (Attar ait 203 el didn 
rk pies 4 pies in , flies, pork ‘pies, in quarters, wi air ‘or ’ ’s Gust as w idn’t 
- ba Bath buns, plain ‘buns, more flies, ham sandwiches, two blue- | sleep at Boodels. Horrid gimger4beer that was. eeere used to give 
ttles, accidulated drops (who refresh themselves with acidulated | us capital huncheons. I rather enjoyed at Boodels. It’s im- 
drops ?) cuts of chicken and gs of parsley, flies, salad in little dag possible to make notes in a'train. On img “to some I made the 
pickled SO ing in ‘the fish line, cakes with currants,:crowds of flies. allthe letters appear to be “‘w’s” «anil “‘y’s” s ling 
vn ee *~* Wasted — as an ag, er women hi 
behind the counter sewing, and stoppi o giggle. “More indecision, 
a ing in my asking fovea Aboumtiigtbiocalts this leads to a request 


-beer. t He 
together lead me ‘to wish that I hadn*t asked foreither. I “Oh, not at F Shick whistle 
should think ‘they keep their a near‘an oven.* * * Another | this,” observes my companion : I ‘assent, 
quarter of an hour gone. I wish I%d ‘stopped at Boodels. At all replies, “This is allsthe Chopford country.” “Lucky 1 awoke. 
events, being here insures me against -all end bustlewhen my | next station is Chopierd?” 1 quire. “Qh, no,” he answers, “ where 
train does start. It suddenly oecurs to me that I *ve never been inside | we stopped just mow. I got in at —.. 

St. Paul’s or Westminster Abbey. ‘There*s another three-quarters of Contcund it, I -wish to goodness I *d stopped ‘at Boodels. 








LOLLIUS IN BOLONI; een ee: wide eng. 
OR, BOULOGNE UPON THE SHA. i oe beloved countrywomen I will raise mo voice, 
rs 


: but I will gently 
T which place, Mr. ur male friends to make you chatter aloud 





Why do you: 


Punch, 1 have been while the musicians the Biablissement are playing so admirably ? 
tarrying _—_ certain awe oo you go tothe balls, refuse to dance, and sit laughing at the 
ce 


days. rs 
if not tomy own} Why—nay, I will tell you what I saw. 

—_— to that of my| here came to the Etablissement three English Females, and as they 

host at the Hotel. entered, the courteous official asked whether they were subscribers. 

Likewise of money-| “06 yes, yes,” said one lady, hastily. 

changers, vendors} ‘ Madame subscribes,” said the o ial; “ but do the other ladies ? ” 

of rubbish, keepers) “ Yes, yes,” repeated the lady, with a heightened colour, and hasten- 

of tables for games, | ing onwards with her friends. 

proprietors of warm | e was too polite to stop them. 

and cold baths, con-| ‘When they were in the room, they laughed, as having done a clever 

fectioners, market thing. 

‘women, drivers of Not one was a subscriber. ‘They had saved three francs—two 

carriages, priests, | shillings and sixpence. 

beggars, _tobacco-| But then they had told twelve lies—the leader telling four and the 

nists, porters, and | others consenting, and they had cheated the Etablissement. 

the great French) Was this wort. y of the British Lioness ? 

nation generally. T hear that male Cads do this, much, and even boast at the hotels 

I have read many | that they “never pay at the dashed place.” 

French newspapers.| J] apprise the French nation that Finglish ladies and gentlemen do 
approve, and | not do these things, but would rejoice to see the perpetrators brought 

therefore imitate the | to confusion and shame. 

Gallic custom of fonoune hath evil smell, as of old. 

breaking up an ar-|° Jt hath been afflicted with a pestilence, whereof I speak only that 


ticle into many small | the authoriti 1 i 
sentences, which may be read with ease and understood with promptitude. Tay do they haembag, inatoad 


M : Why do they humbug, instead of telling, English fashion, the exact 
Not that I have anything new to say of Bolonia, now Boulogne. | truth ? Do they think to keep visitors be trying secresy. These learn 
That would be difficult, unless one tried to say something good of it, | from every tradesman in the town something which may not be truth, 
and that would be unrighteous. _ | but which is nearer truth than the official stories. ‘Then they take 
Nor can I speak well of certain of my fellow-countrymen and fellow- | fright and bolt, to the delight of my friend, the Mayor of Folkstone, 
countrywomen, in regard to their sojourn at Bolonia, now Boulogne, | and Bolonia, now Boulogne, howls at the flight of liberal guests. 
except that some of the latter, being excessively lovely, inspire the| Fifteen francs is more than I would give for a kitten ; nevertheless, 
envy and hatred of the French ladies. Moreover, the foolish saying | those sweet things in the cages are angelic kittens. 
that a Frenchwoman dresses better than an Englishwoman is utterly ~The pictures in the Cathedral are abominable Art. I did not see the 
smashed and destroyed when we behold them in company. Whether | aged crypt, and I hereby inform the excellent Bishop that the reason 
it be a merit to be victress in such a jatie, indage ye who pay the milliner. why the Church of Rome lost my frane was that the crypt-keeper had 
Some of my countrymen, who are possibly not Cads, behave as such. | gone away to dinner. “To his wife,” said my witty friend, Kixrus 
They omit the customary and wholesome courtesies of France. | owt aToR, “in fact, he is a Oryptopame.” You lack Greek to under- 
They shout to one another in public rooms. 


: ; | stand this—1 , Mr. ch, wheth have Greek. 
They put their booted feet on velvet seats designed for ladies. \® o a re tae ee ee 


D ; F I do not know why no French window shuts close, but I do know 

They wear, at dinner, dresses which they would not dare to wear in | that the rain (invading my chamber on one of many nights of tempest), 
land. j |has utterly rumed my best trousers. 

ey stare vulgarly at ladies, and remark on ancles revealed by the! [ love meringues. They are very good in Bolonia, 


sea-breezes. | Diwon dina, dit-on, du dos d’un dodu dindon. 
They sit in vulgar attitudes at the play, and as they would not do at | ’ ’ ian diary. for, & 
Pe Adelphi Phy tr ory You have had the contents of my Bolonian diary. Agréez, Sc. 


They grin at the priests and the female Religious. Lotuivs Ursicvs. 
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t HONI SOIT,” &c. 


ANN AND SARAH SEE SOME FisHwoMEN “‘ CLOTHED 71HAT INDELICATE THAT YOU MIGHT HAVE KNOCKED THEM DOWN WITH A FEATHER!” 


TANT OT AWATUTT. 














THE WAR BLACKSMITH. 
(After LonGFELLOW.) 


Unper its sulphurous canopy 
Old Vulean’s smithy stands, 

And Vulcan, ea a man of war, 
Has so much on his,hands, 

That stocks run low, and files but show 
War-orders and demands. 


His Cyclops when he needed most, 
Off prety ee ran: 

For why should not a Cyclops do 
As another working-man, 

And take the time when trade is brisk 
To insist on all he can ? 


So every day and all day long 
Poor Vulcan’s sweat must flow, 
Toiling for Kurope’s sovereigns, 
And still the orders grow 
For breech-loaders, and armour-plates, 
Steel-shot and chilled also. 


With Chassepots for the Empzror 
(O’er Dreyses they ’ve the pull), 

With Remingtons for Austria, 
And Sniders for Jonn Butt, 


, Cochranes, Mountstorms, Henries, 
His hands may well be full ! 


Meanwhile the Emperor writes to us, 
And bids us be good mame: 
It does one good to hear preach, 
d see how he enjoys | 
The shift of weights that trim the Powers 
For Europe’s equipoise. 


| 
| 





How glad he is that Prussia comes 
So strong out of the row, 

That Italy Venetia gains— 
Vid France, all allow : 

Proving “‘ whatever is, is best ’— 
At all events just now. 


And when France sulks that East and South 
Her neighbours’ power increases, 

He hints, ’tis not from every smash 
She can “pick up the pieces,” 

While Peace is Peace, although it brings 
No Savoys, and no Nices. 


Some say ’tis like the voice that once 
Wiled Eve in Paradise : 

But it preaches so delightfully, 
And gives such good advice, 

Bidding France arm, because she’s sure 
Of peace at any price. 


So Vulcan all his toil and stock 
Must on War’s tasks bestow 

And iron, good for spade and share 
For sword and gun must go : 

For before this the Emprror’s word 
Has been a word and blow. 


Then let us thank the EmpERor 
For the lesson he has taught, 
That it is in the forge of War 
The arms of Peace are wrought : 
And if we haven’t breech-loaders, 
Breech-loaders must be bought. 








A Prorestant Mustcat Morro.—No pot-pourri ! 
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


Mr. Puncu, my pear Sm, : 

I’ve been lingerin by the Tomb of the lamentid SHaksPEARE. 

Tt is a success. : 

I do not hes’tate to pronounce it as such. } 

You may make any use of this opinion that you see fit. If you think 
- _— will subswerve the cause of litteratoor, you may pub- 

cate it. 

I told my wife Bersy when I left home that I should go to the 
birthplace of the orthur of O¢heller and other Plays. She said that as 
long as I kept out,of oo she didn’t care where I went. “ But,” 
I said, “ don’t you know he: was the greatest Poit that ever lived ? 
Not one of thesefcommon poits, like that young idyit who writes verses 
to our daughter, about the Roses as growses, and the Breezes as 
blowses—but a Boss Poit—also a philosopher, also a man who knew a 
great deal about everything.” . 

She was packing my things at the time, and the only answer she 
madejwas tojask: me if I was goin to carry both of my red flannel 


ight caps. 
7 Tye been to Stratford onto the Avon, the birthplace of 
SHaksPEARE. Mpr.S. isnownomore. He’s been dead over three 
hundred (300) years. The peplefof his native town are justly proud of 
him. They cherish his mem’ry, and them as sell picturs of his birth- 
place, &c., make it proftible cherishin it. Almost everybody buys a 
pictur to put into their Albiom. s 
- As I stood’gazing on the spot where SHAKsPEARE is s’posed to have 
fell down on the ice and hurt hisself when a boy, (this spot cannot be 
bought—the town authorities say it shall never be taken from Seratioed 
I wondered if three'hundred years hence picturs of my|birthplace wi 
be in ‘demand? Will the peple of my native town be proud of me in 
threejhundred years? I guess they won’t short of that time, because 
ey say the fat man weighin 1000 pounds which I exhibited there 
stuffed out with pillers and cushions, which he said one very hot,day 
in July, “ Oh bother, I can’t stand this,” and commenced pullin {the 
pillers out from under his weskit, and heavin *em at the audience. I 
neverjsaw ajman'lose flesh so fast in my life. The audience said I was 
a pretty{manjtofcome chiselin my own townsmen in that way. I said, 
0 {not be angry, feller-citizens. I exhibited him simply as’a work 
of art.&I sim ly:wished to show you that a man could’grow fat without 
the aid'of cod-liver oil.” But they wouldn’t listen to me. They are a 
low and grovelin set of peple, who excite a feelin of loathin in every 
brest{where lorfty emotions and original idees have a bidin place. 
I stopped at ington a few minits on my way to-Stratford onto 
the Avon, and a very beautiful town it is. I went into a shoe shop to 
ce a purchis, as I entered I ‘saw over the door those 
familiar words, “ By Appintment: H.R.H.;” and I said to the man, 
“ Squire, excuse me, but this is too much. I have seen in London 
four hundredjboot and shoe shops by Appintment : H.R.H.; and now 
you’re at it. It is simply onpossible that the Prince can wear 400 
pairs of boots. “.Don’t me,” I said, in a voice choked with 
emotion—“ Oh, do not tell me that youfalso make boots for him. Say 
Spee we thatfyou mend a boot now and then for him ; but do not 
me that you make ’em reg’lar for him.” : 3 
The man smilt, and said$1_didn’t understand these things. He said 
I perhaps had.not noticed in London that dealers in all sorts of articles 
was By Appintment. I'said, “Oh, Aada’¢ I? Then a sudden thought 
flasht over me. “I have it!” I ‘said. “ When the Prince w: 
through a street, he no doubt looks at the shop windows.” 
The man said, “No doubt.” 
“ And the enterprisin trad 


lesman,” I continnerd, “the moment the 
Prince gets out of s 
By Appintment, H.R. 


ight, rushes frantically and has a tin sign painted, 
.! It isa beautiful, a great idee!” 

I then = iy * a pair of shoe iam, and wringin the shopman’s 
honest hand, I{started for the Tomb of SHaKsPEARE in a hired fly. It 
look eon mete like a spider. 


: said, as I stood in the old church-yard at Stratford, 
beside a tomb-stone, “this marks the spot where lies Wituiam W. 
5 Awl and this is the spot where——” ee 

“You’ve got the wrong grave,” said a man—a worthy villager: 
SHaxspeake is buried inside the church.” 
“Qh,” I said, “a boy told me this was it.” The boy larfed and put 
the s) I’d given him into his left eye ina inglorious manner, and 
commenced movin backwards towards the street. 

I pursood and captered him, and after talkin to him a spell in a 
skarcastic stile, [ let him went. 
.. The old church was damp and chill. It was rainin. The only persons 
there when I entered was a fine bluff old gentleman, who was talkin in 
a excited manner to a fashnibly dressed young man. “ No, ERNEST 
Monrtresser,” the old gentleman said, “it is idle to pursoo this 
subjeck no further. You can never marry mt daughter. You were seen 
last Monday in Piccadilly without a umbreller! I said then, as I say 
now, any young man as venturs out in a uncertain climit like this with- 
out a umbreller, lacks foresight, caution, strength of mind and stability : 
and he is not a proper person to intrust a daughter’s happiness to.” 


> 


ce 


ear | and 


_ I .slapt the old ‘gentleman on the shoulder, 
vege! You ’re one of those kind of men, you 
e wheeled. suddenly round, and in a indignant voice, said, “ Go 
way— ! This is 2 privit intervoo.” 
to enrich the old gentleman’s mind with¥my conversa- 
inferred that he wasn’t inclined to listen to me, and so 
I went on. But he was right about the umbreller. I’m really deli 
with this grand old country, Mr. Punch, but you must admit it 
does rain numerously here. Whether this is owing to a 
monekel See of gov’ment or not, I leave all candid and onprejudiced 
persons 


and I said, “You’re 


WInGAM SHAKSPEARE was born in Stratford in 1564. All the com- 


comin from one so young and 

there might be somet Jad. 

and George Barnwell. Poy - i hea 

accept a@ position in the offices of the Metropoli' i 

Witttam was chosen by his fellow pupils to deliver a 
Go on, Sir,” he said, “in a career. Be like 
soar, jand the soarer you get more we shall all be 
That ‘Ss so.”” 


: to the hotel. Meetin a young-married couple, they asked 
BS am them to the hotel which Wasuineron Invine 


“ T’ve understood that he was onsuccessful as a lanlord,” said the 


lady. 

We *ve understood,” said the man, “that he busted up.” 

I told em I was a stranger, and away. a were from my 
country, and ondoubtedly represented a thrifty Ile well somewhere in 
Pennsylvany. It’s a. common thing, by the way, for a old farmer 
Pennsylvany to wake up some mornin and find ile Cog 4 
his back yard. He sells out for ’normous price, and his children put 
on gorgeous harness and start on a tower to astonish peple. Ti 
su in doin it. Meantime the Ile it sqnirts and squirts 
rolls on.. Let it roll. 

A Nig, old town is Stratford, and a capital iin is the Red 
Horse. Every admirer of the great 8. must go there once certinly; 
to say one isn’t a admirer of him, is equv’lent to sayin one has jest 
about brains enough to become a efficient tinker. 

Some kind person has sent me Cuawcer’s Poems. Mr. C. had 
talent, but he couldn’t spel. No man has a right to be a lit’rary man 
onless he knows how to spel. It is a pity ‘that Caawcrr, who had 
geneyus, was so unedicated. *s the wuss s w of. 

I guess I’m through, and so I lay down pen, which is more 
mightier than the sword, but which 1’m fraid would stand a rayther 
chance beside the needle gun. Adoo! adoo! 


Anremus Warp. 


2 


know of. 





TURTLE SONG. 
Am—"* Sweet and Low.” 


Crear and thick, thick and clear, 
Turtle from over the sea ; 
Cheer, cheer, esculent cheer, 
e from tropical sea ! 
Onwards the hurrying waiters steer, 
Plate after plate soon disappear— 
~~ and calipee— _ : 
When my City friends, when my witty friends, feed. 
East and west, east and west, 
or will come to you soon ; 
Vest, vest, snow-white vest, 
2 under you soon : 
Doctor will come to prescribe for the guest, 
Eating his turtle now with zest 
' Under the civie moon— 
Pause, my witty friends, pause, my City friends, pause. 





Uncommon Impudence. 

THE passengers in a first-class railway carsiage, on arriving at the 
PR were addressed by the guard with the customary request :— 
“ Gentlemen, show your tickets.” Among them there was one man 
rather showi attired. He produced a ticket-of-leave. 
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“ THESE BE BRAVE ’ORTS.”—Fiuellen. 


OR, TWO READINGS OF HISTORY—ARCHBISHOP MAN- 








J! 80 tueatteresss-~ 


A CASUAL ACQUAINTANCE. 


West-End Man (addressing, as he supposes, Intelligent Mechanic). ‘Can you 
Drrgot ME TO THE MoorGcaTE STREET STATION?” 

Seedy Party. ‘‘Mo’reate Srreet Station, Srr? SrraicutT on, Sir, Fust 
TURNIN’ T’ THE RIGHT, AND IT’S JUST OPPOSYTE. AND NOW, YOU'VE INTER- 
DOOCED THE SuBsEect, Sin, IF YOU COULD AssIsT ME WITH A TRIFLE, SiR, 
WHICH I’vE ’AD NOTHIN’ TO EaT sINcE LAsT FripAay——” 

[West-End Man not having an answer ready, forks out, and exit. 








INFORMATION FOR THE CRIMINAL CLASSES. 


Tue has appeared a little narrative in the Daily Telegraph which concerns the 
us classes. It is to the effect that a riot nearly occurred the other day at 
Chatham Convict Prison, in consequence of the change lately made in the quantity 
and nature of the food supplied to the criminals confined there. One Sunday, 
as soon as dinner was served, several of those rascals began to behave in a 
mutinous manner. Before their example could be followed by the rest of the 
villains, they were poets seized, ironed, and hurried off to the solitary cells. 
“ge twelve of them “ underwent corporal punishment,” and will be reduce 
to a lower class, in which they will be curtailed of all the “ privileges” which 
me had “ enjoyed” before. 
t is desirable that thieves and ruffians should be let know that if they get into 
hey will there be restricted to diet which is unsatisfactory in quantity and 
in gealty that, should they dare to murmur at their coarse and low 
be soundly flogged, and that, after having “ undergone corporal 
P nt” they will be- reduced to a state more uncomfortable than that which 
om! reviously “enjoyed ”—in the sense in which invalids are said to “enjoy ill 
health.” They will be deprived of even all the enjoyment compatible with hard 
labour and hard fare. The pi h whence the foregoing particulars are derived 
should be reprinted for gratuitous distribution by the polis, and it should be posted 
about in all places where it is likely to meet the eyes of the rascalry. For the especial 
benefit of the “R.& W. Imp.” class, the text should be accompanied with an illus: 
tration, which would render it the more edifying—a woodcut representing the convict 
mutineers “ undergoing corporal punishment. 





Telegrams (from Leicester Square). 


Tue Statue is still here. He can’t get off his horse until he has a new pair of 
legs ; or, at all events, one leg to go on with. 





TorERs oF THE SEE.—Underpaid Curates. 





NING’S AND MR. PUNCH’S. 


Sars, beyond power of banning, 
Still rides St Peter’s boat, 

If bold words and stout Manning, 
Can craft afloat. 


keep the 


The Archbishop of Westminster, 
Ex-Anglican divine. , 

Proclaims St. Peter’s blest minster 
An ark that from the brine 


Of Revolution’s ocean 
Shall the tiara save, 

And for a world’s devotion 
Yet lift it o’er the wave. 


Let but our Mannine get a 

Due douche of myth and mystery, 
His eyes, with his beretta, 

Blind to the facts of history, 


He ’ll prove you nought is meeter 
Than that a throne be given, 

To him who from St. Peter 
Derives the keys of Heaven. 


* Holy Church stands on free stone : 
A Crown its Head must wear : 
This of the arch is key-stone 
That props St. Peter’s chair.” 


Tf so, one needs must wonder 
How Peter’s chair could stand, 
years that Papa er 
Came from a subject’s hand. 


Those centuries imperial _ 
With Porz at Emperor’s side, 

Earth’s moral and material 
Dominion to divide. 


Ages when crown and tre 
And cross held each thetr sway : 
And the Church wisely kept her 
Her own great part to play. 
Not meddling with men’s bodies. 
When she their souls could rule $ 
Nor leaving heights where God is, 
To mount a monarch’s stool. 


To him who looks at history 
Without a Manning glass, 

Nor in the name of mystery, 
Writes himself down an ass, 


One lesson seems fair written 
From Constantine his day, 
From big Rome to small Britain, 

From Cadiz to Cathay, 


That contact of the sceptre 
The cross has but defiled : 
Sworn pupil turned preceptor. 
And strong man sunk to child. 


Put strength in rule of weakness, 
Shewn great things dwarf’d to small : 
Mock Majesty, mock meekness, 
God’s servant, Mammon’s thrall. 





Roman Nursery Rhyme. 


Hoty poly Porgy, 

Was he going to slope, eh ? 
Come, stay at home, 
Still Bishop of Rome, 

Holy poly Porgy. 





Parrripge’s Sone in SerremBeR.— J would I weren't 
a Bird.” 
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THE LOVER’S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. 


HE world once upon a 
time was indeb’ 
to Mr. Punch for his 
Complete Letter- 
writer, which, it is 
needless to remind 
that world, has ever 
since been its manual 
for episto com- 
pilation. erein 
the Merchant, the 
Bishop, the States- 
man, the Shop- 
keeper, the Lover, 
could find a guide 
Thre Sere 

ere were 
é i of all sorts; colours, 
and sizes, fitting every hand better than the finest Parisian kid. Isuch 
a volume, of course, particular attention could not be given to the 
various individual cases included under any one head, therefore: the 
appearance of a small red-coveredtbook entitled The Lover’s Corre- 
» has not in any way taken Mr. Punch by surprise. On the con- 
trary he has long expected such a production, and it has come at last. 
Much, however, as this little work has achieved, it yet falls short of 
being a Complete Lover’s Manual “in all matters relating to Court- 
ship and Matrimony,” It is no dis 
it is an Incomplete: Letter Writer; for the: complementary suggestions 
which Mr:Punch; by the hands of his ready writer, intends to throw 
in, can wo jated after a careful perusal of the volume in 
question. *% With this slight, butmecessary, preface Mr. Punch will now 
offer to the:letter-writing public, a few elegant specimens of such a 
style as will, if happily imitated by even the very dullest lovers, speedily 
lead to a termination eminently satisfactory to all parties concerned. 


Lzerrer I.—From a Gentleman to a Lady he has only seen once, when he 
woas mounting to the knife-board of a Brompton omnibus. 


Madam or Miss, 19, Bucklersbury Walk. 

The first cinaee that you caught of me the other day must 
have'been when I was half way up on my road to the top of the public 
conveyance, which had the inexpressible delight of carrying you as far 
as it is legally allowed, “all the way,” for the small sum of one-third 
of a shilling; that is, Madam or Miss, you would have seen me, or 
part of me, if you had then cast your sparkling glances in the direc- 
tion of fmy boots, which I now remember, with regret, were more or 
less sprinkled with the murky mud, for which the streets of our 
metropolis are so famous. 
But, Madam, or Miss, 
scopic dart of Cupid the God of Love had pierced through to my heart. 
Feeble must necessarily be any deseription of the sudden shock, which, 
together with that occasioned by the onward movement of the vehicle, 
caused me to fall forwards and clutch with the desperation of a drown- 
ing man at the legs and umbrellas of my fellow-passengers. Did you 
not, Madame, or Miss, feel a sympathy with me during the journey? 
Isat above you, having selected a seat just over the spot where I 
knew your beautiful head was. Yes, , or Miss, there was, as 
the Poet has observed— 


Asweet little Cherub who sat 
To keep watch for the life-—' 


of the lady of his heart. Did you not notice a gentle tappi inst 
the window-pane at your back? *T'was yo. 9 « j hoaunedl your 


devoted admirer, and was meant to convey the intelligence that he was 
ever thinking of Thee. Ah! Madam, or Mi . ‘ 


*¢ Ever of Thee, I’m fondly dreaming 
“ Thy gentle heart my (I forget what, exactly) can cheer.” 


As that lovely song says, which, no doubt, yow sing. Prompted by 

impulse, I ascertained your name from the Postman, who, a'few 

moments after your arrival at your own portals, which were shut in my 

face by an untutored maiden, brought a letter to the house. Now, 

adam, or Miss, I offer you my hand, and trust that you will deign to 

sonal = a few words of reply, by way of encouragement to such an 
ent Lover as 18 Your Impassioned Slave, 


Aveustus Du GosLine. 
To Mrs., or Miss Dash, 19, Knittington Villas, Brompton. 


poole 


Reply to the former (slightly unfavourable). 
From Cartan Dasu, 19, Knittington Villas, to Mn. Ave. Du Gostine. 


Sir,—You are a conceited snob, and an impudent, impertinent low 
blackguard of a puppy. If I find another letter of yours ae or catch 


t of the book to say-that 


Thad seen you ; and, in one second, the tele- me 


in the neighbourhood, I’ll give you the soundest hiding you’ve 
for many a long day. Dasu. (Late Bengal Light Blue.) 


Tod 


ted. Lerren I —from-a Small Tradesman, who has fallen in love with a }- 


casual customer, supposed by him to be nothing less than a Countess 
tm her own right. 
To Mars. or Miss Srartine, 150, Belgrave Square. 
Honoured Maddam or Respected Miss; 

Yours-to hand and note contents which was a postofice order 
for the sum spended in i suchlike As my house has no 
rival compettitoes in this same-line-of business*which your image has 
not neither in my bossom.. is not deem.the pursuit of 
commerce inco ble with sentiments,.&e. When I handid 
you them nts the last time as you was your few purshases 

you not notice a somethink in my eye as more a 
ordinnary transaction? If you counted them on returning to your 
homicide.** you: would perceive the quantity to be increased a 
more. thamcan be in a ordi way obtained for 23¢. This I aes 

ou saw; also;.in the green and black teas, and the lump; if 

me-some:other time by counting your lumps you will that 
[helps:yowas DT loves you, very good measure over and above. Should 
this: com ion appear sudden and abrupt, consider that I am 
writing: if on | 
the books; at any time, to see the in 
i iness. Thanking you, honoured Madam, or . 
or past favours and hoping for a: continuation of the same, and to 
deserve them for the future, th you may be far above my lot of 
life, but am ambitius to perspire to your eksalted station, which will 
never make any deference in my regards as to you Honoured Madam 
or Res Miss, though you were an Empress or a daughter of a 
Lord, I finish this present with a few saline words as may be found 
apropriate to the cireumstancies, ina cracker which was as 
having no sweet insidevof it :— 
“J love you Miss with my whole heart, 
Why should you and I ‘or ever part.” 
Which is:my-sentiments to a tea, and hoping they leave you as this 
does me at present I remain 
{Honoured Madam, or Respected Miss, your fond adorrer, 
Mogg & Co.’s Tea Warehouse, Jounx Moae. 
Eliza Street, Pimlico. 
Answer (favourable) to the above. 

From Miss Staruine, 150, Belgrave Square (supposed to have been 

the Countess.) 


My Dear Mr. Mose, 
I have receive your amabel letter and shall hav much pleshur 
in continering the akaintans so formd. My time out is nex Sundy 
ight for evnin Church which I will met you by the pillow post where 


counter under very distracting circumstances. I 
and my heart and you can look over my ledger and 
i ing extent of my very peer 





| 


this is post too do not be impunkshal, or affer all you have ben an sa 
to me in your litter I shal die, I no I shal, til I see you at that our 5 


nex Sundy. Your luving 
Susan ANNE, 


ou skeesun my hand but fund no more..currents 
The potry was buterful. 


* Small tradesman for Domicile. 


P.S. I did feel 
than arskt for. 








SHOCKING BRUTALITY. 
Mr. Ponca, 


Somesopy, I believe, has lately thought fit to publish a com- 
pilation of ‘the sayings of celebrated authors in the praise and dispraise 
of “lovely woman.” I have not seen that work. I do not wish to 
see it, but all well-regulated female minds will agree with me when I 
venture to assert that it contains nothing so atrocious as. what I am 
abent . me» San sen f the Commissi itting to inquire 

are of the of the Commission. sii 
into the ali, or ebirwins of the Electors of the Borough of Totnes, 
one of the Commissioners was a Mz. Berg, and he was examining a 
witness called CHAPPLE :— 

“ Mr. Bere. Did you tell any human being about your coming here to-day? 

“¢ Wrrness. Human being? No, Sir.” 

Should not Mz. Bere have been satisfied? I say, emphatically, 
Yes. But he fiendishly proceeds :— 

“ Mr. Bere.’ Did you not tell your wife? 

“< Witness. Yes, Sir.” 

Let us hope, Mr. Punch, for the sake of that unhappy 
Mars. ©. is not a highly-developed strong-minded female, 
is small in stature, and of an angelic temperament. 

You may, or may not, just as you, peer, consider 
but I have much pleasure in subscribing myself, 


witness, that 
but that she 


me a misogynist, 
A BacHELoR. 
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 7. 


A Bricut IDEA sTRIKES THE SHEPHERD, AND BEFORE LAVINIA CAN: REMONSTRATE, HE TRANSPORTS HER, IN THE USUAL MANNER, 
TO THE OTHER SIDE. 











THE POPE A PERFECT CURE. 


Sometuine like a: miracle. has at last really occurred at Rome. 
is attested by the Morning Post in the following statement :— 


“Tae Pope's HeattH RestoreD By Du Barry’s Foop, THE REVALENTA 
Arasica.—Cure, No. 68,413. Rome, July 21, 1866. The health of the Holy Father is 
excellent, since, all other remedies, he has lived entirely on 
Du Barry's ‘ood, and his Holiness cannot praise this excellent food too 


It 


highly.— 


Fancy the Porz oe ia Dv Barry’s list of cases as “ Cure, 
No. 68,413.” Think of-Pio Nowo brought down to “ No.” But what 
does . Cummine make out of “ No. 68,413?” That “No,” at any 
rate is not the number. of the Beast. 

We shall perhaps shortly see published, in the form of an advertise- 
ment, an Allocution delivered’ by the Holy Father to the assembled 

s on the:virtues of the Revalenta Arabica Food. The statement 
that “ his Holiness cannot praise this excellent food too highly” bears 
internal evidence of authenticity. It is clearly the Sovereign Pontiff’s 
own declaration put in the-third person singhier. f course when the 
Pore declared that he could not praise the excellent food which had 
cured him too highly, his tion of ability so to extol it was stated 
in the first'person plural. The expression used by the Successor of 
St. Peter was:non possumus. In this point we recognise the difference 
between a genuine announcement and a puff.. No doubt the Pore is 
justly represented in the paragraph above quoted as a Cure, though of 
course not in the grotesque sense wherein that term is vulgarly sored 
to Guy Fawkes. . Nevertheless the idea of Infallibility cured by an 
infallible remedy is like tliat of Newcastle receiving a cargo of coals. 








Very Natural. 
Count Bismarck is said to be suffering from neuralgia in the left 


leg. 
“Sivell he may be, considering his late enormous strides in the way of 
annexation. 





THE PIRATES OF THE PRESS. 


Ir has been said that imitation is the truest form of flattery ; and, as t 
some people like flattery, there may possibly be persons who are fond | 
of being imitated. But sometimes imitation sinks imtothievish roguery, | 
as in the case of a forged signature at’the' bottom of a cheque. ‘Similar | 
knavery is practised by tradespeople who fraudulently copy a trade } 
mark, or closely imitate the title of some celebrated" firm, that thereby | 
the unwary may be tempted to their shop. In the Times the other'day' | 
Messrs. Gzorce J. CockeretL & Co. drew notice to this fraud, and | 
Punch sees sufficient reason to echo their complaint :— 

“ Our name and peculiar style of business are Phe and traded upon under 


\ 

} 
every possible variation, and advertisements most diously framed in imitation 
of advertisements of our own are constantly appearing in the columms‘of the most : 
' 

| 

} 





influential journals. 
** Our case only represents many others of the same nature in c?her trades as well | 
as the coal trade.” 


Messieurs, you are right. Even Punch has not escaped these fraudu- | 
lent attacks. Plagiarists have done their worst to copy Punch in his 
shape’ and outward semblance. One may be certain that their pages | 
must be filled, for in one sense there is sure to be no scarcity of “copy.” 

} 
| 








The Militia and the Line. 


Witu reference to re-organisation of the Be. an Officer in that | 

force suggests, in a letter to a contemporary, “that the promotions | 

should be taken entirely from the Colonels and Lord-lieutenants, and | 

placed in the hands of the Duxe or CamprineE, or some other com- 

tent officer of the line.” There is partial-wisdom in this suggestion, 

t is certainly desirable that promotions in the militia should be placed 
in the hands of some competent officer of the line. 





NATIONAL COLOURS (FOR GERMANY). 
PRUSSIAN-BLUE v. Red, Black and Gold superseded. 
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CONVOLVULUS SEASIDEIENSIS. 


A SHOOTING QUEEN. 
Tue Post lately contained the announcement following : 


“The Kixe and Quzen or Dexmarxk are expected to arri t 
Marlborough House in the course of the ensuing week, Peas, 8 
mark. Their Majesties will remain a fortnight in London, after 
which they go to Sandringham for pheasant shooting.” 


What, both of them? So it seems that the Queen or 
DENMARK is a sportswoman. As such we hope that she 
will set an example in pheasant shooting; go out and kill 


pheasants fairly, and give no countenance to sla i 
| them in a battue. . en 











LAY OF A LOAFER. 
I wis I were a King 


But one without a throne; 
A heavy Crown is not the thing 
I wish to call my own. 
"Tis not a reigning Rer 
hat I would wish to be: 
I’d rather have prefixed an “‘ ex” 
Unto my Majesty. 


Let me, a King sans care, 
Retired from business, dwell, 

First having taken dashed good care 
My nest to feather well. 

Ye Sovereigns dispossessed, 

* Ttalian, German too. 

Three meals a day, and perfect rest, 
Oh, how I envy you! 








Figures of Fact and Figures of Speech. 


We don’t know any Manchester Demonstration so con- | 
clusive as the Manchester Guardian’s Demonstration that | 
the ground on which the open-air League Meeting was | 
held in that city, could not possibly have contained more 
than 50,000 people, packed as close as human beings can | 
a sew and that it did not, as a matter of fact, contain 
| that number on that particular occasion. So, between 
' the Star’s 130,000 and the Zelegraph’s 40,000, if we split the 


| 
\ 


‘THIS DELICATE ANNUAL HAS BEEN SEEN IN GREAT ABUNDANCE THIS | difference, we shall still be enormously above the mark in 


AUTUMN ALL ROUND THE Coast. 


Ir FLovRISHES BEST IN Exposep Situations, | gauging the Manchester assemblage by the League’s sole 


AND DURING INCLEMENT, WinDY WEATHER.”— Vide ‘‘ Jolly Gardeners’ Chronicle.” | stan —numbers. 











A DEBATE OF THE FUTURE. 
Monday, June 21, 1876. 


THe House met at four o’clock. It being the Hebrew Chaplain’s 
turn to read prayers, that ceremony was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
ADLER, whose magnificent intonation excited much admiration. 

Petitions being no ry a resented since the Manufacture of those 
articles was suppressed, the Speaker, the Ricut Hon. 8. H. Watrote, 
who en unanimously elected for his great knowledge of Parlia- 
méntary practice and for his affable and hydraulic manners, called for 
any Questions which Members desired to put. 

1 answer to Lorn Srantey, Sir Joun Bricur said that he was 
furnishing the British Army as rapidly as possible with the new fulmi- 
nating powder, and as War Minister he was glad to say that he 
believed the novel invention would be most destructive, Ben of 
cores, as a Member of the Cabinet, he trusted the war would be 

_In answer to Lorp Joun Manners, Sir Ernest Jonzs (the Soli- 
citor-General) said that it was the intention of Government to prosecute 
the persons who had held a riotous political meeting on Shakspeare 

(late Primrose Hill) and had destroyed the oak. He regretted that 
Conservatives should so misconduct themselves, but they must be 
taught to respect the law. (Cheers.) 

In answer to Mr. Wuatiey, Siz Gorpwix Surru (the Home 
Secretary) said that the endowment of the Roman Catholic priesthood 
in Ireland was working exceedingly well, and that Her Majesty’s 
Government was rot inclined to disturb existing arrangements. 

On the orders of the day being taken 

Lorp CRANBORNE moved the Second Reading of the Bill for giving 
votes to Paupers in Workhouses. 

Opcers moved that the Bill be read a second time that day six 
months. He condemned the revolutionary conduct of the Tory party. 
The franchise had been made quite extensive enough by the “ehen 
Act of 1867, and he should oppose any endeavour to give political 
power to those who were notoriously unfit for its exercise. To have 


IMPERIAL PARLIAMENT. 





become a pauper implied, in the majority of cases, either indolence, 
incapacity, or immorality, and either of these conditions disqualified a 
man from using a vote rightly. 

GENERAL PEEL said that the honourable Member talked cussed 
nonsense. (Order, order.) Well, he withdrew the expression, and 
would substitute unimaginable bosh. Many persons had become 
paupers from no fault of their own, but from the working of a system 
which they desired to be able to alter. The Honourable Member had 


no sense of religion, or he would not speak in that way of the poor. 


Many of them were very jolly chaps. 25 

Mr. Bgatxs said that this might be so, but jollity was not, per 8, 
a qualification for electoral rights. Gravity and sobriety were better 
claims. The course of the so-called Conservative party reflected little 
credit upon them, and they would not be allowed to overthrow our 
venerated institutions. Lorp Disrarti had said in the House of 
Lords (Order, order)——in another place, that we were “ drifting into 
oligarchy.” Tt was perfectly untrue, but oligarchy was better than 
anarchy, and he for one would be no Anacharsis. f 

Lorp Jonn Manners said that when the Premier was simply Lorp 
AmsErzey he had used very different language from that of his present 
subordinates and supporters, but ever since he had taken his seat 
beside his venerable father, as a peer of the realm, he had hidden all 
true liberality in his gilded coronet. Even Hari Guapstone had 
more advanced views, and he wished that noble Earl were in the 
Cabinet, instead of confusing himself with translating Conructus. 

Mr. Buss deprecated personalities, which he observed always came 
from the aristocracy. Eart Guiapstone had done enough when, as 
Governor-General of India, he had re-arranged the finances of that 
Empire in such a way as to make India poceporon, and provide for 
the speedy extinction of the National debt, which was now incon- 
siderable. f 

GENERAL browntow Knox said he did not care much about this 
Bill, but as an old and veteran soldier he would ask the Secretary for 
War why he refused votes to Chelsea and Greenwich pensioners. 

Sir Joun Bricut replied that he wished the honourable and gallant 
Member would talk only of what he understood, though at the cost of 
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the House being deprived of his oratory in almost every debate. The 
Army—and he ‘coal add, the Navy; taking leave to say what his 
honourable friend the First Lord, (Mn. Roxrsuck,) would say much 
better, were among the noblest of professions, but fighting had 
nothing to: do with voting. Besides; a pension compelled its holder to 
—— the system that gave it, and therefore he had gladly carried the 
Bill disfranchising every pensioner, high and low. This Bill was of a 
revolutionary character, and the object of its promoters was to set class 
against class. He had an awful mind to ascertain whether they 
could not be prosecuted for sedition. (Hear, hear.) : 

Soa 'ROLLOPE — _ <n wy cone was . mie meee 
on political antagonists, to whom he might at least concede the goo 
intentions which they had always conceded to him. (Cheers.) Why 
should not a pauper have a vote? Did bribery exist, he admitted that 
there might = , but bribery having been made —— 
by Mr. Puncn’s ¢- Invisible Franchise Pills, he saw no harm in 
giving these poor men the right of voting. _ eure 4 

Mr. Lucrart said thatthe pauper was without political instruction, 
and unless they were prepared to supply the workhouses with the 
seventy-two morning and ninety-five evening daily papers, an expense 
which his friend the Chancellor of the Exchequer (Mr. Lowe) might 
not view favourably, he could not sanction the measure, even were it 
genuine, instead of a ifestation of Tory spite against our Consti- 
tution. 
. Eart Grosvenor was_no-enemy to the Constitution, and indeed 
walked up Constitution. Hill open sey. of his life. (Jronical cheers.) 
He had no doubt that;:allusions to ‘ark were distasteful to many 
Honourable Members, and he was.glad that they had the grace to be 
ashamed of certain passages.in' their history. He should support the 
Bill, as poverty was no crime. io 

Mr. Mrxt be; to protest against the last proposition of the noble 
Lord. To p compassion for poverty was needless, all good men 


had that, but poverty represented criminality somewhere, as logic 
would show the noble Lord. Would it not be better to wait until 
poverty should be extirpated, as there was every reasonable hope it 
would be after a few years’ working of the Self-Maintenance Act ? 

Siz. Darpy Grirrira that poverty would never be extir- 
pated. What would people: have to do, especially females, 


if their: pauper _ whom» he they; preserved, lik 
pheasants, were re seaport, am Dy a siy sah 


of nature, and considered) that paupers, if kept in their places, 
were highly conducive to the benefit of society, as affording a field for 
the exercise of patronage and c » 

Ste. Exnzst Jonns had yet to learn that we had a right to keep 

— in poner we might moe “—— na So Sr 

ee toe pemerent menting antl cle, not of the 

— charaeter cumited to it by his heatirable tien’ the Minister 
or War. 

Lorp Citaaorne would not occupy the House long with a reply, 
and he would avoid the personalities in which Ministers and their 
friends had indulged'so disgraeefully. The Cabinet was tyrannical and 
its friends were insolent. Of this he did not complam, for he ex- 
pected nothing betters. But he did: in that efforts in favour of 


Sic se eteeeaaeebe st at 
0 no 
mae A to extend the-ftauehise: 


Siz Jouy Brice. Weunderstand you—so-will the people. 
te, were loud cries: for. a division; and: the Bill: was: rejected by 
o 60. 
The Punch Testimonial’ Bill, the Abolition of Bells and Street-O 
Bill, the Folkstone amé Tunnel Tolls Bill, the Night Balloon 
Traffic Bill, the Licemee.om: Wings: Bill, the Private Moons Bill, and 





the Lunar Railway Bill: were y advanced a stage, and the 
House adjourned. 








A REAL LIFT FOR THE DRAMA. 


EAR JonEs,—The Autumn, 
as. you know, is. a dull time 
for the theatres; and, as 
the Managers are mostly 
now enjoying their vaca- 
tion, they certainly have 
ample leisure toread letters. 

, as I havea small sug- 
gestion which I think would 
very greatly benefit the 
stage, the present seems a 
fitting time to call profes- 
sional attention to it. 

ty is now: the chief 

- attraction of the drama. 

We have real fire-engines 

gas-lamps for street 

’ scenes, and ‘sometimes the 

at sensation of a real 
orse and cart. Cascades 

of real water splash upon 
thestage, and there is some- 

times the sensation of a 

really pump. 

cocks and hens are shown 
in pantomime farmyards, 
and regardless of expense, 
some managers hire nightly 
real cows, and sheep and 








pigs. 

‘Now, presuming it be 
really ascertained. that 
these realities attract, there 
are surely other ways in 
which the drama may be made more real than it is. For in- 
stance, real banquets might be served upon the stage, and, instead 
of venison pasties being made of paint and pasteboard, they 
might be manufactured with real meat and crust. Toasts might 
be pro; in real bumpers, and not with empty goblets, 
or a glass of coloured water which is made to pass for wine. For 
rewards of honest service, or as bribery for crimes, real money might 
be given and not bits of brass or mbtel counters jingling in a purse. 
It would add, too, in some measure to the interest of a P ay, if certain 
of the characters were really what they say they are. ere the actors 
really wealthy who play the rich old uncles, or benevolent old fathers, 


how very much more: naturally they would perform the part! Only 
fancy how the au 


would warm up to them when saying, “ There. 
take her, you young dog, and here’s a real cheque for you, upon a real 
banker, and you may really get.it cashed!” 





ing an actor myself, and not having any money; IT am competent | 
to feel how-very difficult it is to personate the character of a man of | 
rT ay in whieh, however, I feel certain I should make a 
splendid hit. It would be really worth the while of any r, I 
fancy, to settle an estate, or-a comfortable income, on some member of 
company, who should be specially to play the wealthy 

parts. If you hear of any r who at all inclined to act 
upon this notion, I shall be happy to act for him at a moderate weekly 
wage. Of course, however, the estate must first be legally secured to 
me, or else a good round sum invested for me in the funds. I feel 
pereesty convinced that I should make a ¢ success as a lar 

nded proprietor, or a Croesus of a capitalist, if I really had the 
money such a character requires. 





Begging you to find some one to follow out this: happy notion, if | 
only for my sake, I remain, yours to command (upon the terms which | 
I have hinted at) | 


BoanercEs Busxin Brown. 
Theatre Royal, Starborough. 





DOMESTIC REFORM. 
Dear Mr. Puncy 


So much as there has been said lately about the Working Man 
nobody says a word for the wife, and I’m sure she very often works 
the harder of the two. 1 declare with me it’s work work work and 


| | 20thing else from morning to night, and what with one thing and 


another I never get a moment’s peace, there’s wash wash wash, and 
mend mend mend, the children always tearing their things, never out 

of mischief, and the cooking to attend to, cad help clean the things 

and make the beds, and lay the table-cloth and knives and forks, and 
plates and dishes, there ’s no end to it, I am sure nobody knows what 
it is to have a family and only one servant, and now and then a char- 
woman to do extra work, which she only muddles, and leaves things 
worse than they were before, and the house always in a mess a 
state of confusion, and then when one’s husband comes home he 
expects his dinner ready for him and grumbles if he has to wait. only 








f-an-hour and is cross because the potatoes are cold, and then there ’s 
often a piece of work of a morning about the shirt-buttons. . 

Talk of Reform in Parliament, it may be wanted there, but there ’s 
a great deal more want of it somewhere else. I know a House where 
there’s more room for it than enough, but it could only be done with 
plenty of money, and when a man says he can’t afford it what are you 
todo? LIsometimes feel like I don’t know what, and wish I was I 
don’t know where, and how I get through it all goodness gracious 
knows, and it’s no use complaining; but I can’t bear such a to-do made 
about Working Men, and your Beatesgs, and Brieuts, and ODGERSES, 
and BopGERsEs paying no attention whatever to those who work a 
great deal more than any men do, never any amusement or recre- 
ation hardly, and I will say if there is any class that ought to. be 
represented, if that would do any good, it is that of 


A: Worxine Woman. 
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“KNOCK-OUTS,”. TRADE AND PARLIAMENTARY. 


HERE’s been enough of auction-rooms, 

their tricksters, touts and liars, 

Their Jews and brokers leagued to 
fleece poor fond fide buyers ; 

How by mock bids ’gainst others 
they “the green horn put the 
cheat on 

Till he pays five times the value for 
the lot:that he is sweet on. 


And when iat ‘this nice little game | 
these rogues ‘have had their in-| 


nings 
We ’ve heard how ina enug knoek- | 
win- 


— — meet ito square the 
Dividing losses, if there's Joss, or 


rofite, if there hea hangone, 


Till whicheverwa: 
So ior ba atin ha 


they get: their “ 
"Tis ae ot warning private buyers are 


the-one'lot that is sold, Bir ; 

And df ‘the bargain-hunter with the 
broker tries conclusions, 

"Tis a case of wilful ignorance, in an 
age of dis-llusions. 


But ‘there’s another euction-mart | °™ 
where craft and fudgeand flam are 
c—_ in pee as great ev as 
sales under the hammer, 
Where bids are just as duffing, and nitieers even bolder: 
And ond -fide-customers more certain to be-sold.are. 


And that’s the auction-mart maintained by our election-brokers, 

Who to fresh-fledged ambitions of new men act as stokers : 

At Mr. News's 8 ear they buzz, M.P. before him dangle, 

While for his purse with subtle bait and well-barbed hook they angle. 
oor pe yo p’raps espouses : 


Some public cause, == honest will, 2B 4 LP rape 
r e good of public-houses, 


They translate ‘ ‘ pro bono publico thx 
Their man’s the man who’ll “ cut up well,” nor question of the slices, 


That have melted down so quickly, in paying folks their prices. 


Poor Newman steps‘iaito the mart : he’s set his heart a seat on: 
No borough in particular, but.any borough sweet on: 

Legal cameos must be paid : he don’t mean to be shabby, 
But.of bribery and corruption he no more dreams than.a babby! 


The Lent me are tal ap him: most respectable of visitors— 
grandees, trade magnates, and sharp-witted keen solicitors, 
’s wanted in the market is his purse and not his 
Teeal expenses only ‘trust his brokers to disburse on. 


And so they play aes littleygame,.the vote <prsy- is flourishing, 

Corruption’ A stream, like sewage, runs so foul and fat-end nourishing: 
The brokers bid, with tongue.in cheek, the struggle most:intense is : 
And mithe got todo, is to pay expenses. 


And -when the eoutest’s over-and Buff has won the borough, 
Blue’s agents file ions and demand inquiry thorough; 

‘And Blue and ‘must pay again, for accusing and defending, 
‘And there’s anotheribill runup, and so on without ending ! 


When the game’s out,or Blue and Buff will not stanil further bleeding, 
The brokers mest, pleasantly compound, or stay 

And at asnug “‘knock-out” sarrange their late (mis)s undereteminng, 
And square accounts, ‘the difference one to the other handing. 


person, 





“& Wrdtilem for Demonstration. 
(Bittin the Manchester School.) 


Given Baremt + Cospen = Moral Poree, 
And @usemr + Beates = Physical do. 


Reguired ‘the @istance in /eagues between the two. 





EYRE EST FUROR BREVIS. 


Tre case of ‘Governor Erne, between ‘the rabid ‘statements of his 


assailants and his defenders, is rapidly becoming one.of “ Pull, devil— 
pull, Baker.” 





' THE LOVER'S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. 


Letrer II.— From a Young 
in ty whoa he hea Contimrreprepatdeccialicitcr's {fies to 


Messrs. “he Parch, Munt & Co.’s 
Piston Ghenhos' Gres Inn. 
My a ca on th (a the one pa), part), 
or myself, on the other part, agam address the in- 
tervals of - my ‘many arduous labours. Would — ong Aa 
of the ‘previous obstacles thrown i See i way, to have and to hold 
\all those charms and app rou are seised, all to 
the contrary, neverthe eas, age ted This communication, 
ge emer. i eh cals mele ay rm 
say in the tone w! om opted on oecasion of 
pom verbal refusal slight tremor, enon ort 4 





, My ears no 
| the anger ‘and ‘scorn with which you expressed yourself the first 
five times. Am I vight in cons ate such. values my ae 


ears aforesaid, that you are allowing a ntle passion to assert itself i 
| your heart ? that, during the last ten your “No” has een 
la 


more re and more like “Yes,” or am L wrong’? 
| or, ‘have I not sufficient to live on? My dear Mass Axornios, 1 am 
of :all that meena or ‘tenement known as ‘the second 
~ veha he) Tilbury P — , Islington, which your ‘fairy presence 
Garden of Paradise. waiting answ 
\which will now, I flatter myself, be in the mlb oy via * 
Tvemain ‘ - the other part), 

ure, faithfully and honounstily, 
Your owx James Peter. 

PS. Do not judge of me from my professional pursuits, bu’ 
on ‘the >, or in Anerley oa ay r dein 


Answer to the above (unfavourable). 
I hate and @etest you. If you annoy me any more If) tell i ag 





-naster. 


Letras D¥.—Prom a Gentleman toa Father whohas refused toallow him 
to pay his addresses to his Daughter. 


Address: Post Office, Bloomshu 
Althoug’ Sat oy have not permitted me to see the object o my 
affections, yet I take the first opportunity of dropping this into your 
letter-box. I am not to be repressed by any ordinary discouragement, 
yet I cannot suffer myself to be shown out of your mansion in the 
manner I was, without offering some expostulation. I do not, you, 
ie condescend to the meanness of sendin. 


Ir, 


g you un my tone 
have, alas! been ill for several days since),mor do I a. 


ropose to threaten your menials ‘with a prosecution for #ssault and 
Pethery. this is be me; and your butlermay be ever 
grateful to the f fact of his 


serving the father i i. beloved object 
| of my affections, that I did mot turn upon ‘him and stran; ia 
where he stood. It is possible that certain points of my c 

jhave been misunderstood. Omeglass of wine will often put an =a 
\dmto the head.of an over-excitable person and steal away bis brains, as 
Suaks ou know, Sir, observed. There may be attac 

to_me.some of which I regret I have mam who has not ? 
—butiit is, Ihhope, needless to assure you that the three silver forks 
— put into my tail coat et by some malicious on who 


an ary» me This simple explanation will, you mustiadmit, also 
app y to the tea-pot and the two spoons. However, be that.as.it may, 
ble 


rust Lam notregarded by youwith positive ae pa 
melee and I implore you, your hell dongle’ rd 
me the removing any ‘prejuilice that may .yet wexist 
—e most faithful friend, 

And (I trust) future ‘Sonindaw, 


To Samvz. ‘Suerer. 


a m 
ed ford Street m~ 


Answer tothe above (favourable) from. Guyasnaw, 


Bers ‘Pray eall as\soon as you can); a outim haem Sow Breet 
ve great pleasure in our acquain - m 
daughter :and myself will be ea see you in the’ Station- wrhed 


Lam, Sir, yours, &e. 8. G. 

‘Lerzen V—From-a Lady to a Gentleman who proposes an elopement. 
Yes. “Eleven o’clock, when they *geall in bed. Whistle twice. 

Your own Damnme. 








NO PLACE LIKE LONDON. 


Te Man who has a Stake in the Country writes to say that he is 
longing to get back to a Chop in Town. 
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ONE FINE Morninc Mr. TitTwitLow 
STEALS AWAY FROM HIS BETTY’s SIDE. 
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TERRIBLE RETALIATION OF Mrs. TiTwiLLow! !! 


TITWILLOW FOR TATWILLOW. 


THE DESPERATE JgED 1s Done !. AWFUL) MEETING ON THE SANDS BETWEEN 
HusBanD AND WiFE!! 
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NAPOLEON TITWILLOW, HIS PENANCE, 
WHEREBY DOMESTIC PEACE IS RESTORED. 





‘HOHROY 'TVOO'T 


TA Il TUVNOS UMLLAA »» 
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GREAT SALES 
REICATE 


LANCASTER 
TOTNES 


‘| 
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AN ELECTIONEERING ‘‘ KNOCK-OUT.” 


Nosie Loca Resiwent. GREAT TERRITORIAL INFLUENCE, MY DEAR SIR:—CAN’T DO WITHOUT ME!” 
First Loca Arrorngy. “ LET ME BID FOR, YOU—INSURE A SEAT FOR £10,000!” 

Szconp Locat Attorney. “ENGAGE US—OR YOU WON’T HAVE IT AT 4NY PRICE!” 

Locat Pustuican. “ NO SORT O’ USE BIDDING ON YER OWN ACCOUNT!” 
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land’s icy mountins and Injy’s coral strands ; and when the poaiones 
ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. reparst was over, the agree’ble man said hed. unfortnitl. 


mee at home on the marble center-table. “ But, g %- Soret” . 
Mr. Puncu, my pEaR Sir, 


‘it was a feast fit for the gods !”” 
Tr is seldim that the Commercial a between Great ¢ ia. Oh, never mind,” and drew out my puss’; tho’ I in’ardly 
Britain and the United States is mar’d by Game: a the pods, as the dinner was fit for em, was there to pay for it. 
Tt is Commerce, after all, which will keep the two countries friendly | J geome o a very clever fam’ly. 
to’ards each other rather than statesmen The ’ble gentleman then Y said* * Now, I will'show 2 tg our Club. 
I look at your last Parliament, and I can’t see that a single speech | Jt dates k to the time of Winam THE 
"~s eacored eae the entire session. Brut belong to it?” I inquired: 
bat no, I’d.rather not look at Congress. 


Tntoriaiain great, regard for Commerce, “whose sales vain | 4 « Wall” I said, “if Busty was one of em, I need no other endorse- 
every mcg ER as od ow happily observes every chance he wera of L| ment as to its respectfulness, and I’ll go with you, my gay trooper 
disgust and surprise that a  acoag subjeck bo’t a B And. we went off arm-in-arm. 
see Sass in America recently, and when he arrove home he fran | by sinter, "Ho wad the ’ble man told me that the» Club was called the 
es 


a few deloosiv layers "sass nothin but saw-dust. I should would notice that none of ’enr ared i oo 
gone into the City and called a meetin of the leadin —s —— it was agin the rools of the ob T In fack, if 


commer men to = to éondem and repudiate, as a American, this gr Fant ee ared there in evenin dress he’d be instantl ph 

Seven, if I hadn’t learned at the same time that the draft sens by the! And soa ps e added, “ there ’s geneyus the lorfty emotions, and 
subjeck in payment for this frawdylent sass was wd onto a! inte You’ll be surprised at the q of. intelleck you’ll 

a House in London which, doesn’t have a existence, but far | 


and never did. 
“There i is those a ob larf at these things, but to.me they merit rebooks 











see there.” 
‘a We reached the Sloshers in due time, amd I must saythey was a 


eae lot, and the public house where they convened was cer- 
and frowns the best. 


With. the. ex of my Uncie Witxymm—who, as I’ve before | Sloshers crowded round me, and said I was welcome. “What 
stated, is a-uncle ees ee re ho is.a low-cuss and filled hi his coat | eee you ve got,” said ome of ‘em. ‘Permit me,” and 
kets with pies and, bi ores at his weddin breakfast, given to him hietook it out of my neckercher. “Isu’t it luvly;” he said, parsin it 
Feimp fat father, and made the clergyman as united him a present of my’| to‘another, who parsed it to another. It was.givenme by my-Aunt, 
father’s new overcoat, and when. my father on discoverin it got in®! om.my-promisin her I’d never swearprofanely, and I never: have 


rage , Uncun Witrne said the old man (meanim! except on very,special occasions. I see that beautiful boosum: pin a 
my arent) hadn’t any ile of first-class. Humer (ei the exceptiom:| parsin from one r to another, and I’m: reminded of them sad 

page math x, Unele, the escutchin of my: fam’ly, has never words of the poit, “parsin away! parsin away!”” I never sawit no 

stained. by es. The litt miess deceptions I resort to in my” more.. Themin.comes a athletic female, who ne:sooner sees me than 

ponioahion. I donot call Games. They are sacrifisses to Art. she utters a wild yell, and cries :— 

L.come of a very clever family. “ At larst ! at larst! My Wirna, from the-seas ! ~ 

The Warps is a very Come —y.- indeed. I said, “ Not. at all, Not:om:no account. I have aes 

I believe we are\descendid fr Puritins, who nobly fled from a | the boatswain pipe to quarters—but’ a-voiee-in my heart didn’t whis 
land of despitism to a land of freon, where they could not.only enjoy | Szu-zan! I've belayed the marlinspikes on the upper jibpoop, bu at 
their own n, but prevent every ~ from. enjoyin his. Sgu-zan’sveyes wasn’t on me, mach. Young-woman, | amet you’re 
As I said before; we are a very clever Saler boy. Far different.” 
seizim me round the neck. * Oh, 





I was strollin up Regent Street the he = thinkin what a ae |. “Oh yes, yoware!” she: howled; 
fam’ly I come of, and looking at the gay shop-winders. I’ve t some. how-1’ ve | t forwards to this meetin! ’ 
new close ane dn ou last saw me. I saw them others wouldn’t do.| “And you’ll onan I said, ‘ have a opportunity of lookin 
he rver too far back into the ~ vister of the backwards to it, use I’m:on;the pint of{leavm this institution.” 

an | gore om "em oo #Orfan Asylum. The-close I wear now = I will here observe that I come of a very clever fam’ly. A very 
Mr. he Commercial Road: They was:expressly mad: Me. Ro. fam’) 
Moszs htank me; for:a:nobleman, but as they fitted him too anchiiy “ Where,” 


J, indeed. 
I cried, as I struggled i vain to release myself fro1 
porte. ly the trown'r (whichis blue, with large red and:-white checks} | eecentrie female’s claws, “where is the. ting—the mam ie 


had said, “ — ear feller; make me some more, only: mind—be sure | Sabb tno Grianee, aehidise the cannon’ ¢ trendze T want bina 
you sell these to some old feller.” 


, He came forward, and cried, “ What do see if Me Sister ! me 
Llike:to saunter:thro’ Regent Street. The shops are and it} sweet’ ApuLatpe! and‘in teers! Willini™ he:gereamed, “and Phe 
does: the old: man’s heart to see the troops:of fine girls the serpent as I took rol tne weak 


to m pero gpeen: TOWwe same 
which one ere at certain hours in the afternoon, who: fir renin! and was cheerful with, ; fou ought to be ashamed 
don’t spile their beauty by devourin cakes and sugar things, as too) | of 





many of the American and French lasses do. it’s s a mistake about jerked off,’ the best peke of which con- 
a odes out.of town, I guess. Regent Street is fall. I’m: tained my poe Est heck, bg! yn parsed cweg tite the brestpm: Then 
aaa said: before, I come of a very clever fam’ly. they sorter aie hustled me ‘Der the street. 
—_ I was walkin along; amoosin myself by stickin my penknife into a t-was about 12 at night when I reachied the Gteenlion. 
the:calves of the footmen who stood waitin by the swell-coaches (not| “Ha! ha! you sly o 


pers you’ve been up i. larks!” said: the 
one of whom howled with eesti I was accosted by a man of about: lan’lord, larfin loudly his fist.into m 

—— summers, who “T: have seen that face somewheres| [I said, “Biessy, yond you do that I shall a you! Muchas I 
afore !? seem you and your excellent fam’ly, I shall disfigger your 

He was'a little shabby in his wearin apparil. His ane was one of | lent countenance for life !” 

those black, shiny garments, which you can always tell have been bur-| “What has ruffled your s , frend?’ said the lan’lord. 

nished by adverattyy bat but he was very gentlemanly. “My spirits has been se I ansered in a bittur voice, “by 

“Was it im the Crimea, comrade Yes, it was. It was at the! viper who was into the Crimea. What good was it,” T cried, “for 
stormin of Sebastopol, where I hada narrow eseape from death, that'| Sebastopol to fall down without enwelopin in its rooins that viper ?”” 
Teed, “N E sich thee fatal ad went to bed. I come of a very clever fam’ly. 

0, Iwasn’ asto a woun TRMU: 
not om there, It 72 a — al fortress *Pedded Ae Sap. 

“Tt was it ¢ came down with a crash.” 

“ And plueky boys. they was who brought her down,” I added; | Report of a very Simla Case to Taffy’s 

“and hurrah for ’em ! (Inthe Nursery, Rhyme.) 

The man graspt me warmly by the hand, and said he had been in 

Upper ¢ Africa, Asia Minor, and other towns, and:| Jervis was the atdede-camp, 
’d never met aman he liked as much as he did me. “Let us,’he’ Of a shabby ‘chief, 
“let us’ to the shrine of Baehus!” And he dreqged me: into Jervis ruled Sx W: M’s 
a public-house.. I-was ee to pay, so I said, “ Bacnvs; Pickles, m beef : 
give this gen’!’man what he calls for.’ Sra W. called Jervis “ chouse-;” 

We conversed there in a very pleasant manner till my dinner-time Jervis held his own ; 
arrove, when the agree’ble gentleman insisted that I should dine with Sm W. court-martialled him,— 
him. “'We’ll have a banquet, Sir, fit for the gods!” He’d best left that alone. 
ae. -_ = good en vittles would sc soot me. If the gods wanted to: 

ve the dispepsy, tf was welcome to it. 

e had soop and’ fish, and a hot jint, and growsis, and wines of | Scrwrric Inreriicence.—at the next neve tae the. Zoological 
rare and costly vintige. 7 had ices, and we had froots from Green--| Society-a paper will be read “On the Tears of the 
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A STREET DUOLOGUE. 





DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
SoMEBODY (who can’t be serious for a moment). 
OrnprnaRy Person (by himself). 
Time: Club Hours. 





Scenze—St. James’s Street. 

Ordinary Person (meeting Somebody, asks, after the usual 
Sormularies of salutation), lave you seen Te seal lately ? 

Somebody (shaking his head solemnly). Ah! Poor Tom- 
| KINS. 

Ordinary Person. Why “ poor Tomxrns,” eh? 
[Is glad to get something to interest him, and to serve him 
Sor conversation with any one else who may know 
ToMKINs, 

Somebody (more are Gone - the bad, I’m aey 

‘dea! erson (foreseeing a si retailing). 
Why? What’s the matter ? an 

Somebody (very seriously). I passed his house to-day. 
You know where it is 

are ark ory eg 

ebody ‘ ‘more ly 
there’s an “ execution” in it. (Nods at him pr renee 
| Or at all events there’s going to be one. 

Ordinary Person (conventionally Sor Tomkins, but glad 
of the circumstance tn the of news). Good heavens! an 
execution! I didn’t know that he was hard up. (Wishing 
to get some confirmation of the story, he adds :) you 
Te Saas to th tion ? Oh Prepares to 

omebody. As e execution es. i 
and as he shakes his friend’s hand ses) ere either asd 
been, or is going to be an execution, because I saw—( pauses) 





y : ; dinary Person. What 
TheChitewasher Someho (shaking Mis head: jaipressively)—Tho soafold 
outside. Good bye. 
LEICESTER ARE TUES Nods cheerfully and leaves hurriedly. ORDINARY PERSON 
DESIGNS FOR sav STA . t pa ‘etéhes that Sumenane; coed be serious 
BY OUR OWN WHITEWASHER. just for once. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(In the intermediate state ’twizt BoopEts’ and Frasrn’s. Relief.) 


My lot seems to be cast among railway officials. I am obliged to 
get out at Slumborough, and I have to go back to Chopford, which we 


while I was 4 " A 
Sor suggestion to Railway Authorities —At any station if 
the spends see a passenger asleep they ought to wake him. Or, there 
mages be,—a very Happy Thought this,—there might be a set of 
officials, called Shakers, attached to every train, whose duty whenever 
it stopped, should be to go into all the carriages, shake any one they 
nie asleep, and ask him where he’s going ? 

‘appy and Poetical Thought—Female shakers might wake the gen- 
tlemen, and win gloves... No shaker to be eligible over six-and- 
twenty.) Lie " 

It’s an_out-of-the-way place, is Slumborough station. No one to 
talk.to. . Let me observe. There’s a porter, whois always whistling ; 
an impulsive station-master who won’t be stopped to be spoken to, 
he’s so busy; a potatoe-garden, a small neat cottage, three broken 
helpless looking trucks, the commencement of an unfinished line, with 
the ends .of its rails turning upwards towards the sky, as if that had 
been their destination. I may note down as a 

Happy Thought—That this is a sort of Tower of Babel line. When this 
idea comes to be developed, Vol. IV., Book VIII., Chap. L., 7ypical 
Developments, it will be very poetical. Odd, how full of poetry I am to 
day. This is the second poetical thought I’ve had within the last half 


our. 

I ask the porter, in order to get at statistics, “ How many trains pass 
here in a day ?” He stops his whistle, about four bars from the end of 
the tune I should say, and answers, “ If you look at the time-table, 
it’s all up there,” and then he starts a fresh tune. An express passes, 
and I wonder if there ’s any one I know in it. The porter takes another 
turn at the truck, and then strolls into the potatoe-garden, and kicks 
the potatoe P’raps this is the prone of wat gm = ~ part rf ihe 
country. (“ Agriculture,” Typical Developments, V ol. an : 
should hke to talk to the station-master. I go inside. Office shut up. 


Behind the partition I hear the scratching of a pen, and rustling of paper. | Se 
He is then, probably, hard at work. While I am thinking this, the door 

in the partition opens and he comes out briskly. I say to him, “C 
you tell me——” He replies impulsively, “ Yes, there’s the time-table,” 
and goes out. on to the platform. In a minute he is back again, as 
brisk as ever. I address 


him, “ Will the train——”,.. He replies, with 


an | ticket to Chopford, only now he says 








his hand on the brass knob of his door, “Office open five minutes 
before train comes,” and disappears. More scratching of pen and 
racing of paper within. There is a large clock with an impressive 
tick. 1 compare my watch with it, and, though I arrive at no con- 
clusion on the subject, feel satisfied at having done something. 
In the Waiting Room.—Dreary. Wonder if Boopzts’ butler 
— up - pcr ot Hate uncertainty in these ~but don’t 
e to unpack in the station. I’ll go into the office, and see if my 
rtmanteau is there. No. Where? Of course taken out at Cho 
ord. I shall see it there, at least I hope so. The pigeon-hole sud- 
denly opens, and the station-master appears. Now’s the time for 
conversation, and picking up character and materials. I have several 
questions to ask him. I say, “‘ I want to know first——” he catches 
me up impulsively, “‘ First, where for?” “ Chopford,” I answer, and 
before I can explain the accident which has brought me to Slum- 
borough, he has dashed at a blue ticket, thumped it in one machine, 
banged it in another, and has produced_it cut, printed, double-stamped, 
and all complete for authorising me to go to Chopford. “One anda 
penny,” says he. I explain that, “I don’t want it, because ——” Helistens 
to nothing more, but sits down at his desk, pounces upon a large book, 
which he opens and shoves aside, then seizes a pen, and begins adding 
up something on one sheet of paper, and puttin down the result on 
another. hile he is engaged in this, 1 see the telegraphic needles 
working. He is too absorbed to notice it. Twill be only kindness 
on my part to direct his attention to it. I say, “Do you know, Sir,——” 
He is up in an instant, with a pen his ear. He evidently 
doesn’t recognise me. “ Eh, First? where for?” Ican’thelp saying 
“ Yes, Chopford—but——” when he dashes, as before, at the stamping 
machines, and produces, like a conjuring trick, another ticket for Chop- 
ford. I tell him I don’t want it, and am adding, “T don’t know if 
you observed the telegraph needles—” when he sits down, evidently in 
a temper, growling something about “ if you want to play the fool, go 
somewhere else.” I’d say something sharp if he wasn’t at work, but 
I never like disturbing a man at work. Stop, I might ask him, it 
wouldn’t take a second, how far it is from Chopford to Furze. I 
approach the pigeon-hole, I say mildly, “If you would oblige me, Sir, 
for one second——” Hels up agen mone onevey than ever. “One, 
econd. Thought you said, One First,” and before I can point out 
his mistake he has banged, thumped and Ferny for the third time a 
lenpence,” that being the re- 
duction on Second class. I am really afraid of making him very violent, 
so I buy the ticket. What asad gto have such a temper, and be 
a station-master,! 
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in arrives.—Hurrah! For Chopford at last. Now, do the |cealed from view by sham bookshelves. Inter, prepared to say, 
secuun live at Furze Pies or Cottage t “ Well, old boy, I’m sorry to see you like this,” when the butler an- 
Chopford Station. —Get out. Official receives my ticket. Very nearly | Rownces me so: tly, so softly that I cannot hear deg! he ts to the 
getting into a difficulty with him, as I have tendered my Second class invalid, who is in a large comfortable chair, = in flanne . fie 
ticket from Slumborough to  Chaphord and he saw me get out of * ae darkened, and I see that noisy heartiness is out of the 
First class carriage. * * * What an agony it puts one in not to be} . ‘ es g ve 

able to find the proper ticket. * * * Right at last. I’ve often said1I| 2 go up to him. “ Well, doctor,” says my ponies, at 
must have a regular pocket made for tickets, and so I must. Luggage|you’vecome.” Fancy of his to call me doctor, suppose. . . 
here. No name on.it, but labelled Chopford. I am going to Furze a RASER’S voice is quite altered. I reply, oll. . hope 
L T tell him : because if it isn’ Furze Lodge and is Furze Cottage Shall’be a good doctor to you old fellow. he nap a DL jo eee 
hell correet me. The official is most civil, “Furze Lodge; oh, of| He.turns round sharply and almost DG shear | a 
course.” The Frasers are evidently well knownand highly Tt isn’t Fraser: and I’ve never seen ore in my life. 
“The iage for Furze Lodge is waiting, Sir, tottake you: Here’s »* es / * * * * . * 

the footman.” He takes me up to a tall menial in a handsome:liver ‘have heen'shown- out. There is a very simple explanation, and this 
and a cockade. (I note that the Frasers are going it) ‘Theunemial | init) ‘Pie Peasers live at Furze Cot but at Furze Lodge resides 
touches his hat, on the station-master introducing me politelyas: “the nee the Duke or SLUMBoROUGH, whois now suffering from a 















gentleman for Furze. A porter puts my luggage imto the carriage; "gout, and to whom I have just: esented. * * * 
and I put myself in after it. The coachman fonthes his: hat on seemg’ © ’ ioe ietihehle won't listen to ies. The butler, who 


me, the footman bangs the door, the station-master~ salutes me, the j, 
porter interests himself in ‘my welfare to inquire “if I’ve got-every- 
thing,” which simply means sixpence for himself. (ote for’ } 
Always carry threepenny bits.) 


major domo of the establishment, es his dismissal on the 
*-** T don’t exactly know» what,to do, »The butler is still in 
dyawith his Grace, and I am inthe library. As all the doors, I 
are concealed bysham bookshelves, the general effect is 












My spirits rise. Such acarriage. Damask linings softesb cushions. | thatéliere Qrano doors at all. When Edo t, how shall I obtain my 
I suppose Fraser is a Deputy-Lieutenant or something, or else why )luggag he Blue Room? How cam: the butler ? No more 
should the servants wear cockades? It can’t be to impose 1pon the’ Archbishop’ benediction. Salpe for ae Archhis Cursing 
country people. No, Fraser’s above that. He is not asnok. , Pilgrims : companion picture to theother: uncomfortable. How 
We enter Furze gates. Pretty little lodge at the gate. Old woman | can: 1 resence in the: the Duchess if she comes ? 
comes out and bobs a curtsey to me, Nice old I bow to readful! TI (as I have said often: book, 


her D 7 q get an 4 * 
and smile, For a moment I imagine myself the Prmeeof Wales. It) and/write them alldown. When I get out-of h infernal. hole: I will. 
must be very tiring to go on bowing and. smiling; but gratifying: | I thought the Frasers couldn’t live here. * * 

Deer in the park. Old timber. =. Out at last. Son of the family found me: Introduces himself; Lor 
Happy Thought —I must get up_my pleas again, and practise; Hears. Had-heard of the mistake. M is all down and put 
trees. ene oaks. Chestnuts. Cows. Twolabourers: or peasants ‘into pony.chaise. Will I take anything \efore go? Mr. Fraser’s 
What ’s the difference between labourer and peasant? One’s real, and | eottage 7 not’ far from here, he says, a pretty place. In fact, it is on 
the other poetical. (Query this in Vol. IV., 7ypical Developments.) his father’s estate. His father, the Dake, has been ill for some time ; 
They touch their hats respectfully to me. I return, graciously. More it makes him very irritable. Yes. Hope I’ll enjoy’ myself at Furze 
gates. What a delicious place Fraser has. Knowing him and his Cottage. Good bye. I am driven off by a groom in a small pony 
wife only in town, where ni take lodgings for a month in the season, | carriage, which is.justlarge enough to hold us-and my luggage. I am 
I had no idea he was so wealthy. (N.B. Neyer judge a man by his | conscious of the eyes of the Croquet party, I don’t wave my hand 
merely g lodgings in London for the season. \this time. The pony is very —. Lorp Heats has joined his 
An artistically-planted flower garden. A lawn, like a soft green | friends. I hear _— laughing. I feel savage with the aristocracy 
carpet without a wrinkle in it, laid out for Croquet exclusively. On it | generally. I could be a Democrat, if it wasn’t for the groom by my 
is & oe party. They are in fancy costumes; from which I goiber |side, who is inclined to treat me flippantly. Silence and Thought. 
it is a Croquet Club. Charming. I shail enjoy this. Mns.Puyre\) We drive out of the Lodge Gate. C old woman doesn’t curtsey. 
FrasER, too, is such a nice person. All. clever people here I'll be Sycophant ! 
See tee aah Sarid sl arts Ss 
nality about it. ig ; Simply delightful! it see HRASER | 
and . FRASER among the party. I wave my — I feel exhila- | THE SHOEMAKER OF SOVEREIGN ALLEY, 


rated. I shout, ‘‘ How are you, how are you eaning FrasEr, F 
who of course can’t answer at that distance, but will take the inquiry James Suaneies, shoomaker, was examined before the Lancaster 


+49 : : ‘ Election Committee. Voted for Fenwick and Scuneier, received 
for what it’s meant. I like being hearty with people. P ¢ 
Here we are at the door of Furze Lote . A grey-hendet butler alg bw dhyana au py ot ey! rer mn =a re 
descends, solemnly : he is like a clergyman, indeed for the matter of £1 ers aie. diees Weanecting this ment the. report of Mr. 
that, an archbishop. Livery opens the carriage door. The archbishop Buisvine’s ehainineiion po al oo 
— ont steps.as if about to impart a benediction. 1 should like sl boys o < ot rh ies 
oO knee m. “A jo, yellow stripes. 5 
He Thought.—If I do get up my sketchin . I'll. draw a picture of > Wasit bought at a blue or yellow mercers'a?—Yellow, fir ; all yellow. (Laughter.) 
Hi ity in the Olden Time. Arrival 9 Pilgrins at the “Archbishop's. Have you always voted yellow t—Nearly. 
ore livery servants. Fraser must be very rich. (I have time to| Yes. Asa general rule, no doubt, Mz. James SHapries has been 


make a note or two while they are engaged with my luggage.) The tomed the yellow-boys. 
butler tells'the servants “The Blue Room,” and I think 0 ara and tame uli se amet 


Baron Abomelique. (N.B. Another subject for a sketch.) I see m say 
packages being carried up the grand old oaken staircase adorned wit 




















portendia ¢ hagas = cnastann, a igi ver white hands: Tale is just The Two Sick Men. 

e. u 1! ress the butler for the first time, . : 
wal iven ne hat, coat and umbrella to a livery, who has dis- co — yim gr = Sick Man, 
app with them. In an offhand manner, in order to show that I B oF th s ae » rede 
am aecustomed to all this grandeur, and am quite one of the family, I | ie Holi a the aint 
ask him, “ Are they in?” Tasegies benignly, “ I was to show you to | Si ks oo Be o the: ade 
the study, Sir, directly you came.” answer, “ Oh, very well,” and . _ iti vain’ ere the 0; 
then inquire, also in an offhand manner, “ Who’s in the Croquet | 0 ot Ce te tine ke er ne ty 
ground ? ” The butler calmly replies, “ There’s Lorp ADOLPHUS, | "At Ri ne tals ‘ld the oth uv 
Sir, and Lapy Apgta, they only came down this morning; there’s | — _ 


= “ue, asim ys mteoy — pacers, vonne jm, | 
ADY KORNE an Iss Grae, and the family, Sir. is Grace | 
hasn’t been able to go out, Sir, for three days.” I had no idea the FRasmns | Am. Meee Gunepeted. ae 

did this sort of thing. What a letter I shall write to old Boopgts| As many persons appear to be at sea respecting the Nautical Prize 
about the place. He’ll be precious glad to get me back again to | Drama now acting at the Surrey Theatre, it may be as well to explain 
Boodels, thinking I’ll introduce him to the Frasers. But I won’t; |—the attention of Volunteers is particularly drawn to what follows— 


or perhaps I will, and astonish him. That vulgar fellow, Mrusurp, | that the title of this play is Zrwe ¢o the Core, not True to the Corps. 
wouldn’t get on here. I note this while ina library,where the butler has | 


left_ me, while he prepares his master for my coming. From what the 
butler Ves I fancy poor Fraser has got the gout. ‘“ The gout,” the CLASRICAL. 


reverent domestic has casually observed, “ does make an invalid very; La pig could talk in Latin, what would he say? Why, doubtless, 
“ Porka verba.!” 











irritable.” He returns and motions me towards a door artfully con- | 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ocrosmr 6, 1866, 








MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.—No. 8. 


SHE COMES SUDDENLY ON A STRANGE STRUCTURE—APPARENTLY A NATIVE FORT, AND IS JUST GOING TO SKETCH IT, WHEN A SAVAGE 
oF GIGANTIC STATURE, AND ARMED TO THE TEETH, STARTS FROM AN AMBUSH, AND MENACES HER IN GAELIC! 








THE ARMY AND NAVY RE-ORGANISED. 


Tue Re-organisation of the Army and Navy appears to be in course 
of being. accomplished: by: private enterprise. One day last week a 
contemporary announced that :— 

“ at the Annual General Meeting of the United Service Company (Limited), held 
on the 13th instant, a dividend of ve per cent. was declared for the past year.” 


The United Service thus appears to be now in the hands of a private 
compen How y the transfer from the War Office and the 
Horse Guards the Admiralty has been effected! It must have 
been authorised by an Act of Parliament, smuggled with wonderful 
secresy through both Houses. As the speculation pays five per cent., it 
is a profitable one. Let us hope that, since the United Service Company 
is thriving, the United Service has improyed. Perhaps the mone 
which has heretofore been squandered will henceforth be saved, an 
a devoted to a reasonable inerease of soldiers’ and sailors’ pay. 

ery likely the grievances of the Army and Navy surgeons will soon 
be redressed, and their just demands will be conceded, insomuch that 
the United Service Company will not have to advertise, as the Govern- 
ment which it seems to have superseded had, for medical officers of an 
inferior description. The fact that the United Service is now under 
the on of a joint-stock company (limited) jis not generally 
known. en it comes to be, then, perhaps, there will be no longer 
any lack of duly goalies and decently educated candidates for medical 
commissions in Her Majesty’s land and sea forces. 


Facetie. 


Sxortty will be published, in three volumes folio, condensed from 
the columns of the morning ‘papers, and profusely illustrated with 
comic cuts and initial letters, Broad Grins of Bribery, and Cachinations 
of Corruption,” being a collection of the “ good things,” “ spicy say- 
ings,” “rich repartees,” and “choice chaff,” of the Royal Commis- 
sioners for ing’ - into the Totnes, Reigate, Lancaster, and Yar- 

mouth elections. cated, without permission, to the Editor of Punch. 











A WEIGHTY MATTER. 


_ Srranee are the stage wants we every week see advertised. For 
instance, look at this :— 


WANTED, to Open on Saturday, September 13th, A Heavy Gentle- 
man, who can play Macbeth, Othello, Richard the Third, &c.. Address, &c. 


The verb “ to open” is an active one. What then is the substantive 
omitted after “ open” in the above establishment? Is it “ doors,” or 
“ oysters,” or “ champagne bottles,” or what? And pray why is a 
“heavy” gentleman required? Is it requisite to have a man of sub- 
stance for Othello? Cana man not play Macbeth unless he be of certain 
weight ? If so, how many pounds, pray, are deemed needful for the 
je! ? Surely Cy anOeR ahead ve been oaeely pated, so that 
applicants might go to scale before apply: or. post. Suppose a 
heavy gentleman to have answered the ‘advertisement, and been ap- 
proved of by the manager, how awkward he would find it, while dressing 
or Othello, to be told he was too light to undertake the part!..We 
often hear of actors being “‘ overweighted.” Do heavy , we 
wonder, like jockeys in a handicap, strap belts of shot about them, to 
bring them to the right amount of heaviness required ? , 

bo 
Cotton-Waste. i 

We are told in one of Tuesday’s papers of the various claims to 
honour of Corton, the successor in the Aldermanic Chair of the inge- 
nious Mecur.. We are glad to believe Corton is the right man in the 
right plate; but it was. surely superfluous to tell us-that the said 
Corron was “a conspicnous member of the Lancashire’ Relief Com- 
Powel Surely everybody would have taken ¢haé for granted of 

OTTON, 








A PASSING THOUGHT. 


THe great difference between the young and the old is this—the 
young have the world before them, whilst the old are behind the world. 
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A GENTLE STIMULANT. 


Old Gent. ‘‘ Now, THEN, WHAT ARE YOU PULLING UP FoR?” 


Chair Man, “Bra Parpon, Str, put 1’M ONLY WAITING FOR T’ OTHER MAN, ’CAUSE WE’RE GOING TO RACE DOWN THE Hii, Sm.” 








THE CRUELTIES OF COOKERY. 


Deak Poncn, 

WE consider the Chinese an unenlightened people, but in 
some respects they clearly are more clever than ourselves. For instance, 
it is known that they invented gunpowder long ere we had dreamed of 
it, and that they hatched fish artificially long before ourselves : nor can 
we regard them as being very much behind us in enlightenment, 
because we chanced to be before them in lighting streets with gas. 
While we call them semi-civilised, they term us mere barbarians, 
and certainly in some respects we quite deserve the name. 

In our cookery for instance we clearly are most barbarous, when 
compared with many nations, including the Chinese. Not but what a 
haunch of venison, as served up at some tables, is a pleasant dish 
enough ; and a good Lge nar , even, is not a thing to sneer at, or 
a slice of tender, juicy, wel Poookea English beef. Nor am I altogether | 
tempted to exchange our simple modest apple-dumplings for the glu- | 
tinous and gummy, and far more cloying dainties which are dished for 
the Chinese. Still with profit we might take a leaf out of their cooker 
books, in respect of the vast care with which their dishes are prepared, 
and the persevering industry with which they study to invent surprises 
a pe palate, and educe the finest flavour from the meats they have 

© cook. 

We read, for instance, that they make a most delicious dainty by 
placing living ducks upon a heated iron plate, which is thinly covered 
with ——. and sauce. By the heat the blood is gradually attracted 
to the feet, which thus are swollen by degrees to a considerable size, 
and afte most deliciously impregnated with spice. As the warmth | 
becomes*unpleasant, the ducks lift up their legs continually, and paddle | 
to and fro, and their toes grow nicely soft and tender with the exercise, | 
muth in the same manner as the flesh of hunted hares. Lhe cook | 
‘stéfids by, the while, and watches them most carefully, and gradually | 
inereases the fire which is beneath them, until the feet are cooked. Then 
he chops them off, and serves them up for dinner, and gourmets taste 
a luxury to dream about at nights. 

Such cookery no doubt must be considered somewhat cruel, and | 





doubtless this consideration would prevent an English palate from 
relishing the dish. But the Chinese are too wise to reflect upon the 
subject, and Paes little heed to sufferings which give them satisfaction, 
and add a fresh eng ee to the pleasures of a feast. Besides, it 
vany is not certain that the ducks are made unhappy by thus being 
slowly cooked. Perhaps they feel that they die martyrs in the noble 
cause of cookery, and are solaced in their sufferings by the thought 
that they will certainly be held in quite the highest estimation after 
death. Instead of feeling consolation in seifishly reflecting that they 
die extremely tough, as the remarkably old turkey is amusingly re- 
ported by Sam Weller to have done, perhaps while they are dabbling in 
the heated spices, they feebly quack a little to express their satisfac- 
tion that men will be made happy by eating their poor feet. 

Fully trusting this is so, and strongly wishing that our cooks would 
learn from the Chinese to give such patient, watchful heed to the pre- 
paring of their dishes, I beg leave to smack my lips at the thought of 
spiced duck’s feet, and sign myself yours most serenely, 

Ericurnvus Smita. 
How I envy the camel ! 


P.S. The camel has seven stomachs. Con- 


' ceive the luxury of filling them with Chinese spiced-alive duck’s feet ! 








The Protestant Entrenchment in Ireland. 
ARcHBISHOP TRENCH, in his late Charge, has taken up the cudgels 


| for the Irish Protestant Church Establishment, and its endowment of 


£450,000 a-year, for a Church which includes less than twelve per cent. 
of the population, against nearly seventy-eight per cent. of Roman 
Catholics. We often hear it said that the defenders of the Irish 
Protestant establishment are ready to die in the last ditch for their 
Church and its endowment. What if that last diteh should prove to be 
the Trench in question. 





: Srortinc.—How to know a Racing Prophet—By the tip of his 
longue, 
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A BRIBERY BLOATER FROM: YARMOUTH. 


THE UTILISATION OF 
BRIBERY. 


Tr is a point of wisdom to make 
the best of a bad bargain. The 
e and purchase of a vote may be 
bargain of that de- 
scription. If seats in Parliament 
ag 2 be bought and so 
country at large may as 
me the benefit of the; transac- 
disfran- 


ion. Instead of altogether 
chasing electors who sell their votes, 
might not the Legislature autho- 
rise the yo — ta 

UER of corrw 
eaiacncies to the for Be 
i aig wath at leant be t least be ant the 
country would a e 

to know better than it now does 

many members of the House 
of Commons arethe representatives 
of mere money. 


2 


Toe“ Srarre” or Lire.—aAt 
our Hospitals. 





**Tas Lone Sraixze.”—Twelve! 








THE AUGEAN STABLE—INSIDE AS WELL AS 





OUT, 


Gyeevl Dedicated to Lorn "ail ‘end the Social Science 


Association.) 


an age of bounce, and a land of brag, 
Saga ase cf grat 


tion, 
From pens that flourish, png tongues that wag, 


In our noble-selves’ laudati tion, 

When aught makes peg for boast or beg, 
At some public dinner-table 

From the last successful swindle 
To the oot Atlantic cable, 

Good wor! they do who usher us through 
Joun Bu1’s Augean stable. 


It rears with pride a fair outside 
With but white-wash seen, 
And litter the dirt to hide 
laited, trim and clean : 
JoHN his guests » 4 at it, 
And himself | 


looks at 
As the model of all a wiableat should be— 
Which it might be, if shows were true, 
If there wasn’t an inside as well as an oxi, 


And if things be judged ox view. 


Each side the gate, as porters wait, 
A pauper, gaunt and cowed : 

And to balance him, in portly state, 
A Bumble large and loud. 

And gs Trem ne" — of lead, 


But shining 
With Gilt as “tk het ait tieceeed, 
Jou’s favourite mottoes run, 
* Look after the pence, and leave the pounds,” 
And “ Zake care of Number One / 


There Jonn Dapaaing stands, with folded hands, 
And calm corftented mien : 
Admires the white-wash, and the strands 
Of straw, that look so clean : 
Points to the gilt that gilds his lead, 
Invites attention due 
To the wise morals therein read, 
sate, if not so new: 
But shakes his head, and bows, instead, 
When poe to show us through. 


But Manchester rovides a band 
Of Guides, in 5. OHN’s despite : 





b> Shaftesbury—a Lord of land ! 
must be 


His reading right, 
They ll show the filth, forbid to 
Heyand res: muabel wiles 
Turn = brs bo et dk mass 
t neath | this litter, craw. 
Bo ote stop yo a nose, and ’ware your clothes, 
And through the Augean stalls! 


Slime overhead, filth under-foot, 
Dark mildew, dirt three-piled : 

Foul things in foals that find root, 
De and de ie 

Fester of wealth ill- 
Fester of want, i 

Weakness o hae — youth abused, 
Sex of its graces shorn : 

Infancy poisoned in its bud, 
Age ere its time outworn. 


The sewage vg should feed the land, 
Made poison for the town: 
The streams, but Paap for the strand, 
RNs yo ord a gies 4d, 
e home a den, where human so’ 
beasts’ lairs bestial grow : 
The bright ap gel of Heaven with rolls 
Of furnace Ow; 
And hand in hand. that sister band 
Vice, Drunkenness, and Woe! 


In front, at back, on either ner head, 
e Augean stable qomie 

Where’ er we step, on filth we stand : 
Filth drops upon our heads. 

An awful place! where heart of grace 
Scaree resting- place can find ; 

Of God’s own ground so scant the traee, 
God’s light so far behind : 

an fone of ill that Body kill 

Dwarf Heart, and dwindle Mind! 


But not for this, take we amiss 
Their work who grasp our hand, 
And force us through a scene like this, 
— yer i us sian, el 
ong the crowd, whose psans lo 
On us, our land, our law, 
Fall with cold cheer upon their ear, 
om Bumble cannot awe, 
As through the Augean stable drear 
Sick’ning they stir the straw. 
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FROM HOME. 


HE Theatres. are nearly 
* all open, and once more 

Tam hunted from marshy 

joys, like the expiring 

frog, to run up to the 

Metropolis, in order to 

go everywhere, see 

egcrything, and tell you 
all about it. 

I began my “ Even- 
ings” this season Wi 
the Princess’s, that 
the last theatre I h 
visited before quitting 
town. Many num 
ago, I [oe you a sketch 
of The Huguenot Captain. 
The Captain has been 
doing very well, 

Mr. Sxorz, who plays 
the’ Due @Hamandveal (I haven’t kept a playbill, but the name is 
something like that), has discarded the gorgeous dressing-gown which 
I had (stupidly, I own) thought, up till now, was the chief point in 
the plot. The ballet is simply, the best grotesque ballet that has 
been seen for years in London or anywhere else, Paris included; and 
it is not out of place here to mention the fact that its success is 
almost entirely due to M. Mizano, who, despite his name, is an English 
Master of the Dance, and who invented, at the shortest possible notice, 
this Bohemian ballet which has been the rage, ever since the first 
night of its production. Mr. Vinmnc handsomely and substantially | 
acknowledged M. Mizano’s services, as Well as those of every one who, | 
on this occasion, worked with a will. Farag! congratulate Mr. | 
‘Vinine on all past and present success, which his liberality thoroughly | 
deserves, and wish him the best luck for the future. 





I went, Sir, to the Surrey Theatre, to see Mr. Siovs’s play of True | 8 


to the Core. In brief, the plot is this. Cnranmer’s grandson was 
brought, as a treat, to see his worthy relative in the fire, and while he | 
was stariding near the stake, his eye caught that of a naughty Jesuit, | 
who was making derisive i 
eriod, “ cutting snooks’ his (CRaNMER’s) respected grandfather. 

Tasteaa of knocking him down there and then, or getting him alone in} 
a corner, and “punching his ’ead for his himperence,” Young CRANMER | 
waited for near y thirty years, following this Jesuit through a long 

course of study in several Jesuitical colleges abroad, and at last tracking 

him to England, and there denouncing him as a Spanish plotter against | 
QuEEN ExizaBetH and a Plymouth pilot. Mixed up with this very | 
original plot, is a seducer in large boots, a diffident Admiral Drake. 
Sir Wa Raleigh, without a pipe, a boisterous Walsingham, an 

a gipsy girl of some strange tribe now lost to our shores. The 
Jesuit is the character, and a precious black character his is. This 
play, you must know, gained the T. P. Cooxs prize; and, as M.P.’s 
do occasionally offer little bribes here and there, it is not impro- 
bable that Mr. Wuat.ey, for purely Protestant purposes, sent gifts 
unto the Selecting Committee, having first prompted Mr. Snovs to 
write the drama. Mr. WHALLEY knows how to convert the stage into 
a mighty Protestant engine. Mx. Sious obtained a hundred pounds as 
his prize: the drama then, it appears, became the property of the 
trustees under the T. P. Cooxz will, who take a share, as I am eredibl 

informed, in the nightly profits accruing to Messrs. SHEPHERD a 
CrEswiIck, lessees of the Surrey, from the performance of this attractive 
piece, while the author has never received, and, probably, never will re- 
ceiv 
and Managers, I sincerely trust that I am misinformed. I have alluded 
to one Manager ay we | recognising the services of those to whom 
he owes his success. Surely, then, something is due to the author for 
the performance of a piece, over and above the award of the hundred 
pounds’ prize, which he would have received independently of its pro- 
duction! Let Mr. Punch hear some more of this 

ers. 





Telegrams from Leicester Square. 


Tue Statue has sent a petition to the Government to take the horse 
away and accommodate him with a perambulator. 





THE SPECIALITIES OF YARMOUTH. 


Great Yarmouth is a place that’s famed for bloaters, 
But rendered infamous by venal voters. 





IS THIS soP 


with engravings 
with | the attractive heading, Zales of the 
Boulder ri being 


Fat hs (in the japguage of the boy of that | 2 
*) at 


another penny. I hope this is not so; and for the sake of Trustees | Mr. C 


iberality of | Mx. C 








For Notes and Queries. The uncomfortable ~ | 


; E of a lame sheep dog 
in the North first suggested the expressive wor ij 


Colly-wabble. (? 


LITERARY ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


Tue Publishing Season, just commencing, promises to be one 
of great interest and importance. Amongst the works that may be 
expected to appear we book the following :— 
A Companion volume to “ The Philosophy of the Conditioned,” entitled, 
The Philosophy of the Ill-Conditioned, or the Patience y, pe Our | 
Countrywomen, or Her sty’s Females, by the Author of “ Her Majesty's 
Mails ;” The River Plate and the my we the Nile, by an Ex-Minister 
at Turin; History of the Edgeware , by the Master Cutler, pro- 
fusely illustrated on steel; a new Book for Boys, with 
Boldest, by the writer of “ Story of a 
eing Strolls in Tower Hamlets, Shepherd’s 
; tsbridge Green, and other sequestered 
—_ Acids, their 
‘em Sect, by 


Powers and , by Saturday Reviewers ; 
" Clap an old Stager ; 
rior Washerwoman ; The Law of 
Thief. 


3” Rural Ramb 
Bush, Short’s Gardens, 


houghts on Vestments, by a Supe- 
1 Capture, by 1 Mother of six well- 
married daughters; and 4 Handy Book of Pickpocketing, by an Ex- 
e Be gies e pies ane Beane How ° mele reg ny res A 
Ona. ering, by an Acro and Novels by the Authors 
of “ Tic Become Mrs. Tillotson,” “ Thrice His,” and “ The Three Lowisas,” 
ent Two to One, or The iful Bigamist ; Three Times Three, 
being s by a Toastmaster ; Sixes and Sevens, or Family Jars. 
Lorp Lyrron is said to have in hand a revised edition of “ The Last of 
the Barons,” ond there are rumours of a new story from his everpointed 
pen, to be called Zhe Lords of Creation. From the Clarendon press we 
may look for an Essay, by the Professor of Rural Economy, with the 
taking title of How. to Live in the Country on Three Hundred a Year ; 
and @ new Magazine to be devoted to the fashions—Cap and Gown. 
Fresh editions of The “ Bridgewater Treatises,” by eminent railway en- 
eers, and The Drapli)er Letters, by promoters of the Saturday half- 
y, are in p’ Several new translations of Homer in blank 
verse, h . Spenserian measure and hendecasylla- 
bics, will shortly be given’ to the world—and the waste- basket. 
will not be some new facts about his life and 
having been at Wroxeter (the ancient Urico- 
his nife and first copy-book. 
7 Literature cos § expect a rich Christmas feast, 
‘ admirers of Dorf will be glad to know that he is engaged 
night and day on yoomiang editions of Homer, Viner, Miuton and 
SHaxsPEarE, the Delphin Classics, the Benedictine Fathers, the Lives 
of the Saints, Domesday Book, Jack the Giant-Killer, and other 
tandard Works. A new Handbook to the Isle of Wight will issue 
from the Press of Messrs. Buack ; and we have been fayoured with 
an early copy of Thoughts in Turkish Baths—in sheets. 
The only musical novelty we have to note is “ The Stokers’ Galop,” 
by the composer of “ Zhe Guards Waltz.” 








MR. CALCRAFT’S MINOR OPERATION. 


As long as the columns of our contemporaries continue fo present us 
with ponenahs headed “ Garotte Robbery,” so long will they gratif; 
us whenever t: —7 afford us such information as that which we procee 
to copy from the Times :-— 

“‘ FLocemxe Garorrers.—Three persons, named Danret and Davip Bryant, and 
Wiliam Prenpercast, who were ‘convicted at the last session of the Central 
Criminal Court to be flogged prior to undergoing sentences of imprisonment and 
penal servitude for robberies in the street, accompanied by personal violence, 
underwent the most unpleasant and painful portion of their punishment on 
Saturday in Newgate. The flogging was inflicted by a cat-o’-nine-tails by CaLoRarT.” 

Here, benevolent reader, you will perhaps pause. Knowing that 

. Catcrarr has now been some time before the public, you may be 
apprehensive that the muscular power of that gentleman at his time of 
fe, though perfectly adequate to drawing a bolt, may, when a cat-of- 
nine-t is to be exercised on the back of a ——. not be quite 
sufficient to produce the desired effect. You will be reassured by the 
sequel of the power: | narrative relative to the subjects on whom 
ALCRAFT operated :— 

“ Although they were sentenced to receive 40 stripes, Mr. Greson, the surgeon 
of the prison, felt himself justified in ordering Catcrarr to desist after the 
prisoners had received 20 lash A 


es only. 

It is satisfactory to find that Mr. Catcrarr proved fully equal to 
the occasion. The preceding statement has been found to require 
some modification, but that only renders it the more satisfactory. The 
——_ lesson in humanity which Micuaxz, not Danzer, and Davip 

RYAN, not Bryant, and BARTHOLOMEW, not WILLIAM, PRENDERGAST, 
received from Mr. Catcrart, was given to them on the 25th of Sep- 
tember, and not on Goose Day or the Feast of St. Michael. The 
Messrs. Bryaw had their full allowance of 40 lashes. It was only on 
Mr. Prenpercast that the executioner was obliged to abridge his 
disc pie. In that one case, however, the vigour of his arm was 
amply demonstrated. Nevertheless, the next garotter Mr. CaLcrarr 
has to flog, more power to his elbow! 
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A CAUTION TO UNOBSERVANT YOUNG MEN. 


LooK WELL BEFORE YOU TAKE UP YOUR POSITION AGAINST THE Rats ! 








DR. MANNING AND HIS MASTER. 
Mr. Ponca, 

Berore going over to Rome, except as a visitor, and before 
agreeing to drink the health of the Queen after the Porz’s, I should 
like to ask Dr. Mannine a few questions suggested by his late 
Pastoral concerning his master’s Temporal Power. 

Is not the number of Popes, who have been persecuted since the 
time of ConsTANTINE THE GrEat, pretty considerable ? 

If the Porz were to become mere Bishop of Rome, would anybody 
who does not dare to persecute him now dare to persecute him then ? 

In case his Holiness were simply Bishop-of Rome, who could pos- 
sibly persecute him but the Constitutional Government of Italy ? 

ere the Italian Government to persecute him, could not the 

Catholic Powers of Europe interfere for his protection as effectually as 
they can now ? 

As long as the Pore continued to be an Italian subject, would not 
nr foreign power that might attempt to coerce him have first to fight 


y 

But, then, if the Papacy were deprived of the temporal power, would 
not that be a signal demonstration of the fact that the Authority which 
theoretically claims the right, to govern the world is practically unequal 
to the government of a petty territory? Would not Popery thus lose 
wet in a is eallad senile plain English the magical humbug 
of a name 

If the Most Reverend Dr. Mannrne knew his own mind would he 
not know the affirmative of these last questions to be the real reason why 
he and other Ultramontane Roman Catholics are so fearfully anxious 
that the Sovereign Pontiff should be maintained in possession of his 
temporal sovereignty ? And would not the contraband ArcHBISHOP 
oF WESTMINSTER also know that the consideration that, if the Porz 
were only a spiritual Sovereign, the worldly consequence of dignitaries 
of the Romish Church would be considerably diminished, is also some 
reason why those dignitaries for the most part object to the reduction 
of the States of the Church to a kingdom which is not of this world? 
Answers would oblige. Yours truly, 


PHILALETHES BLOKE. 








BETTERING THE INSTRUCTION. 


In the “ high-falutin” address presented by the Manchester Branch 
of the Reform League to Mr. Brieut last week, we find; among other 
bursts of eloquence, the statement that “the voice of the metropolis of 
the empire has echoed through the land. Hyde Park and Pothentms 
Street, to the venerable Abbey, have been compactly filled with law- 
respecting, freedom-loving multitudes of our fellow-countrymen, 
solemnly resolved to regain those rights which a proud and over- 
bearing minority still presumes to withhold from them”— including, 
we presume, the right to break windows, pick pockets, and tear down 


gs. 

By way of practical comment on this, we read of the hop-pickers at 
Loose Court, in Kent, the other day, striking work, arming themselves 
with hop-poles, demolishing the bins in another garden, where abject 
country hands, who hadn’t been taught their rights by the League, 
were engaged, and threatening their employers unless he raised the 


terms they had 
riot was like.” Se 

Evidently, the voice of the metropolis of the empire, if it have not 
echoed through the land, has tebeen in the Maidstone hop-grounds. 
And the Loose Court hop-pickers seem to have viewed Mr. Hopso.t, 
in the light of the Manchester Address, as one of “‘ the proud and over- 
bearing minority” which “ presumed to withhold their rights from the 
law-respecting, freedom-loving” “roughs” out of the slums of West- 
minster, the alleys of Whitechapel, and the courts of Bloomsbury. 
Who henceforth will deny that the majestic Hyde Park demonstra- 
tions have borne fruits—and that these are of them ? 


agreed to work for, “to show him what Hyde Park 








Commercial Intelligence. 


Mocs anxiety has lately been felt in the City for the safety of a 
well-known and long-established National Bank#but it is hoped that 
the alarm may now be considered groundless. We allude to the Bank 
of the Rhine, which, it is understood, is to be left alone—at least, for 
the a Mla those who were disposed to take French leave and 
overrun it. 
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


Ma. Puncs, my DEAR i= 

wee T SKURCELY need inform you that your excellent Tower is 
very poplar with peple from the agricultooral districks, and it was 
chiefly them class wah I found waitin at the gates the other mornin. 

T saw at once that the Tower was established on a firm basis. 
the — history of firm basisis I don’t find a basis more firmer than 


me You have no Tower in America?” aid a man in the erowd, who 
had somehow detected my deno 
“ Alars! no,” I anserd ; “ we boste of our eteaption and improov- 
ments, and yit we are devoid of a Tower. America, oh my onhappy 
country ! thou hast not got no Tower! It’s a sweet Boon. 
The gates was opened after awhile, and we all parchist tickets, and 
into a waitin-room. 


‘as to how ?” I said. 

is sad to think that so many peple have been killed 
loomy walls. My frens, let us drop a tear!” 
* must exense me. Others may drop oneif er 


ge I sd the erin The carly mpmage rs of this 


erimes was Posty ota 


red 
jack. They are cheerful, and a should it mot a thusly with 


be Warder now took*us in charge, and showed us the Trater’s Gate, 
the armers, and The Trater’s Gate is wide enuff to admit about 
T should jedge ; but beyond this, i couldn’t see 

that it was superior to gates in gen nral. 
Traters, I will here remark, are a onfortnit»class of peple. If they 
wasn’t, - wouldn’t be traters. They conspire 7 bust up a coun 


they fail en they ’re traters. They bust her, and they become states- 
men and heroes 

Take the case of GuostsR, afterwards Old ox THE THREE, who 
may be seen at the Tower, on horseback, in a heav. 7 tin overcoat—take 
Mr. Groster’s case. Mn. G. was a conspiriter of the basist dye, and 
if he’d failed, he wre have been hung on a sour appie-tree. But 
Mr. G. succeeded, and became great. He was slewd by Cox. Ricz- 
MOND, but he lives in histry, and his equestrian figger may be ccen 

daily for a sixpence, in conjunction with other em’nent persons, and no 
cay age sha ht me able and bootiful lectur. 
= anaking this room who is pony onto a foamin steed, 
i. a barber’s pole. I didn’t learn his name. 

The room paps ony: he daggers and pistils and other weppins is kept 
is interestin. Among this collection of choice cuttlery I notist the bow 
and arrer which aus hot-heded old chaps — to conduct battles 
with. It is quite like the bow‘and arrer used at this day by certin 
tribes of American Injuns, and they shoot ’em off with om a eaeelient 

fe teat akeaet igh © ben Tada, when I was in the Rocky 

They are a wre lot them , Injuns. . CoorzR 
and Dr. asia fase told us of the red man’s a eloquence, 
and I found it so. Our party -. stopt on the plains of Utah bya 
band of Shoshones, whose chief said, ““ Brothers! the peat is wel- 
come. i! I the sun is sinkin in the West, and Wa-na-BucKY- 
SHE will soon cease s Brothers! the poor red man belongs to 
a race which is fast in extink.” He then whooped in a shrill 
manner, stole all our Naabets and whiskey, and fled to the primeval 
forest te conceal his emotions. 

I will remark here, while on the subjeck of Injuns, that they are 
in the main a very y set, with even less sense than the Fenians, 
and when I hear  hilanchropists bewailin the fack that every year 

carries the no man nearer the settin sun,” I simply - to say 
I'm glad of it, tho’ it is rough on the settin sun. They call you 
the sweet name of Brother one minit, and the next they scalp you with 

Thomashawks. But I wander. Let us return to the Tower. 
At one end of the room where the weppins is kept, is a wax figger of 
Se ah wile col Geass on a fiery stuffed hoss, whose glass eye 
whose - morocker nostril dilates hawtily, as 
> ye pe ‘hn 20 ot burden he bears. I have associated Exiza- 
BETH with the Spanish Armady. She’s mixed up with it at the Surry 
Theatre, where to the Core is bein acted, and in which a full bally 
core is ‘introjooced on board the Spanish Admiral’s shi 
audiens the idee that he intends openin a moosic-hall in Pein eath the 
moment he conkers that town. But a very interesting drammer is 
to the Core, notwithstandin the eccentric conduck of the 8 anish | picture 
Admiral; and very nice it is in Queen ExizaneTa to make TIN 
TRURGOLD a et. 
The Warder ~ neste Sa - seg instrooments of tortur, such as thumb- 


statin that these was conkerd from the 
et ee ae Armady, and sadn what a crooil peple the Spaniards was in 


givin the 


understand 
try— wane at oes drive you into 


them days—which elissited from a bright-eyed little girl of about twelve 
summers the remark that she tho’t it #as rich to about the crooilty 
of the Spaniards usin thumb-screws, when we was in a Tower 

so many poor peple’s heads had been cut off. This made the Warder 
stammer and turn red. 

I was so pleased with the little girl’s brietinvss that I could have 
kissed the dear child, and I would if she “d been six years older. 

I think my companions intended ‘aakin a day of it, for pent all had 
sandwiches, sassiges, etc. The sad-looxin man, whi ho bad wanted us to 
drop a tear Gere seeit SF ee ronal, Sing’ Soaps . cues = of 

~ * his mouth, that I expected to see him cho 
aut ts said to me, in the Beauchamp Tower, ey ny 
prisoners writ their onhappy names on the Seb arb “This is a sad 


*Tt is, indeed,” I anserd. “You’re black im the face. You 
shouldn’t eat sassige in public without some rshearsals beforehand. 
Tone ts ardly. 

“No,” he said, “I mean this sad room.” 


| See sano loos can Suse-dnied 
30 


it awa: 
Je 


this gloomy roo 
irc: 


He told me, but Noe 
von ony mad in the Jint 8 
her a silve~ ~ atch instid. 
eo I left the a ee but I 


that it is cheevfal. 
was droven (0 my hota by ‘te phe st man driver of fou. 

| + Ati ods deme Og A gave him two 
ne ved sntite en if it hurts you so.” 

“it’s only a way 


= Tt ian’ that te said, Sith a ertaan’, groan, 

T have. My mind’ 8 upset to-day. Lat onetime tho’t I’d drive yea 
invo the Thames. I’ve been daily papers to try and 

same Sovnson Areas ead is totterin. It’s really 

T ask ee eee ee 


oui tin heme a ould want him and bad him good-bye 
then I tho’t what a frollicksome av °d wainal it. 


Respectably, &c. 


Aznremus Warp. 





SENTIMENT IN A SMOCK FROCK. 


THERE ’s many a larned discusser, 

Holds death of all evils the wust. 

But I thinks theres one that’s,still wusser, 
And that is when Beauty goves fust. 


Thee, Sweetheart, like many another, 
Bist lissome as e’er a fawn now; 
Bak. whe 9h conn *s thy mother ! 

ASA EER RRR OF OF. 


iffso be as I marry thee, 
“Agnes ito eary the 

e ec, 
*t be as Pap hoa 


And I 
Ane ie 
Shall find 

If thee 





LADIES AND THEIR LUGGAGE. 


Ovz finds in our old Comedies the term “ baggage” 2 soateton eosp 
occasions to a woman, at times as an endearment 
reproach. The word is well nigh obsolete, ager tey rye 
be Movivel with some propriety, in its latter sense at any rate, when we 
notice in the newspapers such paragraphs.as this :— 

“ The American public coy greatly 


Mapame R—— req 07 
number far in excess of the standard heretofore 


full fashion.” 
mm! 
potent to guess. Peradventure eighty 
er, or indeed, if they be big ones, fifty may suffi 
London now go about in trains, but the Saratoga swellesses must go 
about in lug trains, for every lady must require a dozen_railway 
trucks at least for a or all the luggage that she takes with her. When we 


undred or more trunks that ladies travel with, we cannot 
Pip a ng 


ee ey whose wife, when on a 
Te Best Remepy ror a Kyocx-Ovr.—A Knock Down. 


belle we are not com- 
son been eee 
ce. Ladies here in 


ap meeiiel ie Restings 


atten nM 
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“WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS,” &e. 


SPANKER THINKS HIS NEW Boy MUST BE A GREAT SET-OFF TO HIS 


CAB, ELSE WHY DO PEOPLE SEEM TO ADMIRE HIM MORE THAN USUAL ? 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
At Furze Cottage. A Literary Conversation. 


Notes written down soon after my arrival at Fraser’s.—The groom who 
took me in the pony carriage was not quite certain which was Furze 
cottage. After going up a considerable hill we came to a door which 


seemed to appear suddenly out of a plantation. There was nothing | h 


outside to imdicate that it belonged to the Fraszrs, or anybody else. 
Here I find notes made on the spot. 
Pretty place, if Fraser’s or any one’s. Honeysuckles, creepers and 
“Zam Thoupht-“Atat learn th f plants. Typical Devel 
ought.— Mus e names of plants. a op- 
ments, Vol. VII., to be entirely devoted to Floriculture. 
a window : a child appears at it. I call out to him, is this 
Mr. Fraser’s? Whereupon he makes faces at me. Little idiot. 1 
repeat my question, and he repeats his faces. I threaten him, when he 
suddenly disap’ : mentee as I hope, tumbled off a chair. If this is 
the Frasens, they have children, or at all events one child, who makes 
faces at visitors. I don’t like this. 

Why the groom on seeing the child should say, “ Oh, yes, this is 
Furze Co .? I don’t know: on looking again at the window I 
catch sight of a comely nurserymaid, and from certain indications on 
her countenance I am inclined to think that the groom is upon, at all 
events, winking terms with the domestic. The groom gets out to ring 
the bell while I hold the reins. I am glad when he has rung, and is at 


7 y head. : 
appy Thought.—Must practise my driving. 
A youngish butler opens the door, he lacks the stateliness of the 
archbishop at Furze Lodge, but he is dapper and genial ; and_a butler 
should be genial. Wishing to do things well for the sake of the Frasers, 
with a view to reading the Duke’s groom the useful lesson that a 
menial mustn’t despise anyone who may happen to be shown out of a 
nobleman’s house, I give him half-a-crown. I watched the effect upon 
him. None, visibly. Torning suddenly, a few seconds afterwards, I am 
confident I saw him with the half-crown in his right eye, pretending to 
ogle the nurserymaid at the window. Analysing this act subsequently, 


(with a view to materials for chapter on Human Nature), I find in it 
mgrebtade, immorality and_tomfoolery. . Why Zom foolery, 
why not Henry-foolery or John-foolery. Must think over this, an 
startle the world when I’ve found it out.] 
Happy Thought.—That groom’s a Lothario. Who was Lothario? 
Useful thing to get a history of him. Everybody is hearty at Frasers. 
The butler and the footman are hearty. fay: get out my | 
eartily. They hang up my hat, on a in the hall, heartily. The 
butler putting down my hat-box “ thinks that that’s all,” heartily. The 
footman thinks yes, that that és all, very heartily. They smile at one 
another and breathe, heartily. I begin to feel hearty myself. The 
load of the geiecrany is off me, now that the Duke’s groom (much 
worse than the Duke himself as oppressing me, until I saw him with 
my coin in his right eye) is gone. t notice that there are about ten pairs 
of little shoes, and hoops, and hoopsticks in the hall. The Frasers 
have evidently a large family. Didn’t know this before. Murs. Piyre 
FRasER comes in from the pen. She talks in italics, most naneeily. 
“ So glad to see me: so delighted: so sorry if I hadn’t come: should 
never have forgiven me: méver. You'll have a cup of tea? We’re 
just come in to have tea: and a chat: so long since we’ve had a chat.” 
Mrs. Fraser then gives some directions about Master ApoLPHus 
coming down to dinner, and the others to dessert. Very large 
family, I’m afraid. Asking for Fraser, I am told he is arranging 
8 bin. I like Mrs. Poyre Fraser, she is thoroughly appre- 
ciative. She is fond of literature, specially of the higher in 
| which T am engaged, and she interests herself in what interests me. 
I shall get her to give me an opinion on the first Chapter of Zypical 
Developments. A clever woman’s opinion is worth a great deal ; and 
then, of course, she represents a class. Now my mis in appealing 
at all to BoopE1s was, that he didn’t represent rm aoe 
_ Odd qootion for Mrs. Fraser to put to me, almost directly we are 
in the drawing-room, “‘So you’re not married vet I laugh, and 
reply, “No, 1’m not married yet,” having, in fact, no other answer 
ready. She returns, knowingly, “Well, we ‘ll see what we can do for 
you?” I smile, but I don’t quite like this style of conversation. 
Analysing it, subsequently, for materials for chapter on Human Nature, 
I find in it frivolity and curiosity. I take this opportunity while we’re 
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sipping our tea of informing Mrs. Fraser how hard at}work I am’on 
Typical Developments. She says, “Oh, she should like to see it so much! 
read. it to her;” and. adds slily, “I’m sure it’s romantic ; I do 
like anything real/y romantic.” " Det! 

She 1s so enthusiastic on the subject that I don’t feel jinclined to | 
explain that it has nothing to do with romance, but say dubiously, as 
if T hadn’t quite made up my mind about it, “ Well, no, not perhaps 
exactly romantic, that isin the sense you mean.” She was at meim 
a moment, she is so quick, “‘ Romantic in another sense? I don’t qu 

erstand.” Being unable to put it in a clearer light, I say s 
mysteriously, “ You shall see,”’ which pacifies her for the time. 

Happy Thought-—1l\ throwin a little romantic touch here and there, 
before I read it to her. Perhaps it would improve it: on consideration, 
I don’t quite see how. i 

Here three young ladies join us. The Misses Sympensoy and Miss 
Frorenty. I wish Mas. Fraser wouldn’t introduce me as “a 
man of whose literary fame you’ve often heard, I’ve no doubt.” It is 
so awkward when people don’t know anything about you. This was | 
the case with the Sympersons and Miss Fiore tty: rather stupid girls. 
When Mrs. Fraser said this, I laughed and said, “Oh, no, no, no,” | 
as if theirignorance of me was just pardonable and that’s all. 

Thought.—I must get something published at once, because, | 
then, when you are introduced, as above, you can refer to some work or 
other that everyone knows something about. But if you’re introduced 
as a gentleman of -great literary fame, and on being asked what you’ve | 
written are obliged to reply form, 2 it makes one look so foolish. | 
I don’t say “ nothing,” I qualify it; I reply, “I have published nothing | 
though I have writéen a great deal,” and then I depreciate publication 
as merely a gratification of personal vanity. This was what I said to 








Miss’ Haxpine, who is another young lady at the Frasers’, supposed | § 


to be very clever and very sharp, and asked, I find, on my account. | 
Miss Haxp1ne replies, “‘ Gratification of personal —— ' then Mrzrow, | 
Ben Jonson, SuaxsPeare, Bacon, Cuaucer, simply gratified their 
vanity? for they all published. You surely can’t mean that?” Ido! 
not mean that, or at least I didn’t expect to be taken up so quickly, | 
and wish to goodness she wouldn’t talk so loud, as M 
everyone in the room is listening. «I feel that I am placed on my | 
mettle: by a girl only eighteen, too! I reply, “No, hey were not 
vain,—and when I said that publication was a gratification of vanity 

I did not suppose for one minute bg would understand it literally.” | 
Ae a I see, is satisfied with this answer: she isinot. “If not| 
literally,” she returns, “how do you mean it metaphorically?” 1/| 
reply, seeing that everybody is waiting for me to crush her, “‘ Well, you | 
see, you must analyse the motives which prompt a man of high culti- | 
vation and lofty soul-stirring aspirations to””——here Pirre Fraser | 
himself comes in, from the wine-cellar. He dusts himself and shakes | 
hands with me apologetically, “Glad to see you—don’t let me inter- 
rupt you.” I say, “No, no, not at all.” “Ah,” says he to Miss 
Harpine, “you get him to sing to you ‘ The Lnttle Pig Jumped over 
the Wall.’ It’s capital—he does the squeak, and everything.” Miss | 
Harpine raises her eyebrows, and I protest I don’t sing} 2ow—that | 
I’ve given it up. Piyrz Fraser insists: “You'll give it us this} 
evening—squeak and all—and we’ll have the children down to hear it.” | 
Here he me me gently on the back. He’s stopped too long in 
the wine-cellar ; a little tasting is a dangerous thing. I must take the 


rs. FRasER, and | 


ire opportunity I can of explaining to Fraser that I am not a|t 


‘oon. 


Mas. Fraser and the other ladies are in the garden. Oneof the 
boy Frasers, nine years old, is there. I don’t know how many| 
children they have: on inspection I don’t think this is the one who 
made faces at me fromthe window. Wejointhem. At any other time I 
should have disdained croquet, but a man who does the pig and the 
squeak (confound Frasex’s memory!) cannot affect to be above a 
simple lawn sport like croquet. Miss FLorELiy says to me sweetly 
d the game, “Oh, I do hope you’ll sing that song about the pig. 
Mr. says you wrote it yourself. It’s wonderful to me how you 


author of Typical Developments, but the writer of “The Little 
Jumped,” who sings it, and does the squeak himself! When. shall 
be known in my true character? When will my lofty aspirations be 
recognised? J think all this in a corner of the croquet-ground, and I 
~ es frowning horribly. 
ere I am called upon to push a ball h a hoop: I fail. The 
boy FRASER says, “You can’t play as well as I can,” 24 is: told not 
to be rude. Miss Hampmye not only laughs at but hits me 
(I meam my ball) to the other end of the ground. boy FraseR 
then alters his remark, “You can’t play as well as Muss LNG, 
you can’t.” I say pleasantly enough, wishing to be friends with her, 
You’ve sent me a long way off, Miss Harprve,” and she replies 
curtly, “Yes, terrible, isn’t it?” The boy Fraser, whom I begin to. 
nD 


the d a 
|sew ona button? “Is there time,” I ask, “ We 


|P 





detest, says, “‘ You can’t run as fast as I can.” od to him 
santly to propitiate the boy, but he only asks “ What do you mean by} 
that?” and imitates me. I have to run across the ground: I am con- | 
scious of not appearing to advantage when running. I wish that 
croquet had never been invented: I feel that I am scowling again: it 


strains me to smile. Now at Boopgis one wasn’t bothered to play 
at croquet with women and children. I must explain to Mrs. Fraser 
that I want to have as much time as possible to myself for working, 


|and I can’t be playing croquet all day. Fraser himself doesn’t play, 


and I’m the only man here. He looks into the ground for one minute, 
and'says, “ Hullo, getting on all right?” I sa smilingly, “Oh, yes, 
all right,” and he disappears into the cellar again, , as the 
next time I see him is in the hall, with a couple of cobwebby bottles 
in his hands. Bell: thank heaven: dinner time. The worst of sbeing 
the only man with five ladies is that one has to pick up all the croquet 
belles ya the mallets back in the box, draw the stumps, and carry 
the lot of t into the house. The boy Fraser refuses to 
assist me, and says, “Pick ’em up yourself.” Nice child this! I should 
like to pach him, or box his ears; but I’m afraid,the ’d make such a 


noise. 

Thought while Dressing for Dinner—To tell Fraser quietly 
toot Tet care about croquet, and then he’ll get me out of it another 
time. Hope ’s not a party at dinner. Hope he’s forgotten all 
about asking me to sing “ Zhe Little Pig.” * * * Lost a stud. Can’t 
find it . This ts annoying. Hate going down hot and un- 
comfortable to dinner. Ring bell. Footman after some delay answers 
it. He brings up hot water,(which I’ve had before) and announces that 
dinner will be ready in five minutes. We both look for the stud. He 
thinks his master has a set, rae he don’t generally wear’em. While 
he is gone, I find that the stud is mis which fastens my collar. 

ing the bell again. is causes another bell to ring. Hate giving 
trouble in a strange house. Little boy Fraser comes to the door as 
the butler enters with more hot water. The horrid boy makes remarks 
on my dress. I tell the domestic my pee, Master don’t wear 
, it \ -boy Fraser is overhauling thefthings on my 
table. I him to leave my comb alone, and he goes to the brushes. 
The footman (with more hot water, not knowing e butler was there), 
says the Maid would pin it on, if that would do? That must do. 
boy Fraser is putting hair oil on my clean 
thinks it’s scent. Another minute and 


i pears. Shall she 
] shell try,” she 
answers, and goes for the button. I implore the boy Frassn, who is 
now trying on my boots, togoaway. Hewon’t. The dinner-bell rings. 
Now I’m keeping them waiting. Boy Fraser informs me that he’s 
coming down to dessert. Maid returns. What a time se’ takes. 
ail attitude it is to stand in, with your head in the air, an 

all the while to see what a mischievous child is doing with your watch. 
Done at last. White tie won't come right. Dash it, let it come 
wrong. Rush down to the drawing-room. Obliged to leave horrid 

y in my room. I stop on the stairs. Forgotten my watch. Run 
up again. Rescue it from boy who was going to examine the works 
with the aid of my gold pin. Luckily one of his nurses appears. I 
leave them to fight it out, and rush down-stairs again. At drawing- 
room door, standing on mat to button my waistcoat, which, in my 
hurry, I had left undone. Door opens. Every one is coming out. 

Happy Thought—Always be careful to finish dressing before one 
makes a public appearance. Apologies from Master and Mistress of the 
house. y mrs party; all paired, except myself and a youth from 
school about fourteen years’ old in jackets. I don’t know him at all 
but he wants to be sportive, and says, “I s’pose you’ll take me in.’ 

snub him. I think the servants are laughing at something he’s 
ing. Hate boysof thisage. It was a smaller one than this who made 
faces at me from the window. 

Dinner.-—Seated : next to the Lady of the House. Miss Harpine 
on the other side. I mentally note as not at all a happy thought, that 
if there’s anything to carve I shall have to do it. hope the old 
gentleman on the other side of Mas. Fraszr will offer first. She 
introduces us across. He is an American general. On being told 
by Mrs. Fraser of my literary fame he says, Oh! indeed 
and appears surprised. I wish 


ish she wouldn’t say anything it. 
- I have my pocket-book ready for short-hand notes, as hell be full of 
can think of such clever things.” Here’s a reputation: not as the | inf 


ormation. Dinner goes on. 








SHAFTESBURY ON SWEEPS. 


Tue Ear. or Suarressury, in the address delivered by him to 
the Social Science Congress at Manchester, said :— 


“When England, a few years ago, took a high and noble tone in denouncing 
apaten Gam, sm, coomaptich ed and zealous lady, of the Southern States, 
all in a called * for Tat,’ to the wretehed chimney-sweepers, up- 

us. with our hypocrisy that, while we had so much sympathy with the 
blacks, we had none whatever for our own white children.” 


The remark thus quoted by the noble Lord suggests a somewhat 
i ing inquiry, namely, whether our chimney-sweepers are white 


plea-| or black. Perhaps they may be said to be white and black also; thus 


roving that under cértain conditions black is white and white is black. 

he discussion of this question might have, perhaps, not unprofitably 
occupied the time and attention of the Congress for the Advancement 
of Social Science. 
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ted for taking the life of * 
A BUTTON BURST AT Q\\caiertt faring man seize upon bi 


Aw accident, which might have 


~~ 


been ‘attended with fatal ‘conse- 


2 ay At this, Count Bismarck made 


another face, as though he couldn’t 


Mg 1 I ZAN en =. faring man that he may seize -upon his 
BERLIN. | 2A | ok x (re Be Svea s f aaees oe 
ne es x \ 2 
| my ARES 
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quences, happened the other day 
to ‘thie G or Prussia. His 


Masesty, after dinner, requested | 


Count Bismarck, who had been 
invited to a seat at the Royal table, 
to read ‘out to him a ‘report of 
the address delivered by. Lorp 
BrovuGHam to, the Social Science 
Congress.** The’ Minister,’ reading 
on, came to this passage :— 

** In the middle of the nineteenth cen- 


a war has raged, 
and tens of thousands have perished, or 


to a life of wretchedness | 


been consigned 

by their wounds, and all this has been 
made to secure an extension of do- 
minion or increase of affluence.” 


Here Bimascx. momentarily 
and s. y grinned. . Lhe 
G,groaned and tui uy 
sree of his exes, and then thrust 
tongue in cheek... Again 
BisMaRcK proceeded, reciting to 


his ourensign s. great amusement, . 


the rest of Lorp. BrovcHam’s 
remarks on the yey of war, 
until he arrived at the following 
declaration:— . » ., ' 
“ Nor will d ever be free from 


the hinge by thely pec igy Jearn to | 





help it, and Kine Witu1am fell 
into a violent fit of laughter. 
His Magzegsrty laughed so long and 
heartily that he became ost 
blue in. the face, and so strong 
were, his convulsions of merri- 
ment‘as at one time to suggest 
fears for the- safety of the royal 
sides. At last’ something was 
actually heard: to give way, but 


| this audible rupture proved to be 


nothing worse than that of a 
waistcoat button which the Kixe 
had burst. : When he came to 
himself he declared that he was 
much delighted: to ‘find the vene- 
rable Lorp: BrovcHam capable, 
at-his time of life, of making so 
capital a joke as the comparison 
of a successful conqueror to a cut- 
purse and'a cut-throat. 


An Airy Nothing. 


To “A Towne. Astenemes” 
who asks our advice as to the 
best method of observing the stars, 
we reply—‘ Go to Devonshire, for 
there you may. with - advantage 


Te study the Cidereal System.” 


Wuat is the companion game 


I abhorrence 

quer hho Gokes his lust of dominion | 
with the blood of his fellow-creatures, 
and the more vulgar criminal,’ who is 


MISS LAVINIA :-BROUNJONES.—No. 9. 


LAVINIA TAKES. A SIESTA, 


to. Parlour Croquet? Cricket. on 
the Hearth. . 
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AND THE FriGHTFUL SITUATION SHE FINDS HERSELF IN AT THE END OF IT. 
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ON THE MOORS. 


Laura. ‘‘Ou, CHARLES, DO RUN To Kitty! 
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CONSIDERATE—VERY ! 


SHE DAREN’T COME ON, AND HER PoNY IS CARRYING ALL THE BEST OF THE LUNCHEON!” 














OUR SOCIAL CHURCH SCIENCE CONGRESS, 


(From Our Colwell-Hatchney Correspondent.) 


I’ve been quiet, haven’t I, for along time. But what of that? Is 
it because a Briton must never bea slave that therefore he is to submit 
to tyranny ? Never! Our Christmas holidays are put off until Mid- 
summer, and we, the students of Colwell-Hatchney, have complained 
in consequence. There was a grand demonstration which no one was 
able to attend, for reasons which are easier described than imagined. 
But we have had a Social Church Congress. All shades of opinion 
oe ‘orate including sun-shades, lamp-shades, and PEPrPEr’s 

ost. 


To prevent any unseemly squabbling, it was provided that there 
should be no argument above a whisper, unless enforced at the point 
of the bayonet. Playing on the flute was strictly prohibited. i 
winkles admitted half price: No shrimps, except by voucher. Evening 
dress at first: afterwards Harlequin. Villains of the deepest dye can 
only be admitted under ten years of age free. 

On the evening of the eleventh ultimo, which followed, as you may 
remember, the sixty-first proximo [quartered in Ireland for the time 
beng, | the Congress was held as tightly as possible in the Dormitory, 
after the lights were put out. Thousands were unable to gain admit- 
tance. In spite of the crowded state of the place, a proposal was made 
to open the ceiling, and let in afew of our weaker brethren in the room 
above. This was negatived by five, armed with fire-shovels, to one, with- 
out. They then shook hands, and got to their corners. 


The Meeting was divided into Sections. One Section that liked it, 
and one that didn’t. Another Section that hated it whatever it was, 
and another that only knew it to love it. They all wreathed the bowl 
with smiles. The extreme Ritualist party, who were scarcely to be 
detected from the Anti-rittles in the & wore nightgowns and caps, 
according to their degrees. One wore a splendid robe of 60 degrees in 
the shade. At 830 the clock struck nine, and all was delirious joy. 
On the first cessation of hostilities, several members wanted to adjourn 
to the infirmary. (Cries of “ Yah!” “ Coward!” “ Sneak !”) 





eri- | b 


A gentleman calling himself the Bishop of Hippopotamus asked the 
first question, “‘Do you bruise your oats?” (Cries of “ Shut up/” 
“ Brute!” “ You’re Another !” and so forth.) 

An Apology was then read from an Oratorio who was to have en- 
livened the proceedings. In his absence the Hailstone Chorus was 

rformed by all the students. cy ce y instrument was used. 
The effect was electrical : in fact, the Principal of the College came in’ 
and owned that he was shocked. (Meeting adjourned until he’d gone.) 

On re-meeting, a representative of the Irish Church asked any one to 
tread on the tail of his etaren. Here shillelaghs were introduced, 
and ten minutes were allowed for refreshment. ‘Time called. Hunt 
the slipper and other amusements served to Ung oma another hour 
or so, and when Aurora with her snowy streaks brought happiness to 
the fair maiden who dwells on the tower (admission fee to warder 
sixpence), then, and not till then, did the party separate, throwin 
oots and shoes at each other’s heads for good luck. The good luc 
was, not to get much hurt. The casualties are still unreported; but 
all acknowledged that they had spent a rational and truly instructive 
evening. 





THE WAY TO WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE. 


THE cause of Womanhood Suffrage was ably pleaded by MapameE 
Barpara Bopicuon, at the Social Science Congress, and Mapame 
Bopicuon was gallantly followed on the same line by Dr. Mary 
Waker. It may safely be said that if every man is fit to vote, so is 
every woman; on conditions. These, of course, are, that if women 
are to exercise political functions, like men, they must accept all the 
obligations of the sterner sex. For instance, the right of voting would 
give women a voice in the organisation of the army. This ought not 
to exist apart from liability to be drawn for the Militia, or to become 
subject to conscription, if that method of recruiting should come to be 
adopted in this country. The ladies who sigh for the suffrage should 
lose no time in enrolling themselves in ents of Amazonian volun- 
teers to signify that whilst they demand the rights, they are ready to 
accept the duties of citizenship. 
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MAKING THE MOST OF IT, AND HOW TO 10 If. 


WAS LORD BYRON A SPIRITUALIST ?) 


Pray, Mr. Punch, are Spirits ever resident in things 
animate as well as things inanimate? For instance, do 
they dwell in fish as well as furniture? Iam led to 

ut the qoutes by perusal of a passage in Lorp 

YRON’s play of Manfred, which in my edition is printed 
wrongly thus :-— 

** I should be sole in this sweet solitude, 
And with the Spirit of the place divide 
_Bheaovereiguty of these waters.” 

_ Clearly, the word “place” ought to have an “i” 
in it. one may see that with only half an eye. 
From the context it is obvious that “plaice” the fish 
is here alluded to, and not “place” the locality. B 
the emphasis which is laid upon the two words “ sole” 
and “plaice,” it is clear that an antithesis is marked 
between two fish. Spirits, we know, are often found 
in water, and I can see no reason why they should 
not exist in fish. At any rate, I fancy that the passa 

have is ago root that Lorp Brroy fully 
entertained the notion that Spirits do exist; and this, 
no doubt, will be eonsidered extremely satisfactory to 
these who think that Spirits are really 


Worrn a Rar. 








NOTE BY AN EVANGELICAL, 
“ Dangerous Orossings.” —Those of the Ritualistic party. 











HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(An Intellectual Dinner and Musical Evening at Furze Cottage.) 


Notes made at intervals during the evening, collected at night. 
Av Dinner. In consequenee of having to listen to several whispered 


observations on the company gasent from Mrs. Purre Fraser, who |e 


ich dpe, Soe Bemietieen oka abies tana 

pi my 
butler footman are both in the ae yy: neither catch my 
eye, and I can’t get my plate removed. e coachman, who comes in 
to wait occasionally, and is very hot and uncomfortable all the time, 
does catch my eye, and sees me pointing to'my plate. He looks in a 
frightened manner at me, as tong? begging me not to ask Aim to do 
anything on his own account. He is evidently debating with himself 
whether he oughtn’t to tell the butler that I’m making sigis. I 
should say that this coachman is snubbed by the others.: ‘His rule for 
waiting appears to be, when in doubt play the lobster sauce ; wiich he 
hands with everything. 

Mrs. Fraser whispers to me to draw the American General out. 
“He was in the war,” she says, behind her fan. Isay, “Oh, indeed!” 
and commence the process of drawing out. It’s a difficult art. The 
first question is everything. I ask him, diffidently, “ How he liked the 
war?” Before he can reply, Mus. Fraser informs the company, as if 
she were exhibiting the military hero, “Ah! Genera, DuncaMMon 
was in all the great ents——” The General shuts his eye and 
nods towards a sal . “He knew,” she continues, still exhibiting 
him, “all the leading men there——” The General looks round the 
table cautiouslyto see, perhaps, if anybody else did,—“ and he was inthe 
very centre of the battle, where he received a dreadful sabre wound, at— 
at—” she looks for assistance to the General, who seems rather more 
staggered than he probably did and Piyre Fraser, 


I find myself 
ifinish. The 


vexplains to the General “‘ sequestered you know for sequestrated.” 
Everyone laughs again,.except Miss Harpixe, who, Mrs. Fraser 
keeps whispering to me is “such a clever girl, so well read. Draw 
her out.” She won’t be drawn out any more than the General. The 
, I subsequently find, has been asked expressly to meet me, and 
he Frasgrs do their best to give everything a literary turn. 
I don’t feel a bit brilliant this eveni vy. 
to the guests. I can’t even talk to Miss 
of what is ex: of me, I can’t stoop to talk t 
what anyone ’s “ been doing to-day.” After the haunch of venison I 
am going to begin Harpine about “ the Human Mind in its 
several aspects,” when she says, “T ys we you authors were full of 
conversation and'sparkling wit.” It’s rather}rude of her, but Mrs. 
Fraser shouldn’t lead her to a5 so much. I can only say, “ Did 
you?” As an afterthought I ask“ Why?” She replies, “ Well, one 
reads of the meetings of such men as SHERIDAN, BuRKE, GRaTTAN, 
Dr. Jounson, and they seem to have said witty things every moment,’ 
I feel that I am called upon to defend the literary character for espri¢ 
in the present day. I reply, “ Well:you see,” deliberately, “it’s so 
different now, it’s in fact more——” I am interrupted by a gentle- 
man, on the other side, in a white waistcoatjand iron-grey whiskers, 
“No wits now-a-days,” he says. “ Why I recollect CoLermncE 
Count D’Orsar, Scorr, Sourney and Tommy Moore, with ald 
Maciny, Sir, at one table. Then, Sir, there was poor Hook, and 
Maruews, and Yates. I’m talking of a time before you were born or 
thought of” He says this as if he’d done something clever in 
being born when he was, and as if I’d made an entire mistake in 
choosing my time for an existence. Every one is attending to the 
gentleman in the white waistcoat, who defies contradiction, because 
all his stories are of a time before any one at the table “ born 


was 
or thought of’ It’s very annoying that there should ever have been 
such a period. 


er dinppazting this must 
mvc. In consequence 
about the weather, or 





id in the battle 
from the top of the table; supplies, “ Bull’s Run.” “ Isull’s Run,” 
repeats Mrs. Fraser to the eek as if challenging him to con-| 
tradict it if he dares. “ GzNeRAL DuncamMon’s property,” she goes | 
on, still lecturing on him as a kind of mechanical wax-work figure, 
** was all—all—all—dear me, what ’s the word I want?” She turns 
to me abruptly. I don’t know. The General doesn’t know. Every- 
body being appealed to, a “has the word on the tip of his | 
tongue!” “You,” says Mas. Fraser to me, “of course have 
quite a storehouse of words. I never can imagine an author without a 
perfect magazine of words. It must be so delightful always to be able 
to say what you want, you know. Now what is the word I ’m waiting 
for? You know, when a man has all his property taken by Govern- 
ment—taken away—not ‘ compromised’—no—dear me——” All eyes 
are upon me. Of course I know. Boldly but with a nervous feeling 
that I’m not quite right yet, I say, “ Sequestered,” and lean back in 
my chair. 

Happy Thought —Sequestered. 

Mrs. Fraser adopts it. “Sequestered by Government.” Miss 
Harpine goes into a fit of laughing. I see the mistake, so does 
Mrs. Frassr, so does every one. Everyone laughs. They all think 


Happy Thought.—Yn Chap. X., Book IX. of Typical Developments. “The 
Vanity of Existence.” From literature he gets to the Drama. He seems 
to remember every actor. According to him, no one ever did an: 
in literature or art, without asking 4s advice. His name is Brouyton, 
and he speaks of himself in the third person as Harry. I try to speak 
to Miss Harvrne, but she is ts he a a ROUNTON 
about “Old Marnews.” “ You didn’t know old Matuews,” he says 
to Fraser, who ay ee he didn’t. “Ah, I recollect, before he 
ever thought of giving his entertainment, his coming to me and saying, 
‘Harry, my ooy’—he always called me Harry— Harry, my boy,’ 
says he, ‘I’ give a hundred pounds to be able to sing and speak like 

ou.’ ‘I wish could lend it you, Marry,’ I said to him—I used to call 

im Matry—‘ but Harry Brounton wouldn’t part with his musical 
ear for’”— Here a diversion is created by the entrance of the chil- 
dren. I. see the one who made faces at me from the window. 
Ugly ny The child who would bother me when I was dress- 
ing is between Mrs. Fraser and myself. I give him grapes 
and fruit to propitiate him: great point to make friends with 
juveniles. He whispers to me, presently, “ You don’t know what me 
and Conny’s done.” I say, cheerfully, “No, I can’t guess.” He 





it’s my joke, and Mrs. Fraser taps me on the: hand with her fan and 


whispers, “‘ We’ve been playing at going out of town with your box.” 
I should like to pinch him. He continues, whispering, “‘I say, 
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it’s in your room, you know: we got/such a lot of thingsinit.” I 
don’t like to tell Mrs. Fraser, who says, “ There, Dotty, don’t be 
troublesome.” Iam distracted: The boy on the side of Mrs. Fraser 
(he was the nuisance in the croquet ground) says, Monae at me 
“ Oh, he’s got such a funny hat,” and is immediately silenced, should 
like to hear more about this hat. | ask Doxtiy, who whispers, 
“the nurse took it away from him, *eos she said that he’d hart 
himself.” The little Frasers have evidently been_smashing my 
gibus. The ladies rise, and the children go with them. “You won’t stop 
long,” says Mrs. Fraser, persuasively. “No, no,” answers 
“* Because, I’ve allowed the children to sit up on p 

Mrs, Fraser, looking at me. “All right,” returns Fraser ; “we'll 
just have one glass of wine then we’ll come into the drawing- 
room, and”—smiling on me—“ he’ll give us ‘ The Little Pig Jumped,’ 
with the squeak and all.” 

I find that all the sa have been asked expressly to hear me sing 
this : I also find that there are a greatmany people coming in the evening 
for the same special purpose. I neen't ds lone it for years. Fraser 
seems to think that any man who writes is merely a buffoon. I only 
wonder that he doesn’t ask me to dance »saraband for the amusement 
of his friends. I am astonished at Mrs. Wrasem, I tell Fraser I’ve 
forgotten the song. He won’t hear of it: he says, “ You ’ll remember 
it as you go on.” I say, I can’t get on without # good accompaniment. 
He returns that the Elder MissSymrensom plays admirably. Every 
one says, “Oh, you must sing.” The American General who speaks 
for the first time, now says, “ He’s come ten miles’ to hear it.’ Broun- 
TON foppenes “T don’t recollect Old Marxews at Home?” 1 don’t, 
and he has me at a disadvantage: 

He goes on to ask me if I aceompany myself? No, Edon’t. “Ah!” 
says he; “I recollect Tazopore Hoox sitting down to the piano and 
dashing off a song and an accompaniment ye ou don’t 
improvise?” he asks me. I am obliged to own frankly that I do not, 
but in the tone of one who coultl if he liked. “ Ah,” he goes’ on, “you 
should hear the Italian Improvvisatori! Ever been to ce Ag No, I 
haven’t : he has,and agai E am atadisadvantage. “ Ah,” he exclaims, 
“that is something like improvisation : such fire and humour—more 
than in the French. Of course you know all Béxanezn’s songs b 
heart?” Before I have time to say that I know a few, he is o 
again. “Ah! the French comic songs are so light and sparkling. 

Yo English comic song can touch them—and then, where are your 

??? T wish to goodness he’d not been asked to hear “ The 

Little Pig.” Going out of the dining-room, Fraser says to me, 

“ Capital fellow, Brountoy, isn’t he: so amusing.” If I don’t admit 

it Fraser will think me envious and ill-natured; so I say heartily, 

“Brounton ! very amusing fellow—great fun,”+and we are in the 
drawing-room. 


Here I find all the people who have been invited in the evening. 
1 should like to be taken ib. 

“ze you’re tosing.” Little brutes! The elder Miss Symperson, who 
will be happy to play for me, is seated near the piano. 
head taller than en § very thin, and very dry. My last chance is try- 
ing to frighten her out of accompanyin I tell her the tune is 
difficult to catch. Will I hum it to her? 
standing’ by the piano give their version of it. I say, “hush” to them, 
and lose the tune. Miss Symperson does catch it, and chooses a key 
for me. FRaseEr thinking the song is beginning, says “Silence,” and 
interrupts Brounton in a loud story about his remembering “ Old 
MatTHEWs singing a song about a pig—he was inimitable, MatHEws 
was ”—when I have to explain that we’re not ready to begin yet. The 
conversation is resumed: Mrs. Fraser seats herself on an ottoman 


me. 


the two others insist on standing just in front of me by the piano. Miss 


some-one, who has come in the evening with his sister. I feel that she 
despises 
must 


done with a good deal o 


when you ’re going to sing a comic song: I tell Frasmr, apologetically, 
that I really am afraid I shall break down. Brovuwton says, “N 
mind— improvise.” 


Tam onligns to stop her,.and say t 
makes a 

tuning-fork, and everyone laughs except the 
in a low tone to Miss Harpine. 


at it’s not quite correct. 


aptain, who is talkin 


not a particularly goo 
than a comic song, but I don’t like to tell her so: I begin— 


“A little pig lived on the best of straw, 
Straw—hee—haw—and Shandiddlelaw.” 


And the idea flashes across my mind what an ass I’m making of myself 





PERSON doesn’t do it. 
and omitted it purposely. I go on— 


ose,” continues |' 


This I used 
Clown. I risk it. 
I see Brounton whisper behind his 
and I am sure that he’s “seen old Marnews do this very thing,” or 


hing of ’ 
inthe Tilticilere chone’ Mae Hees 


stops. 

little brat that “ the gentleman won’t make 
won't.” And turning to me, asks me to sing it without the grimaces: 
“ They can’t,” she 


reprovingly. 
have ball 5 mind to ask him (being rath 
make? The result is, however, to set the two bo 


despondently, “ yes, if you please, we may as well.” 


and am proceeding with the next verse when FRasER says, ‘ 














. | Capt: too, remarks (I see his e 
The children are at me at once. “Mal heneton bh; a ve) 


She is half a 


hum it to her. Two children 





with her two very youngest children, who are fidgety, near the piano; | jt, 


Harpine takes a small chair quite close to me; by her sits a Captain 





uffoonery, but if the re is to be anything at all, it | 
Y don L facial expression. The Captain is 
evidently joking with her at my expense. Don’t know him, but hate 
him : because it’s very ungentlemanly and unfair to laugh at you, just 


ever 

Miss Symperson says, “Shall I begin?” I 

answer, “If you please,” and she plays what she thinks is Gate. ing up in my room. 
1 is 


teh to begin with. Brovunton says something about a 


4 | 
Mrs. Fraser’s youngest child on 
her lap, says, “Ma, why—-doo—de”—— Hush! Miss SyMpErsow, in 
temper, plays it again. More like a march 


At the “hee-haw,” the pianist has to do six notes up and down, like a z inks ; 
donkey braying. This is one of the points of the song. Muss Sym-| has to teach little boys the new Latin Primer in his declining years. 


I hear, afterwards, that she thought it vulgar, 


“ Lillibullero, lillibullero, lillibullero, 
diddlelan, 
My daddy ’s a bonny wee man.” 


I feel it is idiotic. 


PO Se Sab we . oe Symrerson plays a bar too much. | She 


there. I beg she won't apologise.. Next verse— 
“ This little pig’s mother slie was the old sow, 
Ow, ow, ow and Shandiddleow.” 
I feel it’s more idiotic than ever. Here I see Miss HaRping ex- 
glances with the Captain, and Mxs. Fraser with several 


C 

ladies; they raise their eyebrows and look grim. I sudden! 

I’ve got some rather heee i cay men aya 
me for the first time that when Fraser 


ao, it = owe a party of bachelors after supper. I go on:with 


verses . The idea also occurs to 


id hear me sing it, years 


have half a mind to give it up altogether :— 
“* The Farmer's wifé went out for a walk, 
Walk, ork, ork, and shandidile lork. 
*I fancy,’ says sie; ‘a slice of good pork.’” 
to do, T remember, with a wink and making a face like a 
I feek I don’t do it with spirit, and nobody laughs. 
hand to the American General 


I make more hideous faces 
pInG looks down, the ladies 


regard one another curiously, I believe they think I’ve h h 
wine, the ugly boy, by the ‘ then ! ve had too muc 


to imitate my faces, and the 
fit of tears. Miss SympERson 
Mis: Fraser tells the wretched 
any more ugly faces, he 


ursts into a 


argues, “ be a necessity;” and Fraser reminds me, 
, that when I sang it before, I didn’t make those faces. I 


er nettled) what faces I did 


. S V off making faces 
at their little sisters, for which they are very nearly being pe a off to 
bed instantly. Miss Symprrson asks me, “ Shall I goon!” I say, 


“ The farmer's wife was fond of a freak, 
Bak, eak, eak, and shandiddleleak, 
And she made the little pig squeak, squeak, squeak.” 


Here used to follow the imitation. I think it better not to do it now 


Hallo! 

I say, do the squeak.” I tell him I can’t, I don’t feel up to it. 
says, “Oh, do try.” I hear Miss Harpine say, “Oh, do try.” The 
“He hopes I’ll try,” and 
Brovunton hopes the same thing, and then tells something about Hook 
(probably) be his hand to the General. I say, “‘ Very well,” and 
yield. I begin squeaking: I shut my eyes and squeak: I open them 
and squeak. I try it four times, but am obliged to own publicly “ that 
there is no fun in it unless you’re in cue for it.” No one seems in 
cue for it. The children begin squeaking, and are all packed off to 
bed. People begin to resume the conversation. I say to Fraser L 
don’t think there’s any use in going on with the song? He answers, 
“ Oh, yes, do—do by all means.” But as he is not by any means enthu- 
siastic about it, 1 thank Miss Symezrson, who acknowledges it 
very stiffly and coldly, and cuts me for the remainder of the even- 
ing. Brounton comes up and tells me loudly, “That he re- 
members old MatHews domg that sopg, or something exactly like 

years ago; it was admirable.” Miss Froreniy asks me quietly. 
“If I’d written many songs.” I disown the authorship of the pig, 
The Captain sings a sentimental ballad about “Meet me where ¢ 
Flow’ret droops” to Miss Harpine’s accompaniment, and every one 
: Flavpy Ti At_—Bed-time. 1711 in as | Ti 

‘appy Thought—Bed-time. never sing again as long as I live. 

In my Room.—Mry shirts, brushes, combs, ties, opera-hat, fire-irons, 
boots, collars, sponges, and everything, have been thrown anyhow into 
my portmanteau. Who the—— : 

Oh, I recollect : this is what that horrid little wretch meant, when he 
told me at dessert, that. he and his sister had been playing at pack- 


wish I was back at Boopgts’. I dare say they’re dragging the 
ond, and enjoying themselves. I don’t think I shall stop here any 
onger. 








A One-Pound Note. 
(BY ANTI-BRIGHT. ) 


Exrenp the franchise to one-pound voters and then will the elections 
be made according to the will of the Sovereign People. 





A Sap!Casz.—* An Old Schoolmaster” thinks it very hard that he 
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IGNORANCE AND FASHION. 


Rustic (paralysed). ‘My! Tuere’s A PRis’NER ’SCAPED FROM JAIL, WITH HER CHAINS ON!” 














If the loss of prestige has pain in it, 
POOR JOHN BULL'S PRESTIGE. In our case there ’s this salve for the sore, 
A ’ That we might, in attempting to win it, 
We have kept clear of roe 8 contention, Have both lost it and also much more. 
Of the Russian stronghold since our siege, And prestige is a consideration 
So, by reason of non-intervention, Of small weight as compared with expense. 
e are told we have lost our prestive. But let no cost be soe ie thin nation 
Had we deemed interference our mission, That it needs to insure its defence. 
- There is reason, truth bids us allow, : 
To believe that our prevent position 


Would be other what it is now. THE MYSTERIES OF THE STAGE. 


Had we fought to save Denmark from plunder, Next to the perplexing mysteries of Bradshaw, the mysteries of 
e a generous act should’ have done, stage advertisements are most puzzling to unravel. For instance, just 
And committed a chivalrous blunder, see here :— 


Matching Enfield against needle-gun. ([HEATRE ROYAL, BLANKTON. Wanted immediately acknow- 
a mp eg et ——— a — us! ledged artistes, to complete company. Stars invited to send dates. 
Cc uc 1€s, a rave Dritis an . eS RP 1 T hich f the stars, we w nd 
That which Austria’s example has taught us .. What a curious invitation! To which of the stars, we wonder, can 
4 it be addressed? Besides, what a queer notion to ask the stars for 
Would have long ago learned at first hand. Soteak Fae oe ee it pny that see gata the —_. and 
; Secessi i y what atmospheric railway can they possi sent to us 0coa- 
Onde eae. yb sera dees. open brag ; nuts, perhaps. ceamer in the miky way, but it seally seems ridiculous to ask 
And the Stars and the Stripes would be wagiag, the stars for dates. 
At this time, war against Britain’s flag. 
And on either side Ironsides ranging PIETY OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR. 
The Atlantic, might now, foe and 0e, . F 3 . . 
Shot for shot on the waves be exchanging, William (above-stairs, calling down pipe). Haven’t we annexed the 
For the messages crossing below. Duchies ? 
: : Bismarck bere Yes, Sire. 
Suits of black, and crape hatbands, surrounding William. Added Electoral Hesse to our dominions ? 
On all , would denote them that grieve ; Bismarck. Ay, your Majesty. 
Wooden legs we should see, too, abounding : William. Likewise seized ea and Frankfort ? 
Also many an empty coat-sleeve, Bismarck. True, O King! 
And, at best, a solution no better William. Deprived our neighbour, the Kine or Hanover, of his 
Of disputes than what Europe has found, dominions against his will and the will of his people ? 
With thine Income-Tax, national debtor, Bismarck. Even so, Most Gracious Sovereign by right divine. 
At some two or three shillings a pound. William, Then come up to prayers. 
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THE POPULAR POLL-PARROT. 


Pannot Sone..,““ PRETTY DEMOCRA—A—ATS! TAKE *EM TO THE POLL! NAUGHTY BOB LOWE! 
SCHGREE—E—E—YX !!!” 
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


Rg Poncu, uy pear §8m,— 
4 was a little disapinted in 
not receivin a invitation 
to jine in the meetins of ,the 
Social Science Congress. 


they got on without me. 

Fie it wasn’t the in- 
tentions of the Sciencers 
to exclood me from their 
delibrations. 

Let it pars. I do not 
repine. Let us remember 
Homer. Twenty cities 
claim Homer dead, thro’ 
which the livin Mz. 
Homer couldn’t have got 
trusted for a sandwich and 
aglass of bitter beer, or 
words to that effeck. 





curegat.¢ rtinly I have 
been hosspitably rec’d in 
this country. ospitality 
has been pored all over}me. 
At Liverpool I was asked to walk.all over the docks, which are nine miles 
ong; and I don’t remember a instance since my ‘rival in London of 
my gettin into a cab without a Briton comin and perlitely shuttin the 
door for me, and then extendin his open hand to‘ards me, in the most 
frenly manner possible. Does he not, by this simple yit tuchin ges- 
ture, welcum me to land? Doesn’t he? :Oh, yes—I guess | 
doesn’t he. And it’s quite right among two great countries which 
— the same langwidge, except as regards H's. 
allowed to walk round all the streets. Byven at Buckingham Pallis, I 
told a guard I-wanted to walk round there, and he'said I could walk 
round there. I ascertained subsequent that he referd to the side-walk 
instid of the Pallis—but I couldn’t doubt his hosspital feelins. 

I prepared a Essy on Animals to read before the Social Science 
meetins. It is a subj I may troothfully say I have successfully 
wrastled with. I tackled it when only nineteen years old. At that 
tender age I writ a Essy for a lit’ry Institoot, entitled, “Is Cats,to be 
Trusted?” Of the merits of that ee be doesn’t becum me to-speak, 
but I may be excoos’d for mentionin that the Institoot parsed a reso- 
lution that “whether we look upon the length of this Essy, or the 
manner in which it is written, we feel that we will not express any 
opinion of it, and we hope it will be read in other towns.” 

Of course.the Essy I writ for the Social Science Society is a more 
finisheder production than the one on Cats, which was wroten when 
my mind was crood, and afore I had masterd a graceful and ellygant 
= . ee composition. I could not even punctooate my sentences pro 
a 
yooth, that its beauty is in one or two instances mar’d by ingrammati- 
cisms. This was unexcusable, and I’m surprised I did it. A writer 
who can’t write in a grammerly manner better shut up shop. 

You shall hear this Essy on Animals. Some day when yon have 
four hours to spare, I "ll read it to you. I think you’ll enjoy it. Or, 
what will be much better, if I may suggest—omit all picturs in next 
week’s Punch, and do not let your contributors write anything what- 
ever (let them have a holiday; they can fo to the British —e eg 
and publish my Essy intire. It will fill all your collumes full, an 
create comment. Does this proposition strike you? Is it a go? 

In case I read the Essy to the Social Sciencers, I had intended 
it should be the closin attraction. I had intended it should finish the 
proceedins. I think it would have finished them. I understand ani- 
mals better than any other class of human creatures. I have a very 
animal mind, and I’ve been identified with ’em doorin my entire per- 
pi pro i gad as a showman, more especial bears, wolves, leopards, 
an un 

The ee is as lively a animal as T ever came into contack with. 
Tt is troo he cannot change his spots, but you can change ’em for him 
with a paint-brush, as I once did in the’case of a leopard who wasn’t 
nat’rally spotted in a attractive manner. In exhibitin him I used to 
stir him up in his cage with a protracted pole, and for the purpuss of 
makin him yell and kick up in a leopardy manner, I used to ’casion: 
whack him over the head. This would make the children inside the 
booth seream with fright, which would make fathers of families outside 
the booti: very anxious to come in—because there is a large class of 
parents who have a uncontrollable passion for takin their children to 
places where they will stand a chance of being frightened to death. 

One day I whacked this leopard more than ushil,;which elissited a 
remonstrance from a tall gentleman in spectacles, who said, “ My good 
= not beat the poor c animal. Rather fondle him.” 

a "ll fondlé him with a club,” I anserd, hitting him another whack. 


time, and I observe with pane, on lookin over this effort of m 





I don’t exackly see how | dan 


But perhaps it was aj Vj 


And I’ve been. 


Well, one day ri said,-“ Ladies and 
/ _ ondness for his master, 
observed a pecooliar-ex: 


per | hollered out, “ Playfulness 
Y |*scaped with my life. The Bear 


“TI prithy desist,” said the gentleman; “stand aside, and see the 
effeck of kindness. I understand the idiosyncracies of these creeturs 
better than you do.” With that he went up to the cage, and thrustin 
his face in between the iron bars, he said, soothinly, “ Come hither, 
pretty creetur.” The — creetur epue-hithessd, rayther speedy 
and seized the gentleman by the whiskers, which he tore off about enuff 


to stuff a small cushion 
Tl have you indicted for exhibitin 


He said, “You ¥: 
gerous and immoral ls. E 

I replied, ‘‘ Gentle*Bir, there isn’t a animal here that hasn’t a’beauti- 

ful moral, but you mustu’t em. You mustn’t meddle with their 


idiotsyncracies.’ av . 

The gentleman was eg cricket, and he wrote a article for a 

, in which he said my rtainment was a decided failure. 
is Bears, you can!teach ’em to do interestin things, but 
le. I had a very large gizaly bear once, who would 
and lay down, and bow his head in grief, and give a 
fon the occasion of tha fat bate of Bull Han, it suddenly 

e occasion un, it s 
oceurd Fed’ral iers 4 


soldiers business in Washington 

which oughé mot to be neglected, and they all started for that beautiful 
and ro city, maintainin a rate of speed durin the entire distance 
that wo ve done credit to the celebrated French steed, Gladiateur. 
our Gov’ment was deeply grieved at this defeat; and I 

Bear, shortly after, as I was givin a exhibition in Ohio—I 
you not sorrythe National arms has sustained a 

ss was to waledismal, and bow his head down, 

and a wioli playing slow melancholly 

grizaly old cuss do, however, but commence 

‘the most } manner, t he neues: sapape 


f for dao v. I will relate anot' 
Bear. a to i 
Bea Pictur—showing 
down. on a piege of 3 
and lay down beside me, res right paw on my 


his 
Home,” verg soft 
see. 1*ye seen T: 


0 


Home, 
thing to 


slow. 


Ts 
n, we show 

I went 4 aid down. 
‘ expression his eyes, as he rolled 
clumsily to’ards me, but I didn’t dream of the scene which follerd. 


He laid down and put his paw on my breast. “Affection of the Bear 
fi is Maio” | Eepeate “You see the Monareh of the Western 

state. Fierce as these animals natrally are, we 
now see that they have hearts, and can love. This Bear, the largest 
inthe world, measurin seventeen feet round the body, loves me as 
a mer-ther loves her che-ild!” But what was my horror when the 
grizzly and infamas Bear threw his other paw usder me, and riz with 
me to his feet. Then con me in @ close embrace he waltzed up and 
down the platform ina frightfal manner, I yellin with fear and anguish. 
To make matters wuss, a low scurrilus young man in the audiens 
the Bear! Quick moosic!” I jest 
od w met with a wiolent death the next day, 
by bein in the way when a hevily loaded -gun was fired off by one of 


my men. 
But you should hear aay Bear which I wrote for the Social ‘Science 


Meetins. It would have a movin effeck on them. 

I feel that I must now conclood. 

L have read Eant Bricut’s speech at Leeds, and I hope we shallnow 
hear from Jon Dery. I ‘trast that not only they, but Wa. E: 
Srantey and Lorp Guapstone will cling inflexibly to those great 
fundamental yonenies, which they understand far better than I do, and 
I will add ¢ do not understand anything about any of them 
whatever in the least—and let us all be happy, and live within our 
means, even if we have to borrer money to do it with. 

Very respectively yours, 
Anremus ‘Wann. 





A Compromise with a Cloud. 
Tx important question of smoking in Railway carriages might be 
satisfactorily settled if an Act of Parliament were passed as early as 


possible next Session, compelling every Railway traveller who ind: 
in a Cigar or a pipe to consume his own smoke. 





WHY AND BECAUSE. 


War is the Krxe-or Proussta like an exorcist ? 
Because he has dispossessed his neighbours. . 





POOR THINGS ! 





Ir seems an impossibility for two silly lovers ever to agree, seeing 
that between ‘hom there x be no widuednaiiog 





“ 
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“ BETWEEN TWO SHOEBLACKS WE FALL TO THE GROUND.” 
Firct Shoeblack. ‘I corcHED ’oLD ON ’Im Foust!” 


Second Ditlo. ‘‘You’RE a——!” 


[Old Gentleman is flung heavily. 


THE APOLOGY OF THE YARMOUTH 
BLOATER. 


Here ’s your regular Yarmouth Bloater, 
Free and Inde t Voter, 
If you like, a Ten-pound-noter, 
nd as much more as may be. 

Where’s my virtue? Safe, I’ve hid her 
In my pocket. .I conside: 
Him that is the bidder 

For my vote, the man for me. 


Tn no party name I glory, 
Stand ryt the ry 
Either of a Whig or Tory. 
But I always give my voice 
For a Liberal politician 
Answering to oe, e 
Liberal hand’s the one condition 
For the Member of my choice. 


Talk to me of conscience ? Gammon! 
What care I which side I am on? 
To the market as a on 

Let your Bloater go—to sell. 
Even if my inclination 
Were to form some valuation 
Of the best man for the nation, 

That is more than I can 


Say I were to sky a copper, 

And to vote for tail ort topper, 

Would that method be mare proper 
Than the course which I pursue? 

Why, if I’ve no better. reason 

For my choice at polling season, 

Should I not, which side I “mg on, 
Vote for lucre as I do 


Sold again and got the money ! 
“ Sugar” is more sweet than honey. 
Let me, whilst the time is sunny, 
Do my best at making hay. 

! I will not refuse it 

y Must I lose it 
Knowing at w else to use it ? 
Will you take my vote away 














ROME AND ITS DEFENDERS. 


Tue Foreign Legion has made its entry into Rome—in the midst of 

that profoundest mark of respect—dead silence. We are told that its 
organisation! is excellent ; its officers picked men; its uniforms very 
elegant ; and that, in fact, it is a corps of the French army under a 
oreig . This explains what puzzled dull people in the ExpzRor’s 
Lavalette r, the sentence about the army of occupation being 
withdrawn, to be replaced by the shadow of French protection. This 
is the protection in question, and if it throw a shadow on Rome, Rome 
returns the compliment, and looks black on it. 

But if the Romans scowl and are silent, the Vatican has a warm 
welcome for its new defenders. They were feasted in the Belvedere. 
adorned for the occasion with Gobelin tapestry—the ghost ofa temporal 
power ought to live in rooms hung with Gobelin tapestry—trophies of 
arms, including, let us hope, the pastoral crook and festoons of laurel 
and myrtle—the olive being omitted, no doubt, as superfluous, where 
Napoteon and Pius tHe Nintu are ruling powers. Don’t we 
know L’ Empire c'est la Paix ; and isn’t the Pontiff the Prince of peace 
in id personé ? Then what need of the olive-branch ? 

The end of the saloon was occupied by a plaster model of the colossal 
statue of the Immaculate Conception. There is something very neat 
in the adaptation of material to dogma. What could be better than 

laster of Paris, no doubt, out of compliment to the Eldest 

n of the Church) for a model of the Immaculate Conception—plaster 
as immaculate as the comeeption, and as easily crumbled into dust as 
the doctrine? And under the statue—as he has bent his neck under 
the dogma—stood the bust of Prus tHE NixrtH—a hollow white head, 
without arms to use, or legs to run away. 

The table of the superior officers was separated from the other eight 
tables—what should officers and rank and file have in common in suc 
a service P—by an artificial garden, including, let us suppose, mustard, 
in — allusion to the gathering of the ion, with rue, for the 
probable upshot, and parsley, which the etymologists tell us, is—like 
the papacy itself,—only a corruption of “ Paier selige,” or St. Peter, 





patron at once of the Vatican and the entertainment. But it was an 
artificial garden. e lai and pot-herbs had no root to them, any 
more than Dr. Mawnrne’s hopes for the temporal power; any more 
than the Holy Father’s trust in Peter’s pence, or Catholic powers ; any 
more than the flowers of speech which were la on the occa- 
sion when GenERAL KavuzLEeR minister of war—a pr riate mouth- 
—_ of the Prince of Peace—proposed the health of e Porz. “The 
Minister spoke timidly—in a very low voice—and one could only dis- 
tinguish some confused words about France, the and 
continual protection.” 
_ What could have been more appropriate to the occasion? Here is, 
in a few words, the secret of such health as poor old Pio Nono can 
boast. It all hinges on France, the Emperor, and words 
about “continual protection.” But of all the speeches of the day com- 
mend us to that of the Colonel of the Legion :— 


“ Gentlemen, forget not the army from which we have come, and learn to esteem 


that dmg we form part, in eryixg with me, ‘To the Emprznor and Pius Tae 
Nints!’!”" 


How Lovts Narotzon oy to love Cotoyzt D'Arcy! He must 
be a man after the —— eart, fit to do duty as interpreter of the 
double-dealing oracle of Delphi, or to act as prompter to the Sphinx. 

Next day the Legion defiled before the Porz. The Holy Father 
abandoned his design of presenting it with a flag. Did the officers 
fear the “ defiling” of that too? Or was it felt that it would be 
difficult to hit on the right colour of the banner, or to determine its 
sypnen! It would hardly do to march to battle under the hand with 
the two outstretched fingers and thumb of blessing—‘“ urbi, et orbi,” 
and objections might be raised by the many zealous Romanists who 
think the Empzxor means to swallow the Pore whole, to merely 
quartering the cross-keys of the Pops in the Bees of his eldest son. 

The Legion marched past to the sound of trumpets, shouting, ix 
French, “ Vive le Saint Pere!” and then the officers and sub-officers 
came out of the ranks, and monnling the steps of the throne, kissed 
the Porr’s hand, who, after he had blessed them, gave each a medal of 
the Immaculate Conception, till the supply was e ted. But those 
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who marched past after the Immaculate Conception’medals ran short, 
were more lucky, they got each a new coin of the value of four daiocchi, 
about 2d. sterling. How the two-penny squads must have felt their 
pull over the medallists! But alas! the store of papal two-pences soon 
came to an end—and what wonder, seeing how the parent fountain of 
Peter’s pence has run dry—and nothing remained for the last comers 
but morsels of the paper in which the coppers had been wrapped, 
which were solemnly presented by the Holy Father. 

We hope that some perfume of the Papal co 
blessed wrappers—just enough to swear allegiance by. “ Odor lueri 
bonus est,” gays the Latin Grammar, “the smell of poney is good,” 
be it never so faint, and in all probability, this smell of the P 
baioechi is about as substantial a reward as the 
receive in its new service. The cruel case is, that of 
who got the medal. Two 
rear squads, who receive 
bawechi had somethi 
fellows who were fob 
theological figment ! 


first comer, 
ce @ man is a princely donation : even the 
the paper with a lingering aroma of the 
for their pains; but Heaven help 








UN-ENGLISH CONDUCT OF THE CROWN 
PRINCE OF PRUSSIA. 
(To Mr. Punch). 


honour to -our heads 
and hearts—how ex- 
tremely useful in a 
business and adwer 


seeing wide fpre- 
valence of this touch- 
ing mode of expres- 
sing our feeli to 
. sorts of parties, on 
sorts 0 oun 

Ihave been fost 
as an Englishman to 
observe the very}flip- 

ant, if not insolent 

haviour of the 
Crown Proce oF 
Prussia and his 
cousin PauvcrtFre- 
DERIOK CHARLES, 
with referencejtojthe 
testimonials of two 
handsome _ swords 
subscribed for and 
presented to them by 
a body of patriotic 


: - Berliners. The depu- 
tation which attended to present the testimonial must have been hig 
respectable, for it consisted principally of proprietors’ of ;hotels in the 
Unter den Linden, which I understand from my son (who has had lessons 
in German) is a sort of Regent Street, Piccadilly, and the Mall in one, 
the principal thoroughfare in Berlin, and the road by which all the 
—— and demonstrations take their way through that city. 

nsidering how the respectable hotel proprietors in such a thorough. 
fare must have been benefited by the late imposing entries of t 
victorious Prussian army into the capital, the money they must have 
made out of strangers taking apartments, and by letting their windows, 
to say nothing of the sale of refreshments and drinks to patriotic 
Prussians, I don’t see why their motives in giving a testimonial to the 
Crown Prince and his Cousin should be ridicule 
all the same whether one looks at the parties the testimonial was meant 
for, as Princes or as Generals. Without Princes there would have been 
no Royal Family, and without a Royal Family there would have been 
no BISMARCK, very likely and most certainly no annexation, and with- 
out annexation there’d have been no triumphal entries, and without 
triumphal entries, there ’d 


, have been no profits to the hotel proprieto 
of Unter den Linden. Or, looking at the Princes as Gaaseie’ ap rho 
to the same thing. Without Generals there’d have been no army: 
without an army there’d have been no victories; without victories 
there "d have been no popular rejoicings ; and without popular rejoicings 
Pa Ay have been no profits to the hotel proprietors of Unter den 


I take my stand on either principle, and I ‘ask you, Sir, and I ask 





ion is fikely to ?, 


the poor 
off with a pinchbeck token of a suche t 


or suspected. It’s Dab 


you emphatically, if these highly res ; 
roper mectios to get up a Fea Be rinces, I should like to 
ow who are? The Crown Prince, I must say, and sorry I am to 
say it, as he is married to our own Gracious Princess Royat, and I 
was humbly instrumental in getting up a Bible and Prayer-book testi- 
monial to her on the berg + of their union—treated the deputation 
in a most unbecoming—#i he qwasn’t a Prince I should almost say 


ectable 


entlemen are not the 
to the i 


| coarse or even brutal—manner, Not only did he flatly refuse the sword 
coin still clung to these’ 


which one would have thought was bad enough, but he added insult to 
injury by saying —“ He did mot Like to receive prevents which had been got 
up by persons whose chief object was to make themselves talked of, and got 
* expense fellow-citizens.” : 
. if this is the sort of thing that is 
out in the face of a highly-respectable deputation, when 
en Ee eBiich yiition’ cuprens thaiy feclinge 
ich parties express their fee 
in this country, if the parties presented to were to take upon 
to impute motives to other parties in this style? A precious 
i stimoni were to be accepted that 
Place a, ast lee all shout it, having bess 
ess you, Sir, 1) about it, having been 
testimonial lin off and on, this Pope you, saa, 
having up more .costhy silk gowns 
wrereig! A ad 4 ornaments of the church; more silver 
4g with a proper senseof what they owed to their con- 
heir , in course; more portraits to masters of 
isi members of yvestries for 
of a profligatefand bloated 


2 


me épergnes to managers for 
; and more Boar i 
sacrifiees in elevating 





vases 
public taste, 

fn our lime—I mean the Honorary Secretary 
ve yet to hear of the testimonial where tthe parties 
like to see ves and their subscriptions in 


bigger print the better. Why, Sir, people, to my kn 
have “betterf pro} 
to human nature Fa ea be 


i—an' 


ow- 
ventilated}; and ain’t the 


leasanter to a real dis- 
terion Saar enone Sate 
es in tes able to say to all the 
pote of the, dies **Go thou and do likewise.” There’s Scripture 
for ¢ . iw think. pales os e we Prince Secs 

were to be‘generally taken, we s unging sup e 
impulses of ye cones, Semel iat now find a Remcre mi testi- 
monials Sand I’m say they @-running and a-running 
freely} through og te in this pu Ho-apirited and patriotic 
country—public men of all sorts may go on toiling and smoiling all 
their lives, without any recognition from their fellow-men ; and them 
that makes it their business to see virtue rewarded, and has all the 
trouble of receiving the subseriptionsand mpking J ments for the 
advertising,"and‘choosing and settling for the testimonial, and getting 
the dinner; and all the other little matters that falls to the lot 
an honorary secretary (which we are proud te do it, and I for one 
was never heard to grumble) will be forced to drop our laborious and 
tuitous line of business, that of reducing into testimonials the 

r feelings of human nature. 


Iam, Mr. Punch, your *urt but umble reader, 
Hox. Sze. 


PS. I have often talked to parties about a testimonial to Mr. P. 
Couldn’t we meet and square it? My figure is as moderate as any 
man’s in the market—ten per cent. on the gross amount of the sub- 
scriptions : and to make terms for the testimonial. 


etac 
interested, enthusiastic 





TWIGGING THE REASON. 


Tr seems that the great oyster-growers of Arcachon and Ile de Rhé 
have long ago discovered that fascines or bundles of twigs are the 
worst receptacles that can be used for the spat. 

One is not much surprised to find that it is precisely this kind of 
| receptacle that has been selected to receive his spat by Mr. Hoare, of 
| Dublin, the principal Irish oyster-grower. The odd thing is, that, the 
| Irish oysters should have shown as national a turn for taking things 

by the wrong end as the Irish oyster-grower, and should have attached 
themselves ere | and by scores to these faseimes’or bundles of twigs 
which your Arcachon or Ile de Rhé oyster wouldn’t so much as look 
at. For some time we were puzzled to account for this, but we believe 
we have now diseovéred the reason. The twigs were shillelagh cuttings, 
and the oysters natives of Ireland. 











SCIENTIFIC JOTTING. 


M. Tourmona has addressed a memoir to the Academy of Sciences 
representing that indulgence in hippophagy is calculated to result in 





ade | 


ossification of the heart. _ 

















Pe ald aos Yh Se 


consid 
‘| hailed by another.Church 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ocroper 20, 1866, 
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CHEERS AT THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 


Hoxprve forth in the Church Congress at York, the very Reverend 


the Dzan or Cork,'on the subject of “ Dogmatic Teaching from the 
Pulpit,” said that : — aT te , 


“ Science discovered facts ; but theology accepted revelation and clung to creeds.” 


This observation elicited “ loud cheers.” . It is not easy to see why. 
Mx. G. J. Hotyoake might make just the same remark to an assemb 
of Secularists, and hey 2 with equal reason might respond to it wit 
shonts of hip, hip, hip; hooray !—which, as expressions of assent to a 
theological proposition on the art of a concourse of divines, are new, 
and pag Sones to sound a little unclerical. 

The proceeded :— 


“ Beience allowed them te say that this or that thing would be the truth; but it 

this is the truth ; has been the truth, and always will 

.) The protest against this phase of the 

and right of the su tural over the natural, and that there were 

certain truths which were and must be true, although they did not admit of logical 

demonstration. This of was further due to the fo oh and revolutionary 
chavactar of modera religious hough. (Hear, hear.) 

Hear, hear, again, is a ery which although eminently parliamentary, 
may not be accounted 2 canonical. Apart, however, from that 
eration, it is one with which the foregoing assertions would be 

r. Con than that which has been meeting 

If Dr. Newman or Dr. Mawnine were to make the same 

of Roman Catholics, their audience would 
ear hear as loud as they could bawl. Indeed 
con something very much like the 
ed.. But who shall decide about mages when 
P And what authority can anybody claim 

of the original dogmatists. “ Hear hear, 

ess say, “‘ Hear the Church. 

further spoke and said :— 
to believe that it was right to burn a man for his religious 
were in danger of belie that there was hardly any opinion 
. (Laughter and cheers.)” 





The laughter is intelligible. Perhaps there were present some con- 
sistent thinkers who perceived that if any opinion was worth burning 
a man for, it would be right and not wrong therefore to burn him. 
Perhaps also the Dzan or Cork’s hearers included some logical 
members of the English Church, who thought it absurd as well as 
wrong to burn any man for his religious opinions. 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. ’ 


I nave assisted at few more exciting entertainments than The Derby 
Day at, the Holborn Theatre. -:“'The tip,” Mx. SEFTON Parry’ might 
advertise, “‘is Flying Send for any mien In the week ; and J dare say 
the horse will run some considerable time. The attraction, there, is 
undoubtedly the scene on the Epsom Downs, which is. most admirably 
managed. e Derby winner is not, perhaps, as a general rule, ridden 
by its jockey into the very midst of the Aunt Sallies, Pi shows, and 
niggers, the very moment after the victory ; and by the re the owners 
of racehorses usually confine their betting transactions tothe ring. But 
an audience, unlike Srr Borie Rocue’s bird, can’t be in more places 
than one at-once ; and therefore is it that the exigences of stage effect 
excuse such breaches of custom as mentioned above. The judicious in 
the stalls may grieve at the jockey boys and their master performing a 
thorough stage-ballet hornpipe ; but as gallery and pit applaud, the inci- 
dental dance is likely to be retained in the bills, by favour of the gods and 
groundlings. 4 3 of stalls, the seats are most comfortable, and an 
ordinary sized gentleman can walk from end to end of a row, with 
comfort to himself, and, which is a still greater point, without incom- 
moding the sitters. ; 

The first two acts are very good, and the scene, where the reading of 
the will occurs, has about it all the comedy tone of La Assurance. 
After the Second Act it possesses neither such telling dialogue as 
delighted every one in rrai-ua-Pogus nor is it admirable for its 
close construction, as is The Long Strike. It is nota dramatic suc- 
cess, but it is undeniably a theatrical success, and that, I take it, 1s 
sufficient for the Manager, who has evidently been most liberal in its 
production. 
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CUB-HUNTING. 


Lucy (to favourite hack). ‘‘ Au, IT SHAN’T COME OUT IN THE DARK AGAIN, POOR ‘ITTLE PET, WHEN NOBODY SEES HOW PRETTY IT 18!” 


Master Frank. ‘‘ LIKE YOU, 1T PREFERS THE Park,—£EH, Lucy ?” 











calls the abhorence of wrong sentimental. I am confident that inor- 
dinate smoking tends to oo the higher moral affections and_intel- 
\lectual faculties. This, although I am a moderate smoker myself, and 





A PHYSICIAN ON FUMIGATION, 


My pear Mr. Puncn, 


THERE is acontroversy which has begun in smoke, and will | a2 advocate of smoking carriages, is the firm opinion o 


pay end in smoke. I mean the controversy about Smoking on | 
ailways. The practice of smoking will doubtless go on as before. | 
Railway Directors had better accept the situation, and provide smoking | 
carriages exclusively for smokers. { 
I don’t at all disapprove of smoking in moderation. Indeed, I} 
always smoke a cigar the last thing before going to bed. Of course, if | 
I am called up in the night I put on a fresh dress. A medical education | 
accustoms the nose to worse things than tobacco-smoke. However, | 
I really like the smell of it. But many of my patients don’t. That’s 
the worst of travelling in company with smokers. Smelling of smoke, | 
in vain I tell them I have been the fellow-traveller of smoking men. | 
They say, “ Oh, come Doctor, that won’t do,” and imagine that I have 
been sotting with medical students. They are simply terrified by the | 
suggestion that tobacco-smoke is a good disinfectant for a physician 
who may have just been visiting a case of small-pox. 
Now it is a bore to lose patients by a graveolence derived from other | 
people’s tobacco, and therefore I want smoking carriages, or rather 
some non-smoking carriages in which passengers really mustn’t smoke. 
At the same time I must say there seems something absurd in the 
necessity of making arrangements to meet the fact, that the majority 
of men are unable to remain, during their waking hours, an hour or 
two together comfortably without a cigar or a pipe in their mouths. | 
They thus keep their nervous systems under the constant influence of 
a narcotic. As a medical woman I cannot but consider this practice 
injurious. Constant smoking must affect the brain, and, I believe, 
exerts a peculiar influence on those parts of it whereby the human | 
brain exceeds that of brutes. The immediate effect of smoking is ease 
of mind. A pipe or a cigar smothers anxieties, and stifles reflection. | 
Continual one fosters supreme satisfaction with the present. This | 
ends in a habitual state of selfish serenity. So men get indifferent to | 
injustice, tolerant of rascality, and acquiescent in cruelty and oppres- | 
sion. Hence the prevalent cynicism that sneers at all earnestness, and 





Yours truly, Amy SypzyHam, M.D. 
P.S. The smoking carriages should be for men only. No woman 
can want to be always ane. any men would be glad to be able 
to insure themselves against the possibility of a shameful extortion. 








A MODEL LOCAL BOARD. 


Mr. Puncu hastens to call attention to the spirited and energetic 
conduct of the Local Board of Oswestry in regard to a sanatory duty. 
He reads in the Oswestry Advertiser that the Local Board resolved to 
deal with a pestilent and hideous nuisance, known by and well de- 
serving the name of the Clawdd-du, or Black Ditch. The active and 
intelligent Council met, and unanimously agreed that such a place 
ought not to exist in the pretty and thriving borough of Kine Oswa.p. 
They wasted little time in discussion or experiment, and they did not 
permit any jobbing considerations to stand in their way. With a 
ag a oe | and decision which command all respect, and which should 

e imitated by all other local authorities, they instantly removed the 
blot from the map of Oswestry, by re-christening the Black Ditch, and 
calling it Market Street. The new name was to be put up te - 
We hear that though it is not usual to reward a Board for merely 
doing its duty, silver medals have been forwarded to all the Oswestry 
Councillors from the Local Government Act Office in London. We 
add (with regret that a generally well conducted contemporary should 
forget itself) that the Oswestry Advertiser is exacting enough to express 
a hope that some day the Black Ditch “ will disappear in substance as 
it has done in name,” a piece of oe impertinence to which we find 
it difficult to affix the befitting condemnation. 





Is it remarkable that Sheffield logicians try gunpowder arguments 
when Mr. Bricut is always blowing everybody up? ,- 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
Aé Furze-Cottage. Mysterious Impulses. 


Happy Tuovcut.—To on | 
here as long as I can 
don’t get on with Typical 
Deve Have hardly 
made a note for three days, 
except about the Sympsa- 
sons: they live. in the 
neighbourhood. Mrs, 

iy sERlikesthe Yo 

4 S¥MPEBRSON, a 7 0- 

* LENE, Very mue have. 
had. to, escort hery-ae 
deal : she.can, talk 
I have. consulted 

} — subjects im 

evelopments.. She, 

' stent, me, and 


OR 


ever. In fact, to humour, 
Little Pig” the-other night when. no one 


She, under- 
aie, Nis ai cenene 
understan I 5 
ite Teak ose 


"| FRASE 





" h 
wi her meen Oe * the: proposal 


the moon is. moon. 

hs pen my. window, I shall see. the. 
SymPerson’s pass here on their road home: she will be 
inside, and how it wi delight her to see me watching for her. Not-in 
my dressing-gown though: my dark shooting-coat. I sit down to 
T; Deve an’t do it. I feel poetical: inspired. My pen. 
A poem—I feel it; coming. I will dash it off— 


“‘ Ah! fairest! whose dear eyes ””"—— 


“* Dear eyes” suddenly strikes meas too paationl 
tion. is: 1t’s almost oozing. away now. I will 


“ Ah, fairest, whose. blest form, 
Calm as pale Dtan’s orb ”—— 


Odd thing inspira- 


fix it — 


Wheels: I am at the window with a palpitating heart. No—yes—no! 
A cart, a wanderer’s cart; a houseless pedlar, maybe. Whoever he is 
he’s very intoxicated, and calls me “Old Cockywax,” which gets a 
laugh from another ‘miserable creature, invisible. This is not the 
Sympersons. * * * 


“ Ah, fairest Fripotuse, whose,” —— 


T don’t think T‘ought to introduce her name into. the first line. 
Strange: inspiration has. ceased. 

H Th hé.—Will write her a song. To the window. I say-rap- 
“Ob, Moon,” but — ag comes. of it, enpent that my eyes. 
begin te water. How quiet and Not a soul stirring: not even a 
patrol. One o'clock: why this house might. be broken into, over and 
over again, without a patrol. Carriage-wheels! louder, louder, louder, 
—less loud—faint, fainter, fainter—it has taken a turning—not the 
Sympersons.*** * I look at myself in the glass: Lam pale. Am I 
going to be ill?* * * Yes, I shall be ill: given w FrRmDOLIne will 
rush into the room. I shall then confess my concea ed passion; so will 
wn, Te ex ¢ in her arms, or am about to expire, when the crisis 

I suddeuly get quite well: then we are ‘married. Happy 

thoughts, all the above, There are tears in my eyes: I call myself a 

fool. A minute afterwards I find myself shaking. my head, pointlessly, 
at a moon. 

Thought.—To write a novel on this subject. Might make 


or it, now, 

‘past One-—No patrol—how- very dangerous: I shall certainly 
went 9 attention to this. * * * Yes, Mrs. Fraser asked me 
when I first arrived, ‘If I was still a bechsloe ?” She likes FRIDOLINE 
SyMPERSON, and talks to me of her. How happy, the Frasers are: 
ah, howsdelightful to retire—* * * Wheels? no. * * * to, retire, into 


*| them, turning date. thas own, 








married literary ease, Little, secluded cottage, honeysuekles up, the, S 





trellis, sort of church-porch before the door, myself writing at a window 
opening on to a beautiful lawn, my wife ‘sitting i on a small 
stool. I write a bit, then =e. it to her; she smiles encourages 
me. I write another paragraph, and then read that to her; she smiles 
and encourages me again. So we go on: reading, writing, smiling, and 
encouraging. Then, in my old age, when my name shall be. known 
—_ in connection with Tesen Developmenis, I shall sit in. the 
porch, grey hair _ on to my shoulders, my hands patting the. little 
children’s heads, while I strew wers every morning, before 
ast, over a Tittle wail stone. in the. churchyard whereon is in- 
seribed but two words, in. old rs, y-Faipoiine.” 
I see it all: tears.dim,myveyes: 1’m fer 
Two o'clock; A.M. that there. shoei no police, Trai// men- 
tire it in pay wih ia 
wonder. wat: s. she dancing with that 
fellow, bing incng wh That ‘a yesterday, when I walked 
twice. past their house, cin te ompprtunity | to 0 go in. I saw her 
in the garden, and only to-morrow, and ask 
how. she. is after. ane P 
told me she, as Ft IL huyendes if she has 
one Liga er nth, foe ‘ spmeathy.; in. that 
union; er. There 
| wall be. fools. who. fall nenaentts 
ee 1 wll oo 


Se Reswokity. 


ions 
went 
there.on_ purpose 1. thrice 


“* Alb sori, of 


eo o’clock—No wheels. There, I’ve sat 
notseen a sign of a.watchman or a potion 
k’s attention to, the absence a ne pa 
the inspector, The is get 
one’s head. I can smile now: nie 
wheels—the speaking ton of fast oie 
SON'S. Carri =. me at the window, 


Sota 
eh 


1 = San 

iven in, and vanished. 

. Somebody moving below; in the Sed 
A voice, “‘ Hallo!” Probably another drunken creature Gograding 
vice of the rth !) I will get in again, and not enco him in his 
coarseness. A light shines about me vividly. What is it ? m below. 
The same rough voice says, ‘‘ Hallo! what are you up tothere?” -Itis 
thepatrol. I say quietly romthe leads, “ S-s-s-h, it’s all right, ” He won’t 
believe it, and says he’ll soon make it all —_. I tell him I’m stopping 
in the house. e wants to know “ What 1 ’m doing up there, then? 
I answer “Nothing.” *T thought so,” he says. “ You just come 
down.” He adds, “Or else he’ very soon know the reason why,” 
threateningly. I assure him that he’s wrong. He is getting very 
angry, and tells me, “ He’ll soon let me know if he’s wrong or not.” 
I own to him candidly that appearances. are against me, but that I 
came out there to look after the SympEeRson’s carriage. I wish him to 
understand that it’s only a joke. These country police are so. offi- 
cious ; always in the way. 

Happy Thought.—To throw him sixpence. He is indignant. I implore 
him not to be a fool. He now loses his temper entirely, and says, 
“He'll soon let me know who’s the fool.” I tell him, in as soft a 
whisper as can be audible from the leads, to call in the morning and 
I'll settle it. I point out to him (hearin a window opening some- 
where) that he’s disturbing the house. He says, “ He means to,” 
the idiot ! and rings the gate-bell violently. I get into my room and 
close the window. I hear Mrs. Fraser screaming, “Is it fire?” 
a growling, the children crying, and the servants, moving about 

el Ow 

Happy Thought. —Tf I o lain, y shall look such a fool, and Fraser 
will be in such a rage. tell him when it’s all blown : over. 

Happy Thought.—J Wy “into bed. Fraser, butler, footman, with 
pokers, tongs, and shovels enter in a, tumult. In the distance. I hear 
the maids and Mas, Fraser all more or less hysterical. 

py Thought.—l ask, “ What,’s. the, matter?” They all say, in a 
R.. “‘ Man—broke in—p’liceman saw;him.” I haven’t seen him: 
no, Patrol, from outside, » say he hasn’t, come back. again. One of the 
maids shrieks, and they all rush out, thinking some one’s. caught 
sight of him on the stairs, I try, to pacify them: I tell Mas, Frasme, 
it must have been the Bagel: ancy. I begin to wish L’d explained 
everything at, first, e butler, who now. returns. from conversing 
with the policeman, describes the bur urglar as dressed in a short, sort, of 
dark, coat, aud details, the. subevape 0 a remarks to. him (the police- 
man) from the leads. “ He. said as he was, a lookin’ after Misrap 

TMPRRSON'S, Carriage.”  FaaseR at once convicts, the, burglar ag. a 


—_ fool ! 


Tam on 
must have been open, as they ve 
LINE! my sweetest dreams . 
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liar, ‘‘ Because,” as he informs me, “ the Sympersons’ carriage hasn’t 
been out this evening, in consequence of their not going to the ball.” 
3°30. Everyone announces the impossibility of Boing to bed again. 
The coachman can’t make out why the dog didn’t bark. With the 
groom he searched the grounds. Everyone goes about searching 





out of his room every othér five minutés on some false alarm, to tisk | 
me “If I heard anything, then?” or to say, hervously, “ Who’s 
there?” when tle answer géterally is, “It’s only me, Sir,” from the 


or cat ain other, like 
same kind % being 

and the policeivan. 
convince them to the ¢ontfary 


butler spends th 
a poké¥ in his hand. @ footmah sits at the top of the servatits’ 
stairs, and alarms the ‘entite household, for @ second time, by 


. Everyone seems to have got a poker. 
they’il find 1 was at ny Window. Oh, F 








LOLLIUS IN DIEPPE. 


EAR Siz,—I am stre that You 
will be glad to hear from me, 
at least I hope so. I am cer- | 
tain that I feel very kindly | 
towards you, and belief in the | 
good feeling of others is the | 
way to create it. Do not think 
again of the outrageous and | 
unkind letter you sent, hinting | 
that I had been away more | 
than twice as long as I had | 
promised to I have quite | 
forgiven it, and have shown | 
you that I would take no| 
notice of a friend’s temporary | 

. forgetfulness of propriety. 

Rather than add to your self- | 

reproaches, I would stay here | 

another fortnight. 
For it is very pleasant. | 

The season has long been| 

over. All the Parisian idiots | 

: and idiotesses, who used to/| 

change their dresses three times a day, have departed, and there are 

few visitors here except sonte pleasant Englishmen, who do not dress 
three times ‘a day, but in revenge wash at least once, to the astonish- 
ment of the servants, accustomed to French habits. Do not you set 
this down as a bit of old-fashioned Anglican prejudice. I am very 
fond of the Frenchman. I like his readiness to be amused, for ever 
so long, With the slightest trifle. I like the solemn and earnest care 
which he bestows on his pretty gloves. I like his courteousness of 
manner, when nothing has annoyed him. But he does not wash. 

Send outa commission to inquire into the subject—those light-hearted 
Commissioners ‘on Election Corruption ‘would be just the men, as the 
Freneh love small and weak jokes. Their report would be in the lan- 
passe used by Miss Encewortn’s bear, who put his head in atthe 

arber’s Window aud ried “No Soap!” 

ape a2, hoon Dieppe, of course, and therefore, though I for‘one 
have nevér been liere before, I scorn to describe it, as otherwise I 
could dd ‘elegantly, for I am known to have much graphic power. 
There are some good hotels. Iam at that of Zes Bains, to which I 
resorted beeause, although my Parisian accent is_perfect, it is not 
appreciated'at Dieppe, which is‘a provincial town. I therefore prefer 
to converse with an English host. But I think that the French waiter 
(he is called a gargon in oP partly understands me, with the aid 
of my pantomime, when I ask for the mustard. The hotel is very 
comfortable and the charges are reasonable, and if you see any reason 
why I should not say this in favour of Mr. Morcan, you may excise 
the paragraph, and put in some:stupid joke about Fuéa Morguna. 

It was near here that Henry THE Fourtu, of France, fought the 
battle of Ivory. The memory of the victory is still preserved, for there 
is no town’ so ¢elebrated for its ivory work. Wishing for relic, which 
should be a representative type of the French mind, I have bought an 
ivory mousetrap to catch flies in. 

I fear that there may ‘be one or two persons in Paris who ate not 














met, purchased in that metropolis, for the sum of fifty francs, a kitten 
which was warranted to be a Persian, and certain to have a splendid 
tail. The vendor thought that the lady was going at once to perfidious 
| Albion. But she stayed here for three months, instead, and the kitten 


everywhere, and coming upon each other suddenly round sharp | Wow willingly believe that theseller was deceived, but the Parisians are 
corners ; frightening oie another, #s if it was a game. Fraser pops sees we 
the tra 


butler or the footinah, who spent to be running away from Fras, | fs i 
man’s buff. An alfresco game of the |'equal to man’s work. IW 
in the grounds by the groom, the coachman, | the ‘toas' ’s sta’ 
le prevailing idea among the females is, that | below. ‘was 
thé#e is a man in the store*cupboard: the strictest search will not | should put only t 


4 _. |p long walk with ‘ é 
suet of Yhe night onthe plate-chest, with | She filed the bake 


Thought —Shan’t say anything about ee of poliee, or — ‘sat wnaking > pipes oa pes _ rate that 
‘RIDOLINE, —sleep, weakness Of nate uh onger observation of these 
Drgat ihe cfitoation of the Rrenoh ° | 


tlemen, staying at the 
4m ‘earnest conversation, 


gee some p 
days, each produced & 


are 
the Parisians a te hot an woO Of this. Two French gen- 


own into a hideous common cat, with a tail like a radish. I 


ll acquainted with @ats, as they use them so much in the 

a. ALEXANDRE is admits this, and he always ‘speaks 
It pleasing to see thé ee @f Equality carried out 86 Well as it 
a lm Woman is fefarded HOt only as equal to than, but as 








stmokitg for an hour on the’east near 
= howe oiling on the beach 
unenlightened eountty, we 
ofnavyy. Each woman had to'take | 
pws k. She came to a heap of Stones. 
ould y lift it to her back, but she | 
fen she t again, up a hill of shingle, up @ plank 
‘at & BeVere gradient, a@uny, l she came to the place for 
i 


ash id tumbling doWh half-a-dozen steps. He spends the re-|thloading. She e the nstantly set out to fepeat 
mainber of his helt in brown paper, Vinegar, and groans; but the journey. It was Work. ‘een had looked at it fetome 
he at his post, at the bottom of the stairs where he fell, witha aay own back Saat athe, and Bored away, aS one ‘should | 


; sight did nt @istress a lot of stalwatt men 


ng creatures. 1 regtet 


superior @las8es, re exquisitely refined. Just before 
to engage every morning 
by theit gestures 1 saw that they were 
Of chetnistty. After four or five 
paper, ta whith Was a powder, and they 


eagerly comp their powdets, With a profusion of debate. ing 
myself, as you KWOW, owe of the Host intelligent attendants at the 
lectures in Alb Btiect, | Wes interested, and I got a friend, who 
knew the gentt 1) what the sophical investigation 
referred to, in order that, Fanapay. My friend 
informed me that the | m6t "gree as to which powder 
made a man’s complexion prettier, after shaving. 





The amusements of the felived Glasses in France are also of a high 
order of elegance and inselte@tuality. I hoped that the Dioa TuErREsa | 
would come here, for I anti¢ipated a great treat from the singing of a | 
lady who is so great a favourite at Court, and with the salons. She 
will not come, however, but I have received a copy of one of her latest 
songs. ‘It is sung in the character of a provincial wet-nurse, who has 
a lucrative engagement in Paris, but who laments her home. I regret 
that the differences of English and French taste are 'so marked that if 
I should translate for you any verse in this Court song, and you should 
print it, no subsequent number of your publication would ever enter 
an English household. Something else certainly divides the French 
and English besides the sea. hers . 

I shall remain here a little longer, chiefly in order to convince you 
that I have entirely forgotten your unkindness. This country, as you 
are aware, is Catholic, but Protestants are tolerated, and I am happy 
to say that my countrymen here show great respect for the Sunday, 
on that day they always wear hats instead of wide-awakes. There aie 
excellent English clergymen here. It was not always so, for a horse- 
racing friend remarked at the ¢able d’hdte, touching a minister who was 
here some years ago, “ He could not preach an ounce.” ‘ 

Dear Sir, if the weather keeps fine I shall stay here, because it is #o 
compa and if it gets bad, I shall not leave here, because I 

ar arough sea. But [shall be very happy to hear from you 
go round by Paris, perhaps Marseilles and Algiers—therefore my 
return and reply are somewhat uncertain. 


Ever your devoted, 
Loos Unescus. 





THE LIBERTY OF FATHERLAND. 


Arter all, the disement of Prussia is the extension Of a @on- 
stitutional monarchy-~is it not? The States recently annexed tole 
Prussian Kingdom will'all share in the enjoyment of that politieal@nd 
personal freedom which is the common blessing of Kine WiLttam's 
subjects. As witness the subjoined telegram from Copenhagen :— 

“ Baron SCHEEL-PLEssEN, the P:ussian governor of Schleswig, has prohibited fhe 
raising of subscriptions by the Danish inhabitants fur the purctiase of a wedding 
gift fur the Prinoxes DAeMak.” 

“Freedom, freedom, hey-day freedom!” the Kmve or Prossni?s 
new Danish subjects may exclaim with Caliban. Perhaps there is @s 
little love lost between the Danes of Schleswig aud their prosperous 
master as there was between Cadiban and Prospero. 








Way ought a policeman to be well acquainted with the Holy Land? 











strictly honest. My reason for saying this is, that a lady whom 1 have | Be 


cause he spends a great portion of his life in some area (Samaria.) 
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PROVOKING, 


Modest Youth. ‘‘ Pray cAN you TELL ME THE NAME OF THE YouNG LADY WHO SPpoKE TO you JUST Now?!” 


Bathing Woman. “ Lor’ BLEss you, No, Sir! 


I onty KNows my LADIES IN THE WATER.” 











VENETIA VICTRIX. 
OCTOBER 20, 1866. 


Fanes filed, and talons blunted, his once wide wings clipped low, 
The Lion of St. Mark hath been the wonder of a show. 

For years on years the crowds have flocked, to see him in his cage, 
To note his beauty, and his strength, his weariness and rage. 


’ The light of ancient majesty in the sunk eye smouldered dim : ‘ 
Dreams of old deeds seemed weak to nerve each huge but wasted limb: 
As hot with hunger of his heart, in that ignoble show, 

The close-caged Lion of St. Mark, paced, ever, to and fro. 


Now and anon the sunk eye lit, the great throat gave a sound, 

A growl of warning thunder, that scared the gazers round : 

The huge limbs thrilled, the broad wings shook—then all was as before— 
We saw the Lion of St. Mark pacing his narrow floor. 


Pacing, as who must pace till death—but lo, what now we see, 
The Lion. of St. Mark is loose,—his gaunt limbs stretching free— 
Trying with wonder and delight the stiff wings, once so wide, 
Free and agaze, not pacing his cage from side to side! 


Free and agaze, in ecstasy, across the green lagune, 

Where marble gleams and colour glows, in cloudless blue of noon, 
Looking for the long-waited for, greeting the come at last— 

The day that sees white, red, and green on the campanile mast! 


Venetia Victrix! Let the cry of joy swell on the breeze— 
Her Victor comes to wed her, his fair bride of the seas— 
She that was plight of old with Doge and Bucentaur and ring, 
Now, rejoicing, to her bosom takes her Italian King! 








Tue Roap to Rurn.—London, Chatham and Dover. 


A MODEL BISHOP AT YORK. 
My pear Punca, 

| Ox, how happy you must be to be able to do what you like 
| and go where you please! You might, had you chosen, have attende 
|the Church Congress at York, you might have visited the “ Eccle- 
| siastical Art Exhibition ” in that city, and there you might have feasted 

your eyes on an object, which, from the account of it given by a love of 
| a fashionable reporter, must be perreosy charming. it is the figure of 
| a Bishop in full vestments, of which the following description when I 
| read it, made me ready to dance with ecstasy :— 


| ** Sandals of purple velvet, banded with cloth of gold, jewelled ; cassock of purple 

silk, trained ; rochet of fine lawn, edged with Irish point lace ; alb and girdle of fine 
linen ; tunicle of blue silk, banded and fringed with silver ; dalmatic of gold coloured 
silk, banded and fringed with gold ; mitreof cloth of gold, embroidered with passion 
flowers ; gloves of purple silk embroidered with gold ; ring, a sapphire surrounded 
= —o ; pastoral staff of ivory and ebony, set with topaz, emeralds, and 
carbuncles.” 


Oh, how sweetly pretty! How nice it would be if live Bishops were 
to appear in such lovely: dresses as the one worn 7 the model prelate 
in the York Ecclesiastical Art Exhibition! Then they would be 
models indeed, and particularly for the toilettes of us girls. If Papa 
| would have taken me to the Church Congress, it would have been a 
' real treat to feast my eyes on the pretty Bishop in effigy, only I should 

have envied itso! It is tantalising enough to look at an elegantly 
attired dummy in the window of a dressmaker’s — but the ya 
one at York must have inspired a still more ardent longing. The dear 
Ritualists, who get up these things, are taking the ¥ i to win 
the female heart; and my stupid old uncle may say if he likes that 
clerical purposes are not likely to be promoted by lay figures. 


Believe me, dearest Punch, ever yours, affectionately, 
Fanny. 


publish Ecclesiastical Fashions for October, 
in Le Follet ? 








P.S. Why don’t they 
and so on, every mont 
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VENETIA VICTRIX. 


Mars. Pore. “THERE, GO ALONG WITH YER! I FORBADE THE BANNS. I’M ASHAMED OF, YER!” 
Venztia. “YOUR TURN WILL COME NEXT, DEAR.” 












































involving the construction b New. Works, it, requires that such Bi 
shall enact :— 


1. The amountof the. Share Capital to. be.subscribed. 

2. That the whole of this Share ie a ie been phenied a 

that one-half of the amount has bee Wy up, and that a Justice 

the Peace (not interested) has certified to the above state of things, 

before any of their borrowing powers can be exercised by the Company. 
B: No Railway Act confers any borrowing powers beyond one-third 

of the declared amount of the Share Capital of the Company. 


The object, of these,enactments is evident. 
of three times the amount, one-half actu ai ba and certified, 


4. The London, Cheatem and Clover Railway (in April, 1864) 
in want of money for their Eastern Extension, entered into an agree 


of Great Lupus Street, Westminster. 
5. Under this agreement, the. Com ve a receipt to the, 
tractors in the terms and at Lae - Came 


(Cepy) LONDON, CHEATHEM and CLOVER RAILWAY« 
Secretary's Office, og see Pimlico, 8. W. 


Twenty-nine Thousand a undred F Secooal for Deposit and in anticipation of 
Calls on 85,000 Metupotitan Sapeiniee Section) * A— Shares. 
ip 700. W. E. asm Secretary. 


6. The Senirealene at the same eogend gave.a receipt to the Company 
in these terms 


(Copy) 9, Great Lupus ee Westin, 5.W., 
POLITAN EXTENSION ASTERN SECTION). 


of Four Hendved and, Twenty-nine Thousand Seven Hundred Pounds i: 
our Contract for the Construction of the above-named Section. 
Per pro. SuszgOws, Gerrs, anp Vamrem, 
£429,700. ABeanam Ory. 
7. These receipts.of the. Contractors, to the Company, and the Com- 
mo to the © Contactors, were then entered as payments, on the. 
— 8 boo 
oy % siniate of the fact of hee pay- 
ioe ezired mire . Sn of the Peace, who duly issued 
and thereupon. the fall amount of debentures. authorised 
~ certieat stannis (£356,300) were seoed and are still outstanding. 
9, > Oop clon, Ma. Sap Grezn, holds £40,000 of these debentures, 
a 


on ‘s interest is in afrear, and which the Com an: 
aoc months’ notice. Ret, 


now,in Chancery,and insolvent; and is 
ali role prineipal or to pay up, the interest nouns |G 
investigation into the, affairs of the, Company, it 
wie above, given were. illusory. 
Sheree scgpant of works. was. ever. made. h gta 


o —* parmenh on h eenenes of 


the Contr Ca tain r to. the, C: 
our unl aperene a hme any meeap gin caaiaae on hie 
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Le ¥ ne of opinion thal, 9, dn 
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No issue of debentures. being legal, except against a share capital} 


with an eminent firm, of i CORRES, SiEEKowE, Gerts, & VamenM, | 


aes Four meattbaitl ' 


jeceived of the London, Cheatem Clover Railway Gunes the re ; 


worthless. See, inter ulia, Smug’s 
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CASE (FOR. THE OPINION. OF MR. PUNCH). Be ely cin ea 
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FAIR GAME. 


Cousin William. ‘‘THERE Y’ ARE, CHARLOTTE! 


Buck OVER THE FENCE, TAKE 
THE INSIDE, AND HAVE FiIRsT ‘Por’ aT THE WooDCHUCKS !” 


JOHNNY NOODLE. 


(SONG OF A SUBVERSIVE.) 
Arrn—“ Yankee Doodle.”, 


Op Joun Butt, ’tis time that you 
hanged your constitution 
Turned from Old Joun into New 
By a revolution. 
Brandy-smash for ale and stout, 
Also timber-doodle, 
Here you have to slake your drought : 
Liquor, Jounny Noopuz ! 
ounny Noopte, Nooptz, New, 
Jounny Noopzez Nincom, 
ere are Yankee draughts for you : 
Liquor up and drink ’em. 


Take that poor old signboard down, 
Where the one-horned pony 
With the lion guards the crown. 
Scorn all ceremony : 
Turn the British Lion loose, 
Where he likes to wander. 
Change your Lion for a Goose : 
Goosey goosey gander. 
Jounyy Noopte, &c. 


Cyrus Fisitp—give glory due 
Whenever you are able— 

Has joined the Old World to the New 

ith his Atlantic Cable. 

So, now we’re annexed, in fact, 
To yonder mighty nation, 

Let England by that model act,’ 
Tn humble imitation. 

Jounny Noop1s, &c. 


Haul we down the Union-Jack, 
In a quiet manner. 

Hail the Stripes—they hurt no back. 
Hoist the starry banner. 

Jou, thy bull-dog keep no more ; 
Keep, instead, a poodle, 

All the ancient ways give o’er, 
New Jonny, Jounny Noopie! 

Jounny Noopte, &c. 








THE GRAND JURY QUESTION. 


Reverep Sir, 

THE enemy’s guns are pointed grees another of the ancient 
bulwarks of our glorious Constitution. I knew some dreadful cata- 
strophe would result from the suppression of that Latin Grammar which 
we have all l into us, and I am right in my foreboding. Men 
are deli y, and in cold ink, writing against the Grand J 
system, and clamouring, like wild beasts at feeding time, for its aboli- 
tion. | T sa , Sir, it will be a "eg injury if they succeed in their 
nefarious design. Have they for one brief moment considered the 

sition in which Revsen Srisss, accused of stealing a By pot 

m the rail in front of The Jolly Nose, will stand, if this Palladium 
of our liberties is numbered res the things of the past, with benefit 
of clergy and wager of battle? What will there then be left to depend 
wre at the prelimi investigation by the Police, the hearing 
of the case, it may be with a remand, 7 the committing Magis- 
trate, the opening speech of the counsel for the prosecution, the 
examination of the witnesses for the Crown and their cross-examination, 
the speech of the counsel for the defence, the evidence of the witnesses 
for the prisoner and their cross-examination, the remarks in reply, the 
summing up of the Judge, the deliberation of the jury, and the publicity 
given to the whole proceedings by the penny press, especially in their 
evening pag a we to have nothing left to remind us of the 
— of the Heptarchy ; to recal the mild wisdom of Aurrep, and the 

meficial rule of ErHELRED? We have parted with many a time- 
honoured institution, from the Wittenagemot to witchcraft, from bows 
and arrows to breeches and needles; and soon, if the spoiler has his wish, 
shall have nothing to cling to that is venerable and moss-grown but 
Convocation and Courts-martial. At which of the sacred edifices of this 
happy land will these iconoclasts throw their sacrilegious stones next ? 

am in the decline of life, and shall not live to lament many more 
ruthless innovations, indeed the thought of the rude shocks I shall 
escape goes far to reconcile me to my lot—but I tremble when I think 
that another generation may see even the end of vestries, of the Board 
of Admiralty, of the Irish Church, of the London Corporation, of Latin 


wy | of our ancestors, embalmed in the tradition of ages. 





verses, of feasing saltion and sailors, of church-rates, cocked-hats, 


court-suits, ramrods, and the Lord Privy Seal ? 

I fear the Porz and ARcHBIsHOP ManninG are at the bottom of the 
attack on the Gentlemen of the Grand Inquest; and I trust Mr. 
Wuattey has his eye on this fresh effort of Jesuitical machination. 
I have one hope to sustain me, and save my grey hairs from going 
down, &c. A Conservative Government will, I am confident, never 
part with anything that is old and helpless, consecrated by the wisdom 

I i I am persuaded 
the present Ministry will defend the Grand Jury system as the corner- 
stone of our Constitution, as the brightest jewel in the British crown 
as the inalienable birthright of every Briton whose “home is on the sea ;’ 
and will all rather die in a compact body on the floor of the House, the 
PREMIER — and 5 — UnT last, Nee — — 
country gentlemen (and great game-preservers) assem at the 
Assizes, and returning a true = ill-fed, ill-taught, and ill-cared- 
for agricultural labourers, for night-poaching. But we must, for all 
that, be up in arms ; we must take time by the forelock, we must sound 
the tocsin, we must make the welkin ring, we must hoist the old flag, 
we must fling ourselves into the breach, we must stand in the van, we 
must have a long pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether, we must be 
page oong | rallying round something or other, lest we should 

for the fiftieth time) have to dread the untimely setting of that 

ritannic Sun whose permanent disappearance is constantly endangered 
by demagogues, free-thinkers, and rabid incendiaries. Shades of 
thnos, and ELLENBOROUGH, and CHaRLEs WETHERELL! if ye take 
cognisance of what happens on this sublunary _ how must your 
sainted spirits be perturbed by these wanton ons ae on a hallowed 
institution which has withstood the storms of “a thousand years, the 
battle and the breeze!” I can no more. I fear in my agitation 1 
have been slightly incoherent. But pardon, 


Yours, despondingly, 
A Buivz Coat anp Burr-Waisrcoat Man. 





Tue Cuarwoman’s Parapise.—Charing Cross. 
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A RASCAL HOOKED. 






British Female to understand that genuine telegraphic messages are 


Paterfamilias. will do well to give his harehi.a specimen, and t 


resent, as . 
OUNG is a family man. 


even, if refused, the 
“sent back,” and that scoundrels of the Youne class should be detained (no change 

such exouse) until B. 1407 can be found. Mr. Youne himself will not deliver any more messages at 
R. ARNOLD very properly refused bail, and we trust that the Judge who will sentence |this year than 


HIGHLY JUDICIOUS JESUITS. 
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many eer end Va the had passed the tle. Ah! these are 
end that possible imita-}sad times for the poor persecuted 
tors of Younes monks and priests of the Roman 
makeno more, Mr. Pu Catholic Church, and the uire all 
affectionately invites at-|the support wherewith the best of 
tention to the case. He/| eating and drinking can strengthen 
implores his beloved | them to endure the martyrdom which 


inscribed on a form of which | they nowadays undergo continually. 
are never Shae 








y, or some War; st : bi 
Hx is Brighton more aristocratic 
last? Because it has 





one Pier more. 











A BRADFORD BLUNDERER. 


Nemo bis verari, and so forth, saith a law maxim; and as Mr. 
Punch is morally sure that the unhappy Editor of the Bradford Ob- 
server will ere this have received from Mn. Brieur, per pet, a private 
flagellation, in return for the scribe’s abject attentions, Mr. Punch will 
merely notice, not for the Hditor’s e, but Yorkshire’s, a slander 
which the Odserver has published in reference to Mr. P.’s last beautiful 
and suggestive Cartoon. The Bradford writer is a “numb hand;” 
and we imagine that he will oy discover that the canny Yorkshire- 
men are not to be humbugged by a seribbler who is too lazy to turn to 
the file of a journal which he wishes to vilify. He had charged Mr. 
Punch with having caricatured the late Mr. Cospen, the last time he 
was mentioned in Punch, Yorkshiremen are accustomed to straight- 
forward language, and we leave them to apply the right name to the 
Editor of the Observer, when they have been reminded that, about two 
months before Mr. CoppEn’s death, he was referred to as a “true 
statesman,” and a kindly hope was added that he would not support 
certain Liverpool financiers. He was never alluded to again in Punch, 
during his life, but tributes both in verse and prose appeared when the 
nation was mourning him; and, if Mr. Punch divulged confidences, he 
could show that_those tributes were welcome where such servility as 
that of the Bradford scribe must have inspired disgust. So much for 
the Bradford Blunderer.. He may settle with Mr. Bricur for having 


contended that, because Mr. CoppEn was a great and good man, Mr. |h 


Bricut ought not to have been depicted in the admirable Cartoon in 
question. 


WORSE THAN HOUSE-RREAKING. 
A Max, calling himself a gentleman, was lately convicted, on hig 





own confession, of taking up his residence. 





DON’T CALL BAD NAMES. 

R. Puxca has always pleasure in encouraging little pleasures which 
ota the harmless happiness of society. ‘it :, delighttal to, him to 
see a round—or oval table of grown-up and bearded gentlemen sniffing 
at Pharaoh’s Serpents, or evincing ecstasy at Fairy Bubbles. But a 
certain good taste should dominate our.delights. We certainly dis- 
approve of the vulgarity which has given to the last new, plaything 4 
name which should not be made a household word. Certain little balls, 
like peas, may be thrown into water, when they ignite and spit fire 
into your eyes and shirt-front, to the delight of the social circle, but it 
is not proper to eall them the tears of the Enemy of Souls, and 
Mr, Punch suggests to the leash of Jewish persons who advertise the 
articles, (with some doggerel which it would be appropriate, were it not 
coarse, to call infernal) that the sale of the spitfires is not likely to be 
promoted by the name, Respectable newspapers are requested to 
receive this intimation. Could not the peas be called Walpole’s Tears ? 


THE NEW PRIMER. 

For the use of those who teach the young idea how to shoot, there 
has very lately been invented a new Primer. We have not yet had 
the leisure and the pleasure to examine this new weapon of instruction 
carefully, but we believe that, although it may be found to miss fire 

ere and there, upon the whole it pretty fairly contrives to hit the mark. 
Clearly, it is better for the noble army of our martyrs—we mean to 
say our schoolmasters; the two words are synonymous—that they 
should all be furnished with one uniform weapon of instruction, than 
have half a hundred to pick from and perplex them. The new Primer 
on the whole is the best that is in use, and, although some of our great 
guns may differ in regard to it, we believe it will be found a very 








serviceable noddle-loader. 
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VOLUNTEERS AND REGULARS. 
SCENE :—BOX-LOBBY, THEATRE-ROYAL, KINGSTON, JAMAICA. 
General Officer (in a rage, thinking he has discovered a flagrant breach of ‘* Orders”). ‘‘ WHAT REGIMENT DO YOU BELONG TO, SiR? 


WHAT THE D’ YOU MEAN BY COMING IN THAT Tom-Foot's Dress, Sir ? 


Volunteer Captain (independent of, and not under the General's command). ‘‘ You THE Box-KEEper ?® Too LATE, OLD BOY ; YOU SHOULD 


HAVE OBJECTED AT THE Door. Ta, TA! 


[General looks Close Arrests and Drum-head Courts-Martial, but can’t articulate. 








GLADSTONE UNMASKED. 
Dear Poncn, . 

Wuex, in my admirable speech the other day, -I accused 
Mr. Giapstone of entertaining towards true Liberalism and Progress 
that “ concentrated aia ” which the poet has described as existing 
in the “ Spanish Cloister,” 1 meant to have quoted the following adap- 
tation of Brownine’s verses, to which I referred. But time 
pressed, so I send the travestie to you. It is very close, and I have 
placed in the mouth of the Malignant as much bitterness as I well 
could. Gratified at having revealed the hitherto unsuspected wickedness 
of Mr. Giapstong, believe me, Yours, sincerely, 


Eden, near Banff. Grant Durr. 
MR. GLADSTONE’S REAL SENTIMENTS AS TO PROGRESS. 


Gr-R-R— there go, you worst of ogres, 
Talk your cant of Manhood, do! 

If hate killed folk, Mus. Procress, 
Bless me, would not mine kill you! 

What, the English Church wants trimming ? 
Oh, the Irish has first claims, 

Then the tax-cream youd be skimming— 
Don’t I see your little games ? 


In the House we sit together, 
Salve titi! I must hear 
Birds of every kind of feather 
Ser nonsense in my ear. 
Listening to such trash and stuff, rage 
Makes me look uncommon black : 
What’s the Latin name for Suffrage ? 
What’s the Greek name for “ a Quack.” 





Whew! We'll have our Education, 
Free from article and test, 
Dogma is our detestation, 
ch man’s creed ‘is in his breast. 
O}dear yes, and why should College 
With its Greek our jawbone wrench ? 
What it ought to teach is knowledge . 
How to call a cab in French. 


Frogrey—Teh ! I see your meaning, 
Things will £et beyond a joke, 


But, my friend so overweening, 
In your wheel Ill put a spoke. 

Row your Liberal boat, yes, row it, 
While I steer it into storm : 

I, although you may not know it, 
Am the man that killed Reform. 


Don’t I hate you and your preachers, 
Chiefly don’t I hate Grant Durr, 
With his most obnoxious features, 
And his skimble-skamble stuff ? 
You will find me bold and wary— 
You beware this tongue of mine ! 
Ossibus exoriare 
Ultor ali— Gr—you swine! 


| 





Brutal. 


Otp SrncLeTon, on hearing there was a song called “ The Children’s 
Hour,” remarked, that it could of course only mean bed-time. He 
added a hope that the song did not sanction the absurd idea of after- 
dinner being the children’s hour. 
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DOMESTIC 


Wife. ‘‘ CHARLES, DEAR, DON’T you LIKE MY NEW CAPE?” 


Rev. Charles (Perpetual Curate). ** YEs. 
Wife (delighted). *‘ Wuy, I Cur up row 
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WHERE DID YOU MANAGE TO Ger IT?” 
R PRESENTATION Gown!” 
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SNIDER’S EPITAPH. 
(BY THE WAR-OFFICE POET.) 


Here Snier lies! His neat conversion plan 

Gave us breech-loaders at twelve bob per man. 

** In medio tutissimus ” has been 

Buu1z’s rule: he’s safe with us, for we’re “ the mean.” 
When Syiper made his claim upon the Crown, 

We passed him on to CLope—Crove cut him down. 
Two millions he had saved us, SNIDER swore ; 

We granted that much, but would grant no more. 
For near three thousand, Sniper, shameless, cried. 
We offered one : he took it, blushed, and died ! 


THE WOMAN IN WIGHT. 


THe quiet of Ventnor has been disturbed by an incident which might 
have been attended with circumstances more or less serious, but, for- 
tunately, was accompanied by nothing of the kind. It is thus recorded 
im a po apparently comprising ‘a week’s news from the Isle of 

ight :-— 


is “VENTNOR. Agent, Messrs. Knicut & Son. 
Acctprnt.—Asa lady was coming down from the railway station into Grove Road, 
last week, she trod upon a stone which lay in the road, and her foot taking a rather 
peculiar turn, she fell to the ground without, happily, receiving any severe injury.” 


, the sensational announcement above quoted from the Hampshire 
Telegraph, may at first seem to indicate that in the Isle of Wight 
there has not been much stirring lately, but—as a popular comedian 
used to say—stagnation, This idea arises from the want of a due 
spenecietees. of the sensibility of Isle of Wight people. At any rate, 
the inhabitants of Ventnor have hearts that can be affected by a 
sister’s fall, even when not only are no bones broken by it, but even 
so much as a bruise does not appear to have been sustained. But who 
was the sufferer of that alarming accident}? we would ask—if only she 





had suffered anythi 
rence, related in the 
Wight from its — e know not. ere are perhaps reasons 
why we should never know Let her remain unnamed—a mystery. 
Suffice it to speak of her as “ The Woman in Wight.” 


B- Who was ‘the heroine of the startling occur- | 
oregoing paragraph, which frightened the Isle of 








FUNCTIONAL INACTION. 


Tue late Bishor Buomrrerp was thought to have said a good 
thing when, having been asked what an Archdeacon did, he replied 
that an Archdeacon “performed Archidiaconal functions.” Some 
people may be inclined to consider that, by way of definition, it might 
with equal and corresponding propriety be said, that a Bishop performs 
Episcopal functions. But, with regard to our present Bishops, this | 
would saying a very great deal more than the truth. Clergymen of | 
the Established Church, in Anglican churches, are acting Popery under 
their Bishops noses. Those Bishops take no steps to banish and drive 
the strange doctrine and practices away. It is far too much to say of | 
such Bishops that Episcopal functions are performed by them. On the | 
contrary, the fact, as touching a Prelate of the Church of England | 
would just now be more exactly expressed by the statement that a 
Bishop does zo¢ perform Episcopal functions. 











A CARD TO CLERGYMEN. 


PERE WE ARE! MR. TOM MATTHEWS (who has retired from 
| the active duties of his profession), and his Associate Mr. Barnes, having 
a few hours at their dis daily, are willing to devote their intervals of 
leisure to giving instraction in Attitudes and Postures to Clergymen of the 
Ritualistic Party in the Established Church. Rectors, Vicars, and Curates, with | 
the assistance of Mr. T. M. and Mr. B. may, in a few short and easy lessons, be 

thoroughly accomplished in the performance of genuflexions, and perfected in all 

other busi incidental to Ecclesiastical Pantomime, with privacy and expedition. 





Messrs. Matruews & Barnes have also the honour to announce that they are pre- 
pared to assist reverend Ritualists in personal decoration, and have entered into a 
mu arrangement with Mr. Natuan, the celebrated costumier of Tichborne 
Street, who has always on hire a large assortment of second-hand Roman Catholic 
Vestments nearly as good as new, 
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I’m sure you must know numbers of songs.” This is an allusion to 











HAPPY THOUGHTS. “ The Little Pig Squeaked.” 1 don’t like it. The idea of walking about 
; with the girl whom you secretly love, and doing nothing but sing comic 
(The morning after. At Furze.) songs to her! I brood over this, and am silent. I make up my mind 


; to lead up to the subject mearest my heart, on the next opportunity. 
HERE is no one up: except) We turn up another gravel pathe She observes that she’s “afraid I’m 
the:servants. FRasER is in| not well.” Is this an opportunity? ‘No: [’ll wait for a better. I 
the a usual, | tell her that I’m not very well this morning, in|order to excite her 
some samples having just | compassion. “Then,” she eama, * don't fatigue yourself to walk with 
arrived from town, and two| me.” The time has come. pump up my voice, with difficulty 
cases. Miss FR mo tne calls, through a very hot throat. Whemit does come out, it sounds as if I d 
while I am at work on} been eating a tong ofnuts, with the husks on, and was talking under 
i a. pov . blanket, say, can’t feel tigned,” bem I clear = throat, 
€ re, -| but am r “whi i i . c 
She ie t  tetie feet, still un lanket, ‘‘ while walking with you. ear 





saan Sho, from his rubbing “oe  hoaplt —Not to clear your throat in the middle of a speech 
his left shoulder very often, | ,offective. : yo en 
gg oe er ag — | .. She apparently hasn’t heard my observation, 


as she remarks, imme- 
a 


What a beautiful place: this is!” I answer. coming a little 


: ——. ur | diately, 
stairs, and last night’s affair | way out of the blanket, but hotter than ever, “ You didn’t hear what 
—— Thought-—To let I said?” She asks, “ What, just now?” I answer, “Yes.” Her 
= tn ne at “. ait le reply is, “that she did hear it: but why?” I don’t know * Why.” 

Smualerct she da . Happy Thought —Always have some fixed attitude for one’s hands. 





oa. ty wat wot Topo them looks careless when you’re talking to some one you 
at her. *s gone in. 1s y - * 6¢ 2» . . ° 

try to explain “why.” I say, pointedly, with my wide-awake 
al eer SF | well dhedin my eyes, “I don’t think you understand me.” I am 


: Inaninate Mature” 1 sit | ®tting to the point. She returns, that “‘she didn’t know there was 

. . : ; . | anything particular to understand.” Not seeing my way to an explana- 
Sis Pama Te ak Philbcophere te aim. Tt is not | tion, I say, “Oh!” in tone of disappointment. She suggests that we 
divected ‘their @itention to. the > N rustling gg, Me | had better make haste to get go the grape-house, as — . FRASER 


. . - — \is waiting. I say nothing, bet quicken my pace despairingly. She 
having got over ‘her ‘ight of last ‘night, screams ou secing me. commenses another topic.” “What a very nice person Mas, Faasns 
The household, being generally nervous this morning, is im tely | 18: OS EN age _ 


* : : ciate her. I say, sourly, “‘ Nice!’ I hate that phrase.” Well, then, 
Fanner hase 1 ‘on ~ congo g Ponee wane yo ma oe Miss Fatpounes will eubetitinte “so agreeable mall kind, and so lively ;” 
annoying to be isuntesionds me ical. Developments. nt adding, “I like lively people.” I am aware this is a cut at me. 
phers, in every age, have direeted their attention to the ibilities of Feeling hurt, I can’t help saying, “I’m afraid I’m not lively She 
the power at Ban in mere particles. The calm mind of inductive |7¢™ras, “No; you do not seem very lively this morning: 

science, 


——* Tt is Miss Frrpourne. I hear her| apy Thought—Never give anybody an opening to make a.cutting 
“Yes, Mus. Fraser, I’ll get them for you.” She passes my | Temar 

door, and descends the staircase. Shall [? Iwill. Zypical Develop- 

ments can wait. fool 


“One cannot always be lively,” I answer, bitterly, “and playin the 
: by I senee, are ~~ ne — os of ny Thank 
Happy Thought—Brush my hair, and settle my tie. you,” says Miss SymPErson, “ "t know I was fond of playing 
We treat in the hall. She is going to the hothouse, to get some the fool.” “TI didn’t say that,” Lexplain. “I give you credit, Miss 
grapes for “poor Mrs. Fraser.” I say, “I’m going in that Firection, | Fripoxine, for appreciating thoughts of a more serious character. 
myself,” and then look at her with a smile intended to be full of | should hike to talk to her about my Typical Developments. While 
meaning. On repeating, afterwards, the same smile to myself in the | am thinking how I shall begin, she asks me, “ Are you generally 
loo i “slase, the meaning doesn’t appear sufficient] istinet and | $0 ae e (ae - the opportunity. at I guess, Boa he alr tt 
ite. it is di : ing- | but——” (here I made the plunge y t : 
— Peer a ree ao. ock Sener ab oneal ina taahing 7 - me, “Oh, the wiih anyone else youd be lively and cheer- 
Happy Thought.—Try the effect in the glass, before, not afterwards, at’s a nice compliment.”§ 
enue ae oo . Happy Thought.—Never come out without a pocket-handkerchief. 
We are walking along the gravel-path, about two feet apart from one | When you’re talking with anyone you really care about, it’s a very 
another. difficult thing to use a pocket-ha rehief with an: like grace. 
She is humming a tune. I feel that all my conversational powers | You can’t say, “J love you!” with your nose hidden. I find it ; but 
have entirely deserted me. She says, “I’m sure it’s boring you very | wait for an o portunity. If we come toa narrow path, where T can 
much to walk with me. I really can go alone, I assure you.” I feel | walk behind her, I’ll use it then. ; 
taken aback by the remark: somehow, with all my knowledge of| We turn a corner, and come suddenly upon the children. “ Dear 
human nature, it isn’t what I had expected her to say. I should like | little things!” cries Miss Fampotmvg. She the baby from the nurse. 
to come out with something now which would clinch matters. I|1 look on, morosely. The ugly bo is there makin me. 
reply, “Oh no, I’m not bored,” which, I feel, implies that I am only | think I could strangle them all. Miss Fripotine shows me the baby, 
saying so out of politeness. After this, it seems that my power of| and asks me if it isn’t a pretty little darling? I smile on it, and say, 
speech has entirely deserted me. IfI talked at all, I should like it to be | “ Charming! ” 
on very serious subjects. It strikes me that if there was a third person| Happy Thought—Always take care what one says of children before 
here, 1 could be brilliant. We enter another path. Miss Frmonine|the nurses. They may tell Mus. Fraser. One of the children, a 
remarks, laughingly, that I don’t talk. Again | have no answer ready. | sharp little girl, who ranks between the ugly boy and his younger 
I can’t make out where my answers have gone to. I am sure she/ brother, begs to be allowed to walk with “Frippy.” Nurse says, 
knows what my feelings are towards her, and she oughtn’t to laugh. | “She If be a nuisance to Miss Farorixe,” who replies, “Oh, no—not 
I’m afraid, after all, she is frivolous. I ask her “ What we shall talk | at all; do let her come; 1’ll take care of her.” I agree with the 
about?” She says, “Oh, you must start a subject.” Something, I | nurse, but keep it to myself, and say, gratuitously, be" always get on 
don’t know what, suggests, as a subject, “Beetles.” I can’t put it | welljwith children.” The child says, “Come on, Frippy.” How I 
down as a is Ae t. should like to call her “ Fampy!” Away we walk towards the hot- 
Happy, Thought.—The art of talking to anyone with whom you are | house—she, I, and the sharp little girl ‘The sharp little girl begins 
secretly in love, is included in the power of making repartees. ieuentiy. She says to Frome, “T ~ Frippy, we don’t want 
She is evidently getting tired of me. She wants to know if I| Aim with us, do we?” meaning me. I should like to box her ears. 
haven’t oy stories to tell her. No, 1 haven’t. “Dear me!” she | say, “Oh, yes, you do, though,” and smile. She continues, “Oh, 
returns, “1 thought you would be such an amusing companion. I) you’re a great stupid, you are; we don’t want you,” Miss FRIpoLine 
thought youd have a fund of anecdotes.” So I have: somewhere. [| sow ges too; sucha laugh ! I tell the child, hoping to stop 
defend myself «4 saying, “I didn’t come out to tell anecdotes.” I am/|her sharpness, “You mustn’t be rude.” Whereupon she cries out, 
obliged to laugh after this speech, as I am conscious of its having a|“‘ You’re MisTeR PigsQueaKER, you are; that’s what we all call you, 
certain amount of surliness in its tone. “Didn’t you?” is her reply.| Mister Picsqueaker!” Muss Frmowive is laughing: the child is 
“ You don’t expect meto do it.” Ifeel Iam becoming cross: I tell her | encouraged, and goes on, crying out, ‘‘ Wee, wee, wee TER Pieey- 
that “I don’t want any one to do it.” A little more, and we shall| squeaker!” I should like to duck her in a pond. Miss Faro.ine 
quarrel. She suggests, “‘ Well, you can sing me a comic song, then ? | says, “Hush, Entra!” but not with authority; and the child, who 
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sort of variation on the theme, “Piggy, wiggy, squeaker, 
PiceywicGrsqueakER.” She is beneath notice ; I will addre: 
commereeen over her head and intelligence, to Miss Frmo ine, 
egin, “ Do you 

for the first time?” Mass Fripotine pauses, to reflect. I 
touched ‘the chord. The odious little brat cries out to me, “I say, when 
are you away?” I tell her, condescendingly, that I do not 
know, her if she wouldn’t be very sorry to lose me ? 


is, “ shall be very mes 
= ‘The child has picked this mame up from somebody else. 
Ls from Mrs. Socem. 


down. That was the beauty of Boopets’ place : there were no horrid 
children about ; and one couldn’t fall in love with Mxpurp. 

In the Hothouse-—The gardener gives us some beautiful 
FRro.rse offers me one. 
it. The infernal child says, “Oh, what a mouth!” I wonder if my 


i 


mouth és so very hildren often speak the truth, unintention- 
ally. I must be how I open it when laughing. I takethe - 


r 


ity afforded by the necessity of wiping my hands, to use my t 
ief. child gets hold of the other a, tries to pull it 
away from me. Wiss Friponve does not reprove her. Tenderness is 
out of the question. I loiter behind with the gardener, and hear him 
talk about mushrooms. I could almost weep on his shoulder. I 
I must look unhappy, as he observes, “ Het + that peach 
eating warn't a veryripe’un.” He takes me to the mushroom- 
it is and tomby. I feel that I have not to live for, 


i 


able have disappeared. I return to the house. 1 will leave this 
 — a ayer 5 I ask where Mr. Fraser is. I want male society., 
is i arranging a bin. He always is, during the day- 
To my work: I have been wee sees. I 

will morning. I sit down towork. The r enters. 
He looks very serious. “A poli ” he informs me, “wants to 
see a policeman! It can’t be that window affair, last mght. 

in.” 


4 
rr 
Ht 








MR. PUNCH TO SIR MORTON PETO. 


My Dear Sr Morton, _ 
er THERE is an integrity like thediamond. There is also an in- 
tegrity like the Bristol stone. The one is pure, transparent, lustrous : 
it has no flaw, and it defies scratching. The other /ooks like the same 
Giger it isn’t. You may polish it up, flash it in the light, set it 
off with the arts of foil-backing, puff it, praise it, preach over it, 
maunder over it, but you can’t turn a Bristol stone into a diamond— 
“nohow you can fix it.” You have been trying your best—and very 
good your best is—to accomplish the transformation. You have put 
yourself on a jury of your supporters, and they have not acquitted you 
exactly, but—thanked you for your explanation. I haven't an idea 
what their thanks may be worth under the circumstances. One has 
heard the phrase “thank you for nothing.” Your supporters, who 
crowded St. Martin’s Hall, Broadmead, had that much, at all events, 
to thank you for. Your explanations, my dear Sir Morton, come 
precisely to nothing. 

You have learnt, among r other chapel experiences, the great 
virtue of “’spounding and ’splaining” in the abstract, without 
reference to the quality of the exposition or explanation. That 
virtue was never more = than at the Broadmead meeting. It 
even projected its blessed influence in advance, and seems to have 
satisfied your congregation that all was satisfactorily “’splained ”— 
meee before the “‘’splaining” began. I read in the report of the meeting 

‘“On Str Morton entering the room he was received with a burst of applause. 


The company rose en masse, and gave vent to their feelings by waving their hats and 
handkerehiefa, and vociferously cheering for a considerable time.” 


_ Some crotchety people may think that the reception indicates what 
is vulgarly called a “packed” meeting. I recommend you to treat 
the insinuation with silent contempt. If I were you, I would pm | 
not stoop to “’splain” the enthusiastic demonstration of your Broad- 
mead audience before you even opened your mouth. 


I have read your explanation, and, like your Bristol friends, am 
quite ready to thank you for it. Bat having given thanks for what I 
have received, like Oliver Twist, I have the audacity still to feel 


hungry, and to ask for more. I appeal to you, my dear Str Mortox, 
in your own name—“Pztro”—I seek—I seek a leetle more explana- 
tion. In faet, I want an explanation of your explanation: what at 
Cambridge would be called an explanation squared—to the facts. I 
am very sorry for my stupidity. grieve that I can’t feel satisfied 








can’t be very sharp, as she’s only got this one idea of fun, goes on in a| could, but I can’t. 


Mistzk | apologies, to put you through a second course of “ ’spounding and 
ss my|s 


in sympathies springing up between two beings | that you should 


are. 


: “For anyone passionately 

reply is not im keeping with my assertion that I get on very well with | clusion but that the firm of Pero &Compaxy had been guilty of selfish conduct, and 
i dad it Not J You ee a Mister Picer- | bad taken 

SQUEAKER. 


Perhaps from the nurses ; Perhaps the | Morrow. No one, 1 
whole household calls me PicersquEAKER. It’s impossible mt ne ag Bat per 


peaches. 
I accept it from her, and beg to eat | accused 


and should like to there. ‘The is waiting for me, with | bolder 
the oy opty bt, Enola po eager i 


And, therefore, I am compelled, with many 


planing. J 
But before I begin, it is best that we should understand each other— 
ow what I want to have “ ’splained.” 
because I see that, clear-headed as you 
es seem to be under a misapprehension on point. 

was impossible,” you remarked, 


who had read the report dis 


This is the more necessary, 


to come to any other eon- 
advantage, in an improper way, of the railway.” 


You may make your mind perfectly easy on that point, my dear Sr 

can assure you, ever dreamed of accusing you of 
of the London, Chatham and Dover, 
: on, Chatham and Dover of having 
improper advantage of you. The public is quite satisfied that, 
go, it is a case of “six to one, and half- 
I have heard both you and the y 


of, is of “ taking advantage, in an i r wag.” of the paulic, 
ially of the unfortunate ey icderand Beer debenture- 
So I must ask you to direct your *spounding and ‘splaining to this 


on that. Company 
not come forward to buy it, so the 
you never paid a on it, but it mto the market and 
tm mod Fr 4. earned, the gratitude of the Company 
or e x 
a oe = Sm Morton, whether the holders of the 
£500, mtures Issu at S 008 Stock, which you 
had used to redeem the Lloyd’s of whidh net o-chese tod 
been uf subseribed for, “were able to know the position they 
were in? 


Will you please colin. also, where lay the difference, in real value, 
between the 21,500,000 unsubscribed stock, deposited by you, and the 
million and a quarter of Lloyd’s Bonds which you withdrew with it? 
I can see one difference, and it is this: that on the Lloyd’s Bonds the 
Company could not issue any Debentures, whereas on the unsubscribed 
Stock, in your hands, they could issue Debentures for half a million, in 
illusory—it would be offensive between friends to use such a word as 
“ fraudulent”—compliance with the law ? 
Next, I should be extremely obliged if you would explain, whether 
when you gave the Company a receipt for £429,500 which you had 
never ——— for works you never done, and the Company gave 
oua waren, he £429,500 which you had never paid, for shares which 
ad never been really taken up, and when, on the strength of that 
exchange of dummy receipts, the Company issued £350,000 Deben- 
tures, on a Justices’ certificate that three times that amount of shares 
had been subscribed for, you considered that the people who took 
these Debentures “ were able to know the position they were in ?” 
I see you say that the same sort of thing was done by Mr. CRaMPTON 
in making the line from Sevenoaks to Maidstone; and that you had 
the advice of Mr. Newman, a solicitor, of the firm of FresHFrmELp, 
Newman & Co., for all you did. 
Mr. FREsHFIELD, Mr. NewMan’s er, denies this point-blank. 
Don’t you think it might be advisable that you should explain the 
contradiction? May I suggest also that you should explain how two 
wrongs can make a right: and how right and wrong, truth and false- 
hood, ‘ean change their natures as well as their names under the 
advice of a solicitor. I want you to explain—in short, I want you to 
EXPLAIN YOUR EXPLANATION—as I said een I find I can’t say 
it better. En attendant, I remain, dear 81x Mortox, 
Your affectionate friend and admirer, 
PUNCH. 








Bumbelius Lambethiensis Loquitur. 
“*The Master of Lambeth workhouse having been charged with illegally black- 
holing, ducking, and otherwise violently assaulting the paupers under his charge, 
an investigation being threatened, has resigned, and his resignation has been 
pted by the Guardi "—Daily Papers. 
“ BLack-HoLE and duck your paupers,” and ee ‘ll find, 
Though you sarve them well ans will sarve you ill: 











with what was so satisfactory to the Broadmeadians. I would if I 


The dogs lick’d Lazarus, and they ’re called kind ; 
When J lick Lazarus, why am J called cruel ? 


‘ 
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, IN WOW | 4 / 
1) \ Ww 


RAILWAY TRAVELLING AS IT 


Guard. *‘ Dip you Rivxe, Sir?” 

Guard. ‘‘ Just PASSING DONKEYSBRIDGE, SIR. 

Passenger. ‘‘Ou! An! 
or Puwncu.” 





Passenger. ‘* YEs. 
SHAN’? STOP TILL WE GET TO STUNNINGTON, ForTY MILES FURTHER ON.” 
THEN JUST BRING ME ANOTHER SHERRY-AND-SODA, AND A CIGAR, AND Two oR THREE MORE VOLUMES 
Guard, ‘* Yessir.” 





. we Ny ZZ YW — ae 
Ted aS Ex 
ws. j =< 


OUGHT TO BE. 


WHERE ARE WE Now ?” 














THE COUNTERFEITS AMONG THE CLERGY. 


THERE is a waistcoat called M.B. ; you know its etymology. 
It indicates a parson, of a party in theology ! 
Which, to the genuine Roman, bears precisely the relation 
Of British brandy to Cognac—a spurious imitation. 
Bow, wow, wow! 
Dumb dogs the Bishops are, so, bow, wow, wow ! 


The counterfeit inebriates as much as the reality, 

It only wants the raciness, the smack, and sapid quality, 

Moreover, in as far as its effect is insobriety, 

The sham is of the two the more pernicious to society. 
Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


The preachers of mock Popery in their gaudy vestments figure, 
As like to Popish priests as a gorilla is to a nigger. 
The Ritualist impostor by the normal Roman “ missioner” 
Is looked on as a Quack is by a > ogy practitioner. 
Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


In stole and cope and chasuble these mimes and masqueraders, 
Jackdaws in peacocks’ feathers, feign themselves authentic traders. 
They say, “It is the same concern.” Pretence there is none frailer. 
A falsehood more untradesmanlike was never told by tailor. 

Bow, wow, wow, &c. 


What if these quack Confessors gain the end at which they ’re driving? 
Your wife and daughters they will get to go to them for shriving. 
Paterfamilias, truly, will approve of this auricular 

Confession ; that’s to say, if he is not at all particular. 

Ww, wow, wow, &c, 





Let every man have liberty to preach his own opinions ; 

But Popery of one kind alone ’s enough for these dominions, 

Unrecognised, unbeneficed, all Church endowment lacking, 

Go thither all ye Ritualists, before we send you packing ! 
Bow, wow, wow, &e. 








WAIF FROM THE WAVES. 


A GREAT conception seems to have been realised, from an advertise- 


‘ment which has appeared in the Shipping and Mercantile Gazette :— 


ICKED UP, and TOWED into HARWICH, a WAGER BOAT, 
named VIOLET, with a Gentleman in it. If not CLAIMED by the 11th instant, 


| the BOAT will be SOLD to pay the expenses. Address. 


JOHN BENNETT, Boat ‘‘ Champion,” Harwich, Essex. 


Who was the Gentleman picked up in the Wager Boat of which he 
could evidently give no account? Probably a living counterpart to 
the hero of CoLertpGe’s chief poem, with the difference of being 
unable to tell his story, having been struck dumb, and deprived of 
reason, by horrors similar to those which befel the Ancient Mariner. 





A Cool Idea. 





EXPERIMENTS have recently been made with “chilled projectiles,” 


which have proved them to be lagen ogeed destructive. Of old, when it 
happened that an enemy hove in sig’ t, the order to the gunners was to 
** give it to him hot.” In future, ‘ take it coolly,” will perhaps be the 
command ; and we shall not hear so much about the heat of an engage- 
ment, when the victory is won by chilled projectiles and cold steel. 





Common Sensz.—An Inclosure Act. 
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON. 


7 oe DEAR Sm, 
You "t get a ate ante article from my pen last week on! 
account-of my nervus sistim havin underwent a drefile shock. I 
fie a brief shine of sun, and it utterly upsot me. I was 
in Street one day last week, enjoyin your rich black fog and 
when all at once the Sun bust out and actooally shone 
for nosey halt an hour steady. Iacted promptly. I called a cab 
eli ae er to ran his hoss at a friteful rate o sped to my lodgins, | my 
per it ae of no avale. 0 cramps, my ay appyiite 
messin Ts went down to 10 degrees below zero at by ea 
er no ae a recover speedy, if the present. 5) and 


“All of of the force fo is sarcasum. 
eee sa ta T never sot eyes on your excellent British | 


the o' I’ve sent a great many peple there, as 
et to your genial Tower of London, however. It pend thi 
When] one of my excellent countrymen jest arrived in London wo 
come and see me and display a inclination to cling to me too 
- showin a respect for me which I feel I {do not deserve, I 
jest a visit to the Mooseum and Tower. The Mooseum would 
ockeey Se: a day at leest, and the Tower another. Thus I’ve derived, 
blejpeace and comfort from them noble edifisses, and I hope 
thoy oilliamue.contenae to grace your metroplis. There/s 
Cot. 8, from Wisconsin, who I regret to say the 
Jamaica question, and wants to talk with me about it; I sent him to 
the Tower four days pra ago and hehasn’t got throogh with fit yit. He 
likes it very much, he writes me that he can’t never thank ma 
sufficient for directin him to so interestin a bildin. I writ himaotte 
mention it. The Col. says it is fortnit we live'im @ intellectooal age 
which wouldn’t countenance such infamus t as occurd in 
Tower. I’m aware that it is fashin’ble to cons this age, but I 
ain’t so clear that the Col. is altogether right. This is a very 


nal 
SEE 


aie 





able age, bt but it’s pretty easily riled; and considerin upon how sli 
our ancestors’ intellecks was, after all. 
I amof humble ia, 
when 


@ provycation we who rt in i go to cuttin each other’s throats, it 

may perhaps be doubted whether our intellecks is so much massiver 
I allus ride outside with the cabman. 

but Ijhave (if you permit, me to say so) the spirit o Le 
which chafes shut up in a four-wheeler, and 1 feel much 

when‘ ’m in the open air. So on the mornin on which I went a 


stuck up ou shelves, and’ allot unoaran dae 


stuck up on shelves, and all “ 


Chatham tad’ Dover 
Gis debured out of th 


t 


y letter for 
fo tes tha I was fei eeatiomes 


an 
the 


Seer rote 
and t 


by, Lrenturd to poy Ling TT ld soon 


a= 


: | done it now! 


the 


He 


é 
2, 


‘i 


of 


a.uncertin age,” like 
of, I prepared to leave. 
observed with pane that a benevolint 
elephant to accept a cold muffin, but I did not feel call 
‘strate with him, any more than I did og 3 two young 


he certainly would not, but he woul ul put 


that would do 


uti 


head with a 


FE 


the 


me any 


to Mr. Punch,” I said. 
ell,” said a man, who had listened to my 
You stood some chance befores 


swearin in se arm his 


te 


on was 


salting 


Tn 


ea 
cag: ea doesn’t t want too many 


A’ man told me I 
hat I a gg somebody 
’m a little *fraid I 
ee 


shan’t get in 
kin face, near 
I was aapedlalie. 


a thongs vereak ms, I 


ie poe you have 
Sd this robs 


statute 
—e th tly bl 
e swee' ooms, 
a and : whacking 


hayfork; but a — of Art, he 


young man was 


ane visitin the Refreshment ste and partakin of half a chicken 


antiquitys [ have previsly spoken 
As I passed through the : 


urgi 
on ay remon- 


| diff’rent sexes who retired behind the Rynosserhoss to squeeze 
Sea otk = vn es ote pe “ie dave was ander ie | me | each other’s hands. In fack, Lrayther approved of the latter proceedin 
he j Ao q O eac and em bye 8 | for it carrid me back to the sunn uy spring-time of my life. I’m in the 
t the and nar y escaped pum re hag ataged fe: | shear and yeller leaf now, but I don't forgit the time when to squeeze 
in — trade, Pete gy 9 Sop owe fas m. I — Th |my Bersy’s hand sent a ¢ through me jlike follin off the roof of a 
Phen Sesittnas eeitall le bo By om een Tai © You-he two-story house ; and I never squozed that gentle hand without wantin 
another P y have to-do so some more, and feelin that it did me good, 
He said, “ You lie!” I got down and called, another cab, but said Trooly yours,,’ 
nothin to this driver'a it his parents. Anzeuus Warp. 
The British Mooseum is a a free a forthe people. It 


is kept open for the benefit of all. 
The hole costymonger, who traverses the busy streets with a cart 
—-e kinds of vegetables, {such as carrots,‘turnips, etc., and 
a spirited jackass—he can go to the Mooseum and reap 
m as well as the lord of high degree 
cores) this,” I said, “is the British P aeanbeom These noble walls,” 


Mactstrares with Midas ears, 








THE VIRTUE OF INTEMPERANCE. 


harken to the words of Hzyxy 


Brovenam, delivered at the tnetintg of the Social Science savants :-— 


unching them with my umbreller to see if the masonry |, ae mane apne — om sntiem — — itive — 
_ all right—bat I vm %. ope at _ be! epccuen, a yt vation. "No ented to-suffer he ach wor to be wan him 
or a man with a on t said, in a voice, on nosy Magistr = : 
must stop pokin the walls. I told him I would do so by all} means. | Stzocst the instant he begins on Eis, ant to tll SS bande take 
“You see,” I said, taking hold of the tassel which waved from the | into his consideration when the tor has stated it in explaining the 
man's belt, and d pin him close to me in a confidential way, “ You | stances of the case. Bios undeniable Chat a: a most wholesome be rood 
see, I’m looking round this Mooseum, and if I like it I shall ay i “4 & --~ - ion being made that drunkenness though by-law 

Tnstid of larfin hartily at Hoe remarks, which was made in a 


— the man frowned deckl and away. 

first visited the stuffed ind of which The? 'gorillers interested 
B.. most. {These simple-minded monsters live in Afriky, are 
believed to human beins to a slight extent, altho’: they are not 
allowed to vote. In this department is one or two anges giraffes. I 


einele, @ account of the long distance from his mouth fto his stum- 
Hence, if he Jone beer, = mad toe him as much 
Saeniball own as forty mu would ordinary i 
And he wouldn't get get intoxicated, which is a beastly way of amusin 
I must say. I like a little beer now and then,tand when the 
teetotallers inform us, as they frekently do, that it is vile stuff, and that 


— the swine shrink from it, I sey it only shows Oe the swine is a 





don’t know what’s good ; but to pape and brandy down 
pr s throat as ite as though it were eae is jthe most idiotie | Men 
“Teno of ti = the devil that 3 3 cao of ca the 
much loo the tian” mumm: 
G sree. , but occurd to me there was rayther too. ma 
Roman antiquitys of a uncertin date.’ Now, I like the Britis 





Bravo, Henry Brovenam! 


to punishm b: ll pecuniary penalty, phn app he Aad 
rchich it has given riasaiew sores. pambbatio’ 


inscribed i in every count Le 


First impose 


for the offence which has 
never §woulded I were a bird, but I’ve sometimes wished I was a| led 


the fine for 


to it. Temperance is a virtue : 


These words of 
ei beng and common. 
and then an aggravated 


yones, Sel, be 
porn gies 


ery “sgeraraied by the drankenness whic 
but in the ores of purblind 


trates there is a virtue in intemperance, and they foolishly 


extenuating 


crime. 


If drunkenness be viewed as an € 


circumstance, there is a direct encouragement for criminals: to ae 


A man who wants. to thras 


thrash his wife may first get Kipes ata ae 


and thén beat her to a jelly, and feel sure of a light punishm 


of the excuse that he was 
of justice he is shielded by the beer-pot. 
surely right, drunkenness should be 
ht to run the risk of getting fi tipsy, 
either like maniacs or criminals 


poortcytot m4 
ness is an offence, and legall 


extenuate another, we may 
theft. 


excuse of 


or 


influenced by drink. 


But Lo 
treated as 


when 
indictable ; and if one 
Seer, perhaps, of m 


Thus, from the sword 


RD ati ae "4 


vlose all sole. 
ad” Daken 
being pleaded in 
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" aun "A, 
rm 


iia tion of Vote b ye The advocates of 
YY iN) that snaehen of veung allege that it would pu 

a i sen Bribery. Woul uid it Let us see. Pet 

ap ass a special Act, to remain in 

pee for a limited time instituting Vote by 


“LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG!” 


Old Lady. ** Many, DEAR, WOULD You MIND CHANGING SEATS ,WITH POOR Fiurr ? 


LIKES HAVING THE AIR IN HIS Face !’ 





TENTATIVE REFORM. 


Wooctp it not be, to some extent, possible 
to determine political controversies by ex- 
periment? For instance, there is the ques- 





ot at Nanited | Its practical results 
| would show how much or how little the Vote 
| by Ballot had done to suppress Bribery, an 
— what amoun a ,md respects, it 
oF heey of go it 
nny do any at such a vw at as Nor- 
| coud experimentum in corpore vili. 





THE POLICY FOR PAPA. 


Bexo.p two Rulers of Japan, 
The temporal and ghostly. 
That, too, for Rome the a plan, 
The Roman folk think, mostly. 


Pontifical from ~— state 
ver, pray, Papa, do; 
Cast the Tycoon : 0 consolidate 


Thyself in a Mikado. 





LatEst Quoration OF THE LonpDoN, 
CHATHAM AND Dover (on changing their law- 
advisers). —*“To-morrow to H-FIELDS 
and NEW-MANS new.” 





HE 





A Deap Lerrer.—Too often H. 








A CABINET COUNCIL. 


Present—Her Masesty’s Conservative Ministers. 
Lord Derby (in continuation). Ha! ha! 
Jord Chehegerd. Ha! ha! ha! Shiver my timbers, as I used to 
when I wasa sailor, I haven’t heard a better thin ihe an age. 

“ivr. Disraeli Disraeli. It is emg and has the additional “ vantage of being 

utterly ulna, 90 as = lady has not been in England for two years. _ 
oe s a Rigby 7 of treating a joke. It is 

cal i mi usiness. > Duke, keep us in order. 

The Duke bach Order, my Lords and my Gentlemen. We 
are all “al supped to be out icf tove, and exchanging elaborate corre- 
spondence upon our course during the coming Session. But here we 
“Goural Po Ure anybody got to say ? 

‘eneral Peel, 1’ve got to say that we ‘should be all the better for a 
fire. I’ve a fire at home. There are fires at all the Clubs. Why the 
deuce can’t we have a fire? Jolly comfortable thing is a fire. 

Mr. Disraeli. Avoid Sybaritism, my dear General, and warm yourself 


at the fires of patriotism. If that pent seems too exalted, I would 
tan rb erly. that the chimney smokes. 
y. ‘Then, we won't Tight it, as smoke makes one’s eyes 
hls 72 Walpoie Your py i 


is 2 aoe to be unkind. 

Lord Derby. Don’t erhaps RussEx1 stuffed something 

a the chimney on rth, in order to rile us, a bundle of the mig 
tistics rey ely. I’ll ask him, pare, nae apropos of Reform, I 


suppose that that 2 Spa you want to a 

I own that it might be as well for me to know what 
the Cabinet ‘oposes. al am in the hands of the Cabinet. I have no 
individual volition. 


\ eee a, oni to Lorp ipl What does he mean by 
volition 
Lord Cranborne (after considering whether he shall “ sell” the General, 
decides that he rae pd on ti ey vtec occasion). He’ll do as he’s bid. 
are Late (aside). Geel good—that’s right. Discipline must be 


Lord Derby. Well, now then. Is it worth while? (Looks round 


a 


.) Does nobody bid? No bidding for office! One, 
two— fe 5 Se ek are going to s BURY ? 
almesbury. 1 n’t want to speak, but I want just to sa; 


really think, you know, that the country ‘expects that—yes, I do think 
that 1 we ot ought to bring in a Reform Bill—there. 
Very well. Have you got such a thing about you ? 

Lore Malcabuey Me! Do you think I would presume to dictate-? 
Mr. Disraeli. Ta don’t know. You dictated that letter to GLADSTONE, 
and it was so nicely written, you remember, that he wouldn’t believe it 
came from you. poe 

Lord Tinton, Mr. GLapstone was very rude; {but, my dear 
Mr. DisraktI, ya have a most aye ag memory. 

Mr. Disraeli. I never forget the {deeds of great men, my political 


su ~_ 
by. ‘Don’t, Disragui. Hit —. -of your own size. You 
eet-4 go ror a bill for My then, apo = ? 

Sir John Pakington. t apprehend, my Tod with all due , to 
your Lordship, that the  pieparation ofa torial measure previously 
to the usual preliminar ussion w its necessity and expediency 
would | bg what I for Bas should feel free to te a premature 


operati 

Lord "Stanley. Let us do business. We are not in the dark. We know 
exactly what is going to happen. We shall retire after Easter, if we 
bring in a Bill before that time—— 

General Peel. And if we don’t? 

Lord Stanley. We shall retire before Easter. 

Mr. Disraeli. The noble Lord is candid. I will venture to imitate his 
candour, and say that though Sogo may be with him, somethin 
may yy upon the mode in which the House of Commons is managed. 
I am the last person to over-rate wd humble abilities, but this repre- 
ys me is due to those whose mouth-piece I have the honour to be. 

Lord Derby. You will make a capi sam < of it, DisRaELI, nobody 
here doubts that. Question is, shall we fight 

Lord Malmesbury. But please just to let 7 sk, : question, only one, 
and I will not detain you a minute ony Se d greatly tike to say 
this. Is it quite, pr gad that we should | have a mie or could we not 

rhe ase everybody, on then 


bring in a nice kind of measure that 
all would go agreeably—there, that a all I wanted to ask, and I beg 
your Lg wer for ‘ntrading upon you, I - sure.! 
Lord Derby. Who answers Mitorp § as the French call him ? 
Lord Malmesbury. No, do they? . ie y, L must tell that at 
home. I think you. healfmaverythi BD Sean. It’s like the 
Zoological Gardens, isn’t it ? 
Mr. Disraeli. 1 make no ema ger I agony indulgence. I wish no 
concession made to what some not unnaturally regard as 





something. (Laughter) tT don’t see what there is to laugh at. 





the legitimate ambition of a Parli er, who may deem that 
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his lowly but faithful services have entitled him to claim the right to | not in reply, but in deferential opeetion will merely say that I am 
t) 


attempt to settle a speek qnestion, in the presence of the Sovereign and 
the people. I merely wish it 


le wi fe 
“Dies alte 


ay 
Mr. Walpole. The cold and cynical tone in which certain remarks 
have been made, and noticed, affects me to tears. Surely, we shall 


should not vex Ephraim—— (Colours.) Idid not mean to say that. 
But let us be friendly and kind to one another. 
Lord Derby. That is just it, my dear Wanrors. Remacu. It was 


not convinced of the expediency 
laced on record that I have declared no | new duties. 


c coming into a new coalition 
Mr, Disraeli, No one doubts the noble Lord’s admirable under- compotmtiaing 


E 


violating old pledges and abandoning 


Lord Derby. Deducting epigrams, some of us don’t see any chance of 
i a Minis , and therefore are not afraid of a 


ht. 
A land dislikes coalitions. 
ney. England is a wise child, and though it dislikes physic, 
y 


: 


r takes it whem necessary. I have nodoubt that we shall see a 
work together better by cultivating a more affectionate spirit. Judah } in which all the leaders will not be selected 


I from one side. _ 

Mr. Dierael. Wishing the noble Lord a good place in such a 
Thave done. My views are before the Cabinet. 

Lord Derby. T don’t wish to seem offensive when I say that I really 


for all our good—at least, for all your poee—-teei. I ventured my hint} do not care which way we decide, but as a veteran who has fought his 


that we might just as well go out of office without the additional 


entanglements and admissions which a Reform debate, initiated by us, 


F 


I think it fair to give advice to 


soldiers. The great 
ht a battle needlessly. 


ut I own that it is also fair 


Duke never 
must force upon us. ‘that Drsnazit should have this chance, and not be laid open to taunts 
Lord 


Carnarvon. I am very much interested in the Colonies. Ij that he 


assure you that the department is a very important one, and it has 
received my very best attention. 

Mr. Disraeli. ‘The noble Lord is probably about to su 
Colonies should be directly represented. im Parliament. 


that the | much. ther. 
hen he shall | undertake to prepare a bill, Disrazxi, the Cabinet will stand by you. 


not in a Bill. 
4 i o not consider me. 
Lord . But I will. We have not to whom we owe so 


(laughing) it really does not ma‘ Tf you will 


D 
have had more time to examine the subject, he will inform himself that|E think I may say that. (Some assent.) The response is not very 
all the more important of these interesting dependencies have Parlia-| warm, bat the best soldier shouts the least. 


ments of their own. 
Lord Carnarvon. I only spoke 


Mr. Dieracli. 1 am not addicted to fervour, and I do not desire it. I 
ot se gp though it was not of my own seeking. 


y. accept | 
Mr. Disraeli. I would advise the noble Lord generally not to speak.| Geserel Peel (aside). Walker 


In reply to the noble Lord at the head of the Government—or 


! 
[Mfter which remark from this rude old man, the Cabinet separated. 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


tagem. Miss HERBERT, 


me regret both that;I 
had not seen her 
this part before, a 


for the success of the 
new-comer), in three 
days’ time, I should 
be disappointed of my 
present chances of see- 
ing it again. Carried 


of her design on Dort- 
court. 
is brillian ughout ; 
and it is only when 
the consummation, for 
wiahiiiisaen dees nintetiees tins > aarp 5 | 
wis arriv » to 5 ss Herpert ever loses 
a single point. When Lefiti town off her}mask, she must feel, with 
fear and trembling, that the manner of her reception by Doricourt will 
be by no means certain. His pride might have resented the trickery, 
even —— the trickster were his own’‘sweetheart. From what Letitia 
— of . abd moat Sm > ama ~— ae Pp no = to 

er that, on her wing off her disguise,he would exclaim, “ ture ! 
Transport! Heaven!” And her speech, “This is the most awful 
moment of my life!” spoken behind her mask, loses its force with an 
audience who are more ready to take the words as jestingly applicable to 
the matrimonial ceremony just concluded, than to the revelation about 
to be made. :It was altogether a very good performance, as you won’t get 
a much better Mrs. Rackett than Mrs. Frayk Marruews, nor a better 
representative of Mr. Hardy than her husband. Mr. Watter Lacy 
is perhaps a trifle too stately for the town butterfly, Flutter, but then 
with him not a speech misses its mark, not a sentence is gabbled over 
for the sake of merely “fluttering” in the part. Miss Herpzrt is to 
be thanked for her laudable endeavours to instruct the boxes and 





stalls. I recollect visiting this theatre on the revival of The School for | ~ 


Scandal, and sending Mr. Punch some notes made in the stalls. I 
append a conversation :— 


Young Gentleman ( bly a Student of the Temple). 1 like seeing 
these old comedies. (He evidently has a literary reputation among his 
frente) Instead of the Sensation Scenes of the present day, it is 
— ul to hear such sterling dialogue as this. 
ts Friend (who prefers on the whole, “The Black Mask, or the 
Delirious Demon,” but doesn’t like to own his tadle in the present company). 
Well, yes—(with greater certainty)—Oh, yes. Yes. (They didn’t get a bali 
as they came in, as his companion “knew all about it.) This was one of 
SHERIDAN’S, wasn’t it ? 
Young Temple Gentleman (who didn’t take a bill because he wished to 














“the St. James’s, time he had a general 
a at os sa. (Giving what he does know.) The School for Scandal was his, you 
medy, The Belle’s Stra- kno 


as Letitia Hardy, made}co 


that (with every‘wish] Saerman, you know, 


away by the originality | 


save box-keeper’ s foe, and thought that his friend’s questions would only be 


the names of the actors). SHertman’s? Let me see—(Up to this 
idea that everything was SueRtpan’s.) Yes, I think 


Ww. 
His Friend. Qa, yes, of course; but I thought this was a very old 


medy. 

Young Temple Gentleman. Well, yes; but that would make it so. 
Feels he has ventured on dangerous ground. 

His Friend (feeling that he sere of SueRman’s date). No, no; 

‘was.not —— 

Young Temple Gentleman (throwing the onus on his friend). Ah, you 


don’t quite understand. I mean the play from which SHerrpan took 
his a. the 


one from which the other author took his, would make it —— 
His Friend (hopelessly). Oh, yes; I see. : 
[ wy both wait in expectation <" a play-bill. 
Young p* (to her Uncle). Mrs. Cowtzy’s play. ;,Who’s Mrs. 
OWLEY 
Uncle (who has taken his niece to see something of the old school, is much 


{ me Bansane amused). She’s not alive now. 


Young Lady. Of course not—how stupid I am. She was a poet, 
wasn’t she? When did she live ? 

Oncle. Eh! oh! (tries to find it in the bill) in—in—in Dr. Jonnson’s 
time. [His date for ing. 
Young Lady. Dr. Jounson, you mean Dz. Bence Jonson? 

She is mixing up Ben Jonson and Dr. Bencey Jones. 

Uncle. His name wasn’t Bence—at least it may have been—— 

[Determines to dip into Boswell before he goes to bed. 

Vague Well-Informed Person. Mus. Cowtzy. Oh, yes. 

- hor gd me—in two acts, you know—it’s in the 
rary at home. 

His Friend (who looks to him for information). Oh yes, I know. 
What reign did she live in? 

Vague Well-Informed Person. Reign? Oh, Exizapern’s. 

His Friend. ra the dress is Coenen mam Fars style, surely? _ 

ague Friend (contemptuously). My w, there’s no necessity 
to dress the people ro your drama in the costume of the writer’s time. 


If Wh a 7 ~~ T “ I mean—tlived in 
Eizaseta’s reign—or if I did—why ’t 1 write about people 
in another rei (Thinks that concluswe, 


ign 

His Friend. Well, but, hang it! Ex1zazera came before Gzones. 
Vague Well-Informed Friend. You might just as well say that 
hingummy, who wrote the—what is it?—dear me—came before Old 
— Of course you can dress your play in what costume 
you like. 


(His Friend feels that he has got the best of the argument, but is"onlg 
just settling how to put it when, Curtain rises on Act. 
Argument ends. 

When the Masquerade Scene came, there were differences of opinion 
as to whether it was at Ranelagh or Vauxhall, and as to whether 
Pierrots were known in the Middle Ages. The las 1 
from my Vague Neighbour was, that “he liked seeing Old Whatshis- 
name in these sort of things, as he was better than Thi » Who 
was here when Whatyoumaycallem had the theatre.” 
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THE NUTTI 


sh. 


= y 


NX; 


NG SEASON. 


** WaT! ANOTHER REFORM MEETING IN THE PARK, AND SHYING STONES AT THE ARISTOCRACY AGAIN!” IT sTRUCK Mr. TussLE- 
WIG (IN SEVERAL PLACES) AS ALARMINGLY LIKE IT AT FIRST; HE WAS SITTING UNDER A TREE, QUIETLY READING HIS STANDARD ; 


BUT IT WAS ONLY THE LITTLE Boys TRYING TO Knock Down 
: : [On 


THE CHESTNUTS ! 


the right you may perceive the vigilant Park-Keeper a-smoking a Cigar ! 








WINTER MUSIC. 


Tue robin piping on the spray, the north wind howling through the 
trees, the pepe patiaring on the pane, the hounds when running 
in full ery, all these make Winter Music, and any one who wishes may 
attend the winter concerts Nature annually gives. 

But. there -are other Winter Concerts which are annually given, at 
the Crystal. Palace, namely, every Saturday afternoon. Here the man 
who hath some music in 
BEETHOVEN and MENDELSSOHN, of HaypNn and Mozart, played as 
nearly to: perfection as wood and brass, and sheepskin, and lip, and 
"hand, and catgut are capable of reaching. Here a man may listen to 

such sermons. in tones as may comfort’ heart and soul, and make him 
feel the better man for having lent his ears to them. Here the won- 


drous chords of BezTHOVEN may thrill him to the bone, and fill him | 


with fit reverence for the mageaky of music. Here, too, the female 
mind, that cannot compreh symphony, may be entertained with 
ditties which are usually well sung, and with lighter instrumental music 
following the symphony. Between BsETHovEN and the ballads, five 
minutes intervene, that hearers-who have different tastes may have 
their exits and their entrances, and need not be forced to listen to that 
which does not please them. If they have no mind for a symphony, 
Punch pinee them sincerely, believing that it yields the very highest 
kind of musical enjoyment. Still, they who do not choose to try 
and cultivate their taste, may walk among the orange-trees, or peep 
into Pompeii, or chatter to the cockatoos, or study the old statues, or 
criticise the newest bonnets, till the a mam is over, and _ 
then go to their seats aad listen for an hour to the soloists an 


singers. 

Then, supposing that their appetite for music be not satisfied, while 
they feel the. wakened cravings of an appetite for meat, they may 
banquet at the Palace upon mutton-chops or turtle, and, after their 
dessert, may take their seats at Covent Garden, and listen to the music 
of melodious Mr. MELLon. 


soul. may listen to the symphonies of 


FACILIS DESCENSUS, OR, BRIGHT BRUMMAGEM 
LACQUER. 


‘The mendacious Times is manifesting daily its weather-cock. propensities— 
(laughter). The literary blackguards of the Review are beginning to abate 
some of their insolence, if none of their filthiness ; and the political dandies of the 
Spectator and Pall Mall Gazette-[A Voice: How about the Worcester Journal ?}—they 
| are beginning to do homage to the majesty of the people—(hear.) And, as of the 
| press, so of the platform. Everywhere the admission -is made that Reform is the 
| question of the day, and it is for you, my countrymen, to say what that measure of 
Reform shall be. Never before had you so many or so wise. Th 
deserve your implicit confidence, no matter to what section they belong. Your 
and noble leader, never before so noble as now, is 
certain and speedy triumph—(applause). Prove yourself worthy of his leadership 
by rallying round him and supporting his hands; and then, come what , your 
cause is won—(loud applause). Yes, won! won in the grinding teeth angry 
despots—(a laugh and applause)—won in ition to the despicable foes of timid 

selfishness; won in the very presence of opposing army of English flunkeys— 
(laughter)—won despite— 
* The tyrant’s haste, 
The "a jeer, 
The fool's indifference, 
And the apostate’s leer.’ 
—(applause). Won ‘ Not for an age, but for all time.’ Won, that is, not for your- 
selves alone, but for posterity, for countless myriads yet unborn. Won! to your 
own honour, and to the satisfaction of your acknowledged leader, Jonn Brieat.”— 
Speech of Mr. W. Wright at the Reform League Meeting, Birmingham. 
From Guapstone first to Mri, from Mix. to Brieut : 
From Bricut to Beargs, from Beates to W. Wricut ! 
By swift descents so move we, proudly, down, 
Till sense is shamed, and Bunkum takes the Crown! 





. . MEDICAL. _ 


“M.D.” writes to say that he finds the great complaint at Brighton 
\is still—the Shingles. 


| A Sxytarx.—A Balloon Ascent. 








great 
leading you on, let it be to a | 





ey | 
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advances the affections of the well-spoken, decently- 

ii yyy Hill Alt Wn nN) ITTY RY behaved little Doctor, so nicely played by Mr. 
} An OL NW} 1) | Hit 
CA 
lind 
Sas e i f | 
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. ASHLEY. 

If Mx. Bririnetow had dressed and acted his part with 
more judgment, we should not feel ¢his incongruity. As 
it is, it is fo home upon us every moment. Mr. Br- 
LincTon has fallen into the great and perfectly — 
fluous mistake of making Hilton Wordley more gar 
than the other parts he plays. Let him try to refine the 
part as much as he can, and he will hardly come up to 
the mark of bearing and manners required to make the 
retired linendraper’s son tolerable. 

There is not a word to be said on this score against Mr. 
SrerHenson’s Old Wordley. His purse-proud, selfish snob- 
bishness was natural, quite in keeping with his position 
in the piece, and very artistically shaded throughout. It 
would hard to point out any actor in London who 
would have played the part better. But the part of 
| Judith is another instance in which adapter and actor 
|concur to make an offensive original more offensive in 
|the copy. Miss Furrapo should be less pert and 
shrewis , which should be easy for one so pretty and intel- 

gent. 

It is very common for our dramatic critics to confound 
the part and the performer, and to ascribe merits to the 
jlatter, of which the former ought to have all the credit ; 
| but ZHthel is really a part in which the actress has an 
excellent action for heavy damages against the adapter. 
| With all the drawbacks we have allowed for, and in spite 
|of the drama’s narrow escape the first night, there is 
nothing now to be seen in Voeden comparable to Miss 
{Terry’s performance of Ethel for refinement in the truest 
‘sense, which in no way excludes power, but is rather 
power in its most sublimated form; for those subtler 

graces of acting which reach the heart while they delight 
|the eye; which satisfy the most exacting criticism, and 
‘contain nothing to offend the most fastidious taste. With 
_the appreciation of gifts like hers are bound up the best 
|hopes of. those who value refined theatrical art at the 
| present not very brilliant epoch of its fortunes. 
| There is no fear of a British public not appreciating 
hearty fun, and well-uttered humour, in the hands of so 
true a. mistress of her craft as Mrs. Mztioy. But with 
|a@m average audience, we fear, the fun goes farther than 
FLUNKEIANA. ‘the art at all times, even in winning favour for such an 
| Abigail as Mus. Mettow. Considering what our public 

Master. ‘‘ THOMPSON, I BELIEVE THAT I HAVE REPEATEDLY EXPRESSED AN |is when our comic actors are conscientious as well as 
OBJECTION TO BEING SERVED WITH STALE BreapD at DinNER. How Is IT MY! laughter-moving, we ought to be very much obliged to 
WISHES HAVE NOT BEEN ATTENDED To ?” them. We owe Mrs. Marzos a heavy debt of obligation 

Thompson. ‘‘ WELL, Sir, I REELY DON’T KNOW WHAT IS TO BE Done! IT/on this score. She is always a true artist, and never 
won’T DO TO WASTE IT, AND WE CAN'T Eat 1T Down-starrs !!” \loses sight of nature and its limitations, even when at her 
| blithest and broadest. But all lovers of the stage, and 
| especially all theatrical critics, should pray for, and pro- 
jmote the due appreciation of that more refined art which 
| finds expression in an actress like Miss Kate Terry; for 
such appreciation requires culture and delicate perceptions, 














\ 


\ 
\\\ \ N 


~S 


\\. 


AN 
\\ A 


\ 


\ 


Ne 
\\ 


m 


\\ 








“ ETHEL” AT THE ADELPHI. 


Many worse plays than Ethel have found kinder critics. 
so, we will not presume to guess. 
is now; and_has lon n, a mystery: one of the mysteries, however, best left | 


alone—on the old principle that the more you poke in it the less agreeable you are | 
likely to find its savour. 


| 
Why ‘it should be | as: 
Secietiie citician in thn tended papers |e susceptibilities, and hearts as well as heads in the 


right place. May she long continue to delight us, and 
may she soon have a pleasanter pat, one giving more 
scope to her great powers, and with cheerier surroundings 


2 : than she has in Ethel,—though we must, in fairness, end 
It seems that Zhel was half-damned the first night. One is so thankful to /as we began, by expressing a very decided opinion that 


find that the power of dealing theatrical damnation still remains to our excellent many a worse, and infinitely worse-acted, piece has found 
British Public, that one would hardly quarrel with amy exercise of the function. | kinder critics. 

But the Fthel of the first night must have been much worse than the Ethel we saw | 
last week, or the British Public, as often happens with functions rarely brought | 
into play, was making a mis-deal of its double d’s. In point of fact, we are | 
told that one particularly offensive scene, in which Mz. StepHEnson (as father) | 
and Mr. Bru.ineron (as son) indulged in a prolonged chuckle over the subject 
of seduction, has wisely been cut out; and that our old friend, the pruning-knife, 
has been beneficially or in other places. That useful instrument might still 
be advantageously called in to lop some ten minutes off the opening part of the 
first act, and nearly as much off the earlier portion of the last. 





Calling a Thing by its Right Name. 


| Havine read Mr. Swrnpurne’s defence of his prurient 
| poetics, Punch hereby gives him his royal licence to change 
fis name to what is evidently its true form—Sw1ve-BoRn. 





RISK-ALLAH. 





Probably Joun But, when he shouted “trash” and “rubbish” as the curtain 
fell on Ethel the first night, sniffed the French atmosphere which pervades the 
piece, and didn’t like it. In truth, that atmosphere is not pleasant; and it does 
not lose in offensiveness when a strong dash of English vulgarity is stirred up 
with the original “stock” of French profligacy. The French piece or story is 
one that needed especially delicate handling in the adapter and in the artists. 
Such handling, with some eminent exceptions, it has not had at the Adelphi. The 
vulgarity which is rampant in the part played by Mr. Briirnerton, for example, 
would have been souied down by a more tasteful adapter, or softened by a more 
refined artist. Such a Hilton throws the unfortunate Ethel quite out of gear. One 
can’t, for one’s life, understand how so refined a girl—and of course in the gentle 
hands of Kate Terry we cannot forget Z¢hel’s refinement for a moment—should 





have tolerated such a swaggering snob, and even sacrificed for his most offensive 


Tovucnine the hero of this memorable cause-célébre an 
unfeeling contributor remarks that his case seems to have 
had about it a good deal more of the Risk than the Allah, 





MEDICAL. 

A Scuptor friend, who has strabismus, consoles him- 
self with the thought that he can always keep his profes- 
sion in view through having a cast in his eye. 





Rirvauistic.—It is proposed to change the locality of 
St. Alban’s, Holborn, to St. Alban’s, Vestmentster. 
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TO BENJAMIN PHILLIPS, MAYOR. REVERENCE FOR THE SEAT OF 


D> My pear Lorp Mayor, ROYALTY. 
N About to leave your chair, _ Genuine humility is;something very rare, but an 
And live in Portman Square panes, or ranaires aeeees of J, cavareed the 
es # er in the metro " e DUKE OF 
(A neighbourhood I much prefer Epinsunan sojourning in the city of his dukedom, 
Unto the noisy City stir) —— himself ineommoded by the oye | —_ 
ToG igni eys who follows about and thron im. 
kag ss fising aad tho wining To evade this nuisance, his Royal Highness, having 
The chain so rich and shini need to go shopping took ahack-cab from the stand. 
chain so rich and shining, In this p ng, however, he had been espied by 
The:robe with costly lining, two ladies deseribed as reldressed ” in the John 
The seat where you sit finin: 0 Journal, according to w! newspaper, as 
The sinner, but ceishladen : to th as-haggot =< wer me ay seven! uP 
Justice with mercy, twining How ‘long a gm i: 


ill you let msesit in your cab for a 
The sword with ivy, signing 8 What Saint in all the an Calendar 


: ie ever performed such an act of humility as this? 

oar ake ae _  declink . How very little indeedthe ladies must have thought 

w, that your sun’s declining, of themselves to think they derive any dignity 

Hear me Swear, from mere contact with the cushion bearing the 

peapebenein ling 0 Ea Sostaiealt Of cquesfhapsepnoaet eit comes. 

. su course they suppos it commu- 

More preg — speak, nicated to them some of the eneer which, together 

nd say Declare, é with warmth, had been imparted to it by the surface 

That of a many Mayors who *versat in:glory, which had rested on its own. What an utter absence 

(Each having been apy hest), < pe - pe say of self-respect, is implied in this 

known. in.story y humble idea! 

Tan, oe sake! eat se But ny who feel that they can contract from 

picased moa a cushion honour which it bas been imbued with 

Take the certificate, I ’mgglaiditoypen it, opal use, are capable of humility still deeper 

And take the picture bymyt. H. Banwerr. lowliness of seeking to acquire that honour 

emturing to use the cushion likewise. In the 

My Lord, Bo reg — ng they ae pro- 

For.so-you are while T indite, nel to pay it the same homage as 

And when the Public, with delight, venthusiastic Romanists render to the 

To buy me go, 

You'll still be so, 

(Though ere my date you quit your state) MOULE’S ‘NEW ‘GROUND-PLAN OF 
tin eae ee a SANITARY REFORM. 

Pap eeeent \Reneaip, OF year, SHAKSPEARE, we all know, knew everything, fore- 

Of which the termination’s near, saw everything, had been ll. ene bi and 

Has been—well—all a Lordly Mayor’s should be, | has put things in his lines. It doesn’t in the 

And every dainty culled from earth and sea least surprise #s, however it may startle some 

Has been your guests’ irreverent and un-Shakspearian people, to learn that 

Siadih Sheie-wests he even saw—in his mind’s-eye—the earth-closet— 

Masended, enkitieir buthons started fre. that admirable invention of the excellent Vicar 


f i 
But ’tis not therefore that I raise my song, ae a amie is coon: Ang ne 


Fizere fortes ante Benjamin. 
ie ° “Well id Mi i earth so fast? 
And I have sat at civic feasts too long re “ pioneer!” selene! ai 


A worth 
To be much moved by aught I find therein. : 

Nor, that your speeches do the City credit, Phi dams a bresent of the in Nalgene 9 
Though that’s the truth, for jx my Lord, have said it, —or should we not rather say, tavaluable ?—dis 
Nor that before a King, and not long since, covery. 
You bore you like a gallant Merchant Prince, 

When Brussels cheers PRETTY PATRONS. 

Our Volunteers REe . 
Hailed—and the wine and wassail did convince— W wccvat wer oe in its a of - ren eo 
(Convince, I mean, that Belgian love was great, so | mei “says, - roaeee _— 
Not in the Macbeth sense—intoxicate,) " 


Not for all this I raise my praiseful strain, Patrone! galery, wish a acoued fo Joop ee 
ing mi i i e county fam: id not attend for fear of not being thought 
One that a en ro and in vain. to beama we mation Gdhnchattend Jor of net being henge 


Won te Sen Pine aso eujors, |" uni hg te Bui ara Sl men 

While the poor dead in heaps behind her lay coaiiebectiormmita, (llr. Pani ts giektnaeed such 

(Some cheeks will blanch when England asks the cause). | praise of a new overture by his highly meritorious 

And when the sister fiend, that fierce Disease, and also young friend, Mr. ArtHuR SuLLtvan) for 

Sent a remorseful nation to its knees, — 0 re Tustics a pi grey mee 1 al 
Wailing for its neglect of Nature’s laws, prs te a Pas Rene enet am 6 

8 8 > given by the biggest. Truly, Art must be proud 

You, generous-hearted Jew, of such “ patrons.” Is it not almost time that the 

Stood nobly out to do flunkeyfied word should be got rid of by artists of 

Your part in work that made the Slayers pause. all kinds ? 





























So, Parties, take, with Puncn’s parting bow, A Sounptrc Boarp.—Directors of the Royal 
Praise rarely given by those who give it now. Academy of Music. 
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PROHIBITIVE PRICE OF BEER. 
derful times. 
ing event 


astounding 


be regarded 














vietuallers of 





tion designed to stop the consumption.of pale 
less be:theveffect. of t 


The fact announced in 1 
the subjoined statement | considerable and moreover inconsiderate. It may be all 
by a contemporary, will | very well’ for those gentlemen, who have made their for- 


lic at large ast 

wonder out :— 
** Pace Ate.—A good deal | «- <, - 

sie ion has been ex-| if it is knoeked from: under them. ‘Tlic 

Galitemens. the licensed | the beer-trade object tobe ruined: through the: destruction 


; t made| ©Xistence: is¢ne: longer any 0 
almost. sitaultaneously by | tO liverwithouttitt in 


Everybody knows that big brewers never drink beer; but few have everimagis 
the possibility of their conversion to teetotalism;. amd) concurrencesin am: op 
ale. Borrthat can be the: 
| of raising its price by so much as»six shillings’ a barrell. Ait any rate, itt 


— 7 


step. Wonderful, howevery,ast a. measure sor theroughly, 


teetotal may appear on the part of brewers, this is not the 
first time they have combined in such an attempt at com- 
mercial self-sacrifice, not to say suicide. We are further 


ERTAINLY these are won- informed that : 


Astonish-| «4 similar proceeding was adopted by the brewers in 1860, but 


succeeds upon strong tations of the trade the additional charge was 


astonishing event with | withdrawn the following year. It is understood that the trade have 


rapidity. again remonstrated with the brewers on the subject.” 
The self-sacrifice of the wealthy brewers, however, is in- 


re pub- | tunes, to retire from business; but in kicking down th 
e biggest | beer-barrel, which has raised them to opulence, they will 
overturn the support of all the poor publicans and 
licensed v who will be unable to stand any longer 


the metro- | of their business» by 


















| Scens—TZheUn-Civil Service Examination Room. Examiners;President, 
and Secretary: 


President. Gentlemen, let me call your attention: toamost insulting. 
| communication (exhibits a letter) which I have received through. the: 
| Trustees of the British Museum, from Mr. Panizen The late Chief’ 
| Librarian of the Museum complains that we have passed a. person am 
| possessed of the requisite knowledge and ability for the office of 
| Assistant in that—what shall I say !—institution—who proved himself 
| totally incompetent—in Panizzi’s words, “ ludicrously broke down as 
| soon as he was put to the test of actual work.” 

Examiner A. As how? : 

President. Well, it seems chiefly in French and Latin. Panizz1 
| gives instances of what he calls the blunders which the man made. 
| Would you care to hear them ? , 

aminers, Not much; but perhaps we might as well. 

President. One isn’t used to reading Latin soffo voce, so you must 

| make allowances. This is one of the examples that Panizzi quotes ; 
a translation from amanuscript of the fourteenth century “‘ De Aspide.” 
Of the Asp. 

| Examiner B. The hook of a door? 

| President. No; a sort. of snake. The thing that what’s-her-name 

| used to kill herself. 

| Examiner C. Divo? : 

| President. No; not Dino. Cix0—something. 


| 
| PLUCKING MADE EASY. 
| 


Examiner A. Patra? 
President. Cizoratra; that was the party. Well; the passage— 
which the man had to translate, you know, is this, Ahem! (Reading 
| slowly and spelling out all the longer words.) “‘ Sed naturaliter cauta est 
contra incantationem, nam aurem terre afligit, alteram cauda obturat.” 
Obtiirat or Obtarat? Is it long or short ? 

Examiner B. What does it matter? Cuton. 

President. Well; the young gentleman’s translation is as follows :— 
“Tf it has been caught in its wild state, it plants its nose and ear in 
the earth, and stops up the other ear with its tail.” oe 

iner C. y, 1 don’t see anything so very much amiss in 
that. It is what one would call a free translation. Cawfa est, has been 
conaht. It’s monkish Latin. 

4 7. Certainly. 


ly 
resident, There are several more instances of Latin; but now for 
the French. Wind-up ofa letter. (Reads with the accent of an evident 
native.) “Que lon ne peut estre plus sensible que je le suis.” Transla- 
tion—** That his nephew is more sensible than he is.” 
Examiner A. Nobody could be more sensible than the holder of our 
certificate, anyhow. We must stick to that. 
All. Decidedly. 
President. Do you want to hear any more? There are also some 
quotations of bad English. 
Examiner B. It is of no use going into them. 
_ Examiner C. Right or wrong, it won't do for us to. submit to criti- 
cism from Panzzzi. 
Examiner A, Certainly not. 








us: show 
motiomin:the: ical department. 
PD pemieerE. Hang the department! 


Heaminer-A; We don’t want to’know his antecedents. 

President. Callhimin. [Secretary rings Bell; Enter Canpupate: 
President. Now, Sir, you are well up, of course, in Zoology ?” 

—- B. Beasts, birds, fishes, insects, reptiles—and all tliat.sort 
thing. 

Candidate. I hope, gentlemen, you will find that—— 

President (aside). “Hope told a flattering tale.’ You (¢o Candi- 

date) have read Go_psmitu’s Natural ary no doubt ? 

Candidate (smiling). Well, Sir, I believe that once celebrated work | 
has hardly now that scientific reputation whicktit had formerly ; but— 

President. GotpsMitH, Sir! GoLpsMiTH is a classic author. What 
do you know, Sir, of the British Classics? Munron was a British 
Classic. What did Mitton write, Sir ? 

Cand ‘date (a little astonished). Why really, Sir, poetry is rather out 
of my way. But Mruron—he wrote Paradise Lost and Paradise Re- 
gained, I’ Allegro, Ii Pensieroso, Iycidas, besides his prose works, and— 

aminer C. Did he write any sonnets, Sir? 

Candidate. Yes, Sir, Mruton was the author of certain sonnets. 

; | a al C. Now, come, Sir; how many sonnets has Mitton 
eft us 
Candidate. Why, really, Sir, I have not the chalk head to take that 
very arithmetical view of poetry. It never occurred to me to count 
Mi ton’s sonnets. 

Examiner C. Then count them, now, Sir. You ought to know them 
by heart. Write one of them out. 

Examiner A. Write out ony striking passage of ten or twelve lines 
that you remember of one of Burxe’s-speeches, stating the connection 
in which it occurs, 

Candidate. Surely, gentlemen, you don’t imagine that I. can have 
committed the whole range of English literature to memory ? 

raminer A. don’t we, me You'll see. Now!) Is. there 
any readjustment you can propose of the parts of speech in English ? 
Point out the incorrectness of their distribution as usually found in 
English grammars. 

Candidate (bewildered). Sir ? 

President. You’re a pretty fellow for an appointment in Zoology ! 
(After a moment's consultation with his colleagues.) The Board, Sir, is 
under the painful necessity of pronouncing your rejection. You will 
have the goodness to retire. 

Candidate (in astonishment). Eh! 

All, Sir, you rin go! [Exit Candidate, distracted. 

President. I think we had him there. 

gel B. There are-some things that no fellah can be expected 

now. 

Examiner C. Those are the things to examine Mr. Pawizzi’s young 
friends upon; and we’ll make a rule to pluck every candidate sent 


of 








up to us from the British Museum. 
Scene. closes. 
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THE PET PARSON. 
“‘ Wat, BEATRIX, NoT Kiss Mr. GoopeHitp ?” 
+» Aunt Constance. ‘‘ WHAT! NOT WHEN HE ASKS YOU HIMSELF?” 
Chorus of Aunts. ‘‘ WHAT AN EXTRAORDINARY CHILD! !” 





Beatrix. *‘ No! I won’r.” 
Beatriz.“ No! NO! NOsft” 











PATS WELCOME TO JOHN. 


Hourrau, the bould Quaker! Let Erin awake her, 
And rush to the halls where he bellows away, 

And as for vile England he’ll pummel and rake her 
Till ready to hide her base head in the say. 


And only just hear how the Bishops, the darlins, 
s writing him letters of welcome and glee, , 
And stuffs in their pockets their quarrels and snarlins, 
And joins all harmonious to praise the big B. 


It’s he lets us know how this poor island suffers 
Beneath the black Saxon’s tyrannical rule, 

How Wit11aM or ORANGE and similar duffers 
For ages has given sad Erin ‘her grule. 


Bedad, it’s the hoighth of - yn to hear him 
iscoursing our wrongs till he moves us to tears, 
No wonder the dark aristocracy fear him, 
For singing such songs in their arrogant ears. 


No fear but we ’ll mind all the Birmingham lessons, 
(And mend ’em, mayhap, like the tragedy Jew) 

He points out our way to get hould of the blessins 
The Saxons has robbed us since Brian Boroo. 


It’s the Land we ’re to have, boys, and by the same token 
We'll make the proud Britishers sell their estates, 
Which if they resists, ungenteel and provokin’, 
We'll ask Captain Rock for to sheddle the rates. 


That bargain completed, it’s nothing but candour 
To hint we’ve a ay ge schame to produce, 
For, boys, a good sauce for the lishman’s gander 

Won't make a bad sauce for the Irishman’s goose. 





There ’s lands besides them what’s the Saxons, be jakurs, 
— all be the better for selling right chape, 

We'll send our Surveyors inspecting them acres, 
Modest night-walking boys, with their faces in crape. 


Meantime we give thanks for the loan of the wedge-end 
He brings us for claving the way to the right, 

In his honour well alther the national legen: 
And cry, for the future, boys, Hrin Go right. 








NOTIONS IN STREET NOMENCLATURE. 


An Act of Parliament, just issued, authorises the London, Chatham 
and Dover Railway to make two new streets, and alter a third, in con- 
nection with the ladges Station, and, for the enlargement of the 
Station, to take part of the sopenty of Apothecaries’ . How are 
the Apothecaries to be paid by the London, Chatham and Dover 
CompensS Is that Company empowered to take the Apothecaries’ 
land without paying for it, or to pay for it in debentures, which would 
come to the same thing ? 

The names of the new streets about to be made by the insolvent con- 
cern above-named do not appear to have been settled. There is in the 
ancient, holy, and venerable city of Winchester, a street named Cheese- 
hill Street, pronounced Chisel Street. With this spelling, it might be 
adopted for one of them. The other two might be named respectively 
Doo Street and Diddle Street. 








Tally, Ho! 


As Congresses are now all the fashion, the Cowkeepers propose to 
hold one at an early date in the Pump Room, Bath. It will be known 
in our Social History as the Milk Diet. 





Tue Creverest Tune [maGinaBLe.—An Accomplished Fact. 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS, 


[okaeamantnceal like araven. I feel, while I et sas felling Set 
Lam 3 case for the porter. ay 5 


"T cok emit knoe ag ae 











| aes eengteing Paes Say tedlieat light os fer dan 
ta* ve pu in a-very b -< as I’m 
‘mes show him in, v prosecutot’s counsel, Ke Niven | pt gee hale, 
examines me, as if on my oa in the w. 
Hitherto a police- | T,eein towiah I hadu'¢mentioned anything about it tolMcxostmx. 
Thought.—In recoun our Own grievancesmever try to be 
pees ee ae chil, wa nelined No one gives eng ei for ae ad 
dren, andaterrerto| Now,” says Mrincum, for the prosoogias soe Ste re He 
the lower onders.|did you not, f, atrike this railway official: eto CHIN 
He is shown.in, and prepeats the question, emphatically. et, “No 
is evidently mot at}him.” Muycurn repeats, as if to te. Fraser and 
his ease. I try to| clever chap he was to get that admission from me. * not 
think of historical wel and then goes on, evidently -enjo ovine, 2 Sir, 
examples ofanybody = you or did you not not ‘touch Ladmit I did. 
receiving the office ip repeating, ““Noudid”” whereat Fraser 
of justice in a dig- Deicscors t in "their impersonation of j shake “their heads. 
faa manner. I ~ ety reatianets ‘Did you as did - ee official 
, blandly, am admi =. dead 
me aunties: thegadge, having evi a med 
the matter?” “He spk of appearance as counsel. for the defence, sums:mpscarefully. 
replies, “Dhishere,” Somehow or another Mincum’s opinion suddenly appears «most 
and me this T listen anxiously. 
printed paper:— || ‘Mincuin says—“ You touched ‘hin, htly or or heavily, mo matter, 
een you hes factstands that you touched you hed ee in your 
— rn tafene tines that jouieioan orabeal The pani ‘sabe BA not 
one of the witht "Be that as ou 
Courts of the sown .6f and ‘touch.was an cetitemettion haat met is 
Town Hall of Dernton, in the county of hire, and within the Boddington | yee hime snatch 3 tthe ‘yest —§ 
‘own : m ut 
Folie Disty for tek, you, on te Win dy of SepenierLnaaot, a Capes ot | wong from tuowsimdow of the railway. ? 


Little Boddington, in the county of 
unlawfully assault and threaten and 
whereby the said Gzorcz Connziius PenweraTHER goes in fear for his life. 

“‘THEsE ARE TO COMMAND You, Ix Her MaJsesty’s name, to be and 


beat one Greorcre CoRNELIUS PENNEFATHER, 


ARE THEREFORE 
wae cea me, on the Ist of October next, 

or before euch other Magistrate of the said Police Court as 
may then ‘be Uere, to anawer to the said charge, and to be further dealt with 


“Given under my band and seal,” &0,,40. «MORGAN JAMES BULLYER” 


Good Heavens! ‘Where’s Dornton? Where ’s Boddington ? Who |t 
on earth is Gzorecz Corwetivs PenneratHEer? [ tell the ae 
then.and there, I never beat, or assaulted, or tnrentenetl, engene 
He says, * He ain ain’t got nothi to do with it ; it’s forwarded from the 
other county district.” He adds, as a formula, that “anythink as I 
say) now is safe to oh used agen me at'my trial,” and 
hater. “dn Har Majety'anamet” 1 wish I-wes a Magiatrat 

P-L Thought —Refer to my ar die. It.-was on that I find, that 

out of the railway porter, and there was.a 


to.get the 
disturbance ‘in me ion. Is ah obe the porter’s name is Punwe- 
PATHER. Why, I’d forgotten about it: PewnzvatHeR hadn’t, 
though. He’s been going about in fear for his life ever since: 

PENNEFATHER must be a fool. “To be further dealt with according 
abn 14 7 Don’t culinutanal it. I?ll.run.down to. see what FRASER | 
says to il 

Happy Thought —N.B. Anyhow, consult a solicitor. 

Fraser's in the cellar, arranging his bins, as usual. From the top 
of the stairs L shout, ““I eis | Fraser!” and then his voice comes up 
suddenl tt fon the cellar, “Hallo!” like a _Yentriloquist’s. L say to 
am re from the top of the cellar- steps, “‘ What shall I doin, this 

He answers, “Is there another up, then?” being under,the 
im den that I am alluding to wine. 
ge aro coming down five steps to do so, and Faaszr listens, 
pein, Sragne te away some curious old 
L ask t I shall. do? He replies immediately, “Dine at six, 
sharp:” “Yes,” I say, “and after dinner I ‘ll ,g0 up by the last train 
to.town, and see my solicitor in the morning.” 

Fraser agrees with me, as I come up the stairs, Capramn 
TALBOOTS a Mr. Mincum, who was at the party the other night, 
come to make.a call of ceremony. Mrs. Fraser can’t receive them, 
being still unwell, so I call down to Fraser, and announce them. 
= es, from below, just like the ventriloquist’s man in a:cellar, «hil 

t, t, L’ll come up directly. » T tell mE eens the summons. 

a is icose, and says, “If he was me, hanged if he’d pay any 
attention to it. Blessed if he wouldn’t go and punch the infernal 
Magistrate ’s head.” Ipoint out to him that this would hardly clear 
me of.a charge of assault. 

= Thought.—Note, while I think of it. 

capital exercise. Gives you such a quick good eye: and|1I 
pom es a bad eye occasionally. See about it, after my solicitor. 

Mincuin, who is a young barrister, wants to hear the ease, in full. 
Fraser joins us, and listens, with Tatsoors, like a couple of jurymen. 
Minour ap in several ch: characters, a my story; but first, as 
the judge, with his hands in his pockets, his legs apart, and his head 


L will take lessons in 





at 11 o’clock in the forenoon, at the | 


Madeira. When I’ve finished, going 


in, that is, carriage 
the the law nore with intentions, and judges of = intentions both os 
words and deeds. Now, you accompanied t blow—(I deprecate 
the use of ‘blow,’ and he substitutes ‘touch,’ as if it really didn’t 


make diffe poly Tom, soncempeniad this blow with. tee 
f Geely Po Now the “ Hiberty of 
the subject, and 


no respecter of persons sons wil otalow man to 
= touching: fellow citizens, lightly or nits, want allies 
t 2 beavily and al 


fools. No," s says bes di 
finally as a private m afraid it’s a nasty case.” Lown 
think so, too. I put it thus, ‘ Af heen I did, ‘at I can’t say I didn’t, 
veer to make ?” I don’tsee. MixcHIn considers : Fraser 
lexed. Caprain beg nd , with a laugh, ‘ Oh, you si 
uo ig inmate’ the istrate,.and he/ll-let you off. 
is ill-timed. They smile out of compliment, but the joke is 
, “Well, -he must’ be-off.” TLanpoors says, 


eight I 
the door. 
Miss 


to take me to the aos am irae to accept it. 

I go in, drearily, to wish Miss FRIpoLine good-bye. og es, 
are you going so soon?” I have no reply ready, — “4 
Whereupon she returns my adieu with 
wishing me a pleasant journey. As I am stepping into my _ I hear 
the piano and corno in a duet, “ Yes, we together,” from ‘Norma. 
If I — — back, burst into > =, jump on TanBoorts’s back, 

mg pee oe down his » L would doit. He might 
roves me me, if he liked, I should mae become used to #hat. Drive 
on: hedrives on. Furze Cottage is a thing of the-past. 

Happy Thought, or rather 01 Thought.—An opportunity missed. 
When Frrmo.ine said to me, “ Are a going nap so soon?” { 
ought to have returned impressively, “Soon! I am pad to hear = 
since I have been _ the aor ty has a 80 fast. It willsepene 
an age to me before I see oo For,” and here I should “ead 
taken her hand, and if neither Tatsoors, nor Fraser, nor the butler 
was looking, I might have kissed it fervently, saying, as I relinquished 
it, “ FRIDOLINE, Tove you.” Then, unable to utter anything more, 

I should have got into my fly we gee ah I wish I could have those 
minutes over again. I wonder if I should really do what I think 
I should. I-should like to drive back and try it. No—it can’t be. 

Happy Thought.—To prepare oneself for occasions of this:sort. ‘I'll 
suppose cases as I go up in the train. 





Nine o’ clock. Off to London : Addio, Frrporms and Furze. 
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PROMISING PUPIL. 
Bobby (who is being put through his English History by Papa—Saxon Period). *‘ Axp ue was| =ield Officer’s Second Charger. 


To Minp an’ WATCH THE CAKES SHOULD NOT: BE BURNT—AN’ WHEN SHE WAS GONE OUT— | 
HE ONLY JusT LOOKED ROUND FOR A MINUTE~AND—ER—A—HE WAS TURNED RIGHT INTO A| 


Pruuar 0’ Satr//” 





_ LINES ON LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 


O GREAT Lorp Mayor, how glorious is thy 
state ! 
eu ° Cee and trumpets; let the Church 


ring. 
O most renowned, right royal potentate ! 
Monarch sublime of London! City King! 


Thee, at the head of Europe France reveres, 
Deems thee magnificent beyond compare, 
A Lord whose Lordship is above the Peers. 


She calls thee evermore “ Le Grand Lor’ 
aire.” 





| Yet thou art mortal, ’tis not truth to speak 
| That saying “The King never dies” of 


thee. 
For if thy spirit yonder stars should seek, 
, No Heir unto thy kingdom there would be. 


But as thou art in this so is the Porz, 
And he hath no such majesty as thine. 
Besides, his Crown is cracked beyond all hope. 
No jewel of thy own shalt thou resign. 


Alas, that thou canst wear it but a year, 
: Must then the common gossamer resume ! 
Brief must be, — so be thy career. 
| What tanks of turtle on my vision loom! 


O great Lory Mayor, the spicy Loving Cup 
id able hands oe the feast to crown ; 


| Ladle the soup out: let us suck it up. 
And | te that you have Punch to wash it 
own. 





| Aw Avuxtmurmry Screw. — An Infantry 





A Goop Exampre.—When our cobbler 
| has nothing else to do, he mends his pace. 








HOW THE FOREIGN BARRISTERS DO IT. 
Scene—A Court of Justice. Prisoner at the Bar. 


Pusuic Prosecutor (rises)—Gentlemen of the Jury. You can’t 
be in any doubt, I hope, whether that fellow standing there is guilt; 
or not. Of course he is guilty. You might take my word for it. 
am never deceived, and something in that fellow’s nose and left whisker 
convinces me that he committed the crime. But law demands logic, 
and conscience requires conviction, and you shall have both, of the 
severest kind. Why shouldn’t he have committed the crime? He is 
_- the sort of man to do such athing. He is five feet nine, and I 

ave statistics to show you that five feet nine is the ave height of 


criminals. He squints, too, and what can be more likely than that 


moral obliquity should accompany physical? Besides, Gentlemen, he 
has. told you lf that he was born on the 7th of July. He little 
thought, when he made that fatal i 


j admission, that it was his sentence of 
condemnation. Why, Gentlemen, do you not know that at least five great 
criminals who have gone to the scaffold during the last century were 
all born on that evil day, the 7th of July? I cannot insult you by 
doubting that you will convict him. But there is more. I have evi- 
dence to show that when he was a little boy he pushed a cat into a 
well, from which the bag animal was rescued only by a marvellous 
accident. The child is the father of the man, and it is plain, therefore, 
id the deed of which you are about to find him 
guilty. But I will overwhelm him with an avalanche of evidence beneath 
which the guilty miscreant shall struggle in vain, like Enceladus under 
Etna. (The jury took notes of this illustration.) A witness, whose tes- 
timony is unimpeachable, was told that somebody has once heard the 
prisoner say that his grandfather never went to church. Gentlemen, 
it is revolting to lay bare the black secrets of crime, but in the interest 
of society it is necessary. ¢ sort of morals can you expect from a 
man whose ather never went to church, and who mentions this 
detestable fact without a shudder? How, then, can you doubt that 
he committed this crime? Again, gentlemen, what was found in his 
portmanteau? He had but one clean shirt. There is guilt, blazing as 
the sun at noon. Gentlemen, the despairing voice of his criminal con- 
science told him that he should want but one clean shirt—only one— 
the shirt in which he should be led to expiate his crime in the eyes of 
an execrating crowd. That fatal linen enveloped him as the shirt of 
Nessus clad the dying Hercules. (Jury take notes.) Does an innocent 


that the prisoner did 








man £3 about with only one clean shirt? Gentlemen, I have sixteen, 
and I dare say that the care of your admirable and amiable wives has 
provided similar stocks for each and all of you—for you are innocent, 
and unlike that guilty and es wretch. Bear with me still, Gen- 
tlemen, while, as the organ of public justice, I adduce more evidence 
of this atrocious monster’s culpability. The crime is supposed to have 
been committed at half-past six o’clock in the morning. The criminal’s 
watch was overwound, and the works broke, stopping the hands at 
half-past seven. There is complete evidence of itself. He took one 
hour to reflect over his wicked deed (and'I do not wish to torture him 
by recalling the agonies of that hour), and then, with a shaking hand 
and in a nervous rage he tried to wind up his watch, and broke it. An 
hour, Gentlemen, is just the time which it would take a man of average 
sensibility to recover from the excitement of a crime like that which 
yonder felon committed—this I shall prove to you by the evidence of 
physicians of the highest character. Again, Gentlemen, I beg you to 
observe him. It is afflicting to have to call the attention of virtuous 
men to a vile object, but I ask you to steel your nerves, and observe 
him. There he stands, the criminal ! he look pale? No; he 
has hardened his heart. Does his eye fall? No, in anticipation 
of this day, and perhaps by the advice of my learned friend, whose 
defence will lack no merit but truth, he has schooled his base eyes to 
confront those of honest men. But does he smile? No; even his con- 
summate wickedness is not bold enough to let him smile. But did you 
mark one thing, Gentlemen? My learned friend uses an co war and 
I am sure that I deplore his being in need of such an aid. A few 
minutes since it caught the rays of the sun, and the reflection sparkled 
in the criminal’s eyes. He drew back hastily. Gentlemen, what did 
he see? A useful and scientific assistant to a failing sight? No, Gen- 
tlemen. He saw something more dreadful. He saw the fatal knife of 
the guillotine, glittering in the sun rays of morning, and_ready to 
descend upon his neck—and he shuddered. He laughs. Does that 
false and brazen laugh deceive you, Gentlemen? Ah, no; and he will 
do well to lay aside all such miserable and abject devices for avoidin 
the doom which he sees written on your virtuous lips. Gentlemen, 
sit down, and it is with no feeling of pride that I conclude my task of 
wreathing round that frightful malefactor a coil fatal as the snakes 
that encircled the devoted Laocéon. (Jury take notes.) I denounce 
that man to the Justice of the Universe. 


[Loud applause from the Judge, opposite Counsel, jurors, and public, 
in which the prisoner heartily joined. 
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LET THE VOICE OF THE TURTLE BE HEARD 
IN THE LAND. 


To Mr. Punch. 
' 1R,—We live in an age which 






calls itself an age of huma- 
nity. I call it an age of hum- 
bug. We ain’t humane. I 
used to think we were, ‘but 
now I say we’re brutes, or 
next door'to it. It’s true 
there ’s -what’s called the 
Humane Society, to look 
after broken-down cab-horses 
with raws on ’em, and over- 
driven bullocks, when ‘the 
drovers. nde — on by Pee 
ing their using ten- 

pennyaadils at ‘the end of 
I’d like to know how ‘the Society sould manage to 
to the slaughterer, if 4 


their -goads. 
gét«m over-druv animal : 
about it? And I think I’ve heardvwf a Society for looking:after eee 


, and restoring ’em to their owners. Such societies be 
very well in their way—thongh I dori’t see it myself—but, you, 
suppose they was what they talk *emmp for, how far do they go? For, 
one act 6f what they call cruelty that they ‘re down on, there ‘s@ thou- 
sand they take no count of, and can’t be expected to, if they was'twice 
as sharp-as I take ’em to be. No, Sir, we ‘re little better than a set of 
brutes. I may seem to speak strongly. but it is because I feel strongly. 
At this moment I am tushige for Old England, when I think of our 
horrible .cruelty, and unparalleled ‘ingratitude as well, to what I will 
ventureto sl e —_ blessed and bountiful of all our sence be 
ain’t our poor I’m alluding:to. Paupers is paupers, and wants a tig 
hand over’em. Mind I don’t say:they ought to be allowed to die of bed- 
sores, bad air, and vermin, for all'that. And I’ve often told our Board 
that the newspaper people will be down on us if we shut up our bed- 
ridden people at nights without fire, candle, or attendance. There’s sure 
to be a fuss if Po was to happen to any of ’em, such as tumblin 
out of bed and not being able to get in again, or going off sudden ima fi 
of coughing along of nobody lifting their heads up, or such like, as old 
will do, you know. I’ve even voted fortwo paid nurses to our three 

undred sick paupers, and I think you’ll own that’s liberal, and shows 
what I’m made of. And we ’ve got ’em, too—leastways we ’ve got one, 
and have another under consideration; only there’s two crotchety 
chaps on the Board objects to her because she’s been turned out of 
three hospitals for drinking. No; our workhouses is right enough 
while there ’s Guardians like me on the Board, and there’s enough of 
us, I think I may say, to leaven the lot. And I don’t mean our out- 
door poor, neither, that ain’t on the rates—what’s called “the lower 
orders,” you know—them that works for weekly wages. There’sa deal 
talked and wrote about that class—you hear as how landlords is hard, 
and agents sharp and screwy ; how they won’t give their small tenants 
a wholesome water-supply, and proper repairs, and sinks, and sewers, 
and such luxuries. Bless you, 1’ve had small house property—worse 
luck !—and I know what that means. Give your tenants all they ask 
for, and they ’d never stop asking. That sort don’t like being com- 
fortable. Start ’em with a nice water-butt, the best of brass taps, 
Company’s water on twice a day for an hour at a time, a beautiful pipe- 
drain, and in a week there’d be a dead dog in the water-butt, the 
brass tap would have walked off to the nearest marine-store, you’d be 
under notice for running the water to waste, and the pipe-drain would 
be blocked up with old hats and blacking-bottles. It’s all very well 
talking of keeping such a set as tidy as if they was living in Portland 
Place ; but it can’t be done, and give you twelve per cent. for your 
investment, and that’s as little as you can get on with, in small house 
property. No, Sir, depend on it our small tenements is all right. 
Trust the landlords to look after them. : 

And it ain’t our climbing boys, neither, nor our little pottery hands, 
nor Sheffield grinders’ boys, nor our journeymen bakers, nor our 
milliners’ work-girls, nor our slop-workers. Poor people must live, 
and work for their living, and can’t be nasty particular how or where 
they does it: and employers must have their profit. All the talk 
ahout ventilation and healthy workshops, and inspection, is like the 
talk about better houses for the poor. If it means anything it’s cen- 
tralisation (and we all know what ¢Aa¢ would do for us, ruining our 
glorious constitution, and treating us like Frenchmen or Prussians), 
and if it don’t mean anything, which it usually don’t, it’s bunkum. 
Nor it ain’t our sailors neither that I’m alluding to, for all they talks 
about dirt and bad air, and bad food and scurvy in the merchant 
service. They don’t think of the expense of lime-juice. No, it ain’t 
none of these I’ve my eye on. Besides, even if all these kind of 
was as hard used as some people say they are, they ’ve lots to look after 
*em—from my Lorp SuarresBuRY—which I won’t say anything disre- 





was asked to set|'Guar 


duties as well as their rights—and the House of Commons, to the chaps 
that write in the papers. But the poor creatures that I’m speaking up 
for, seem to have no friends. They can’t talk for themselves, being 
dumb animals, and they ’d got nobody to talk for ’em till the other day. 
And yet think what they suffer—and think what we owe ’em—the 
blessing and the comfort, and the high and holy pleasure they've given 
us. hy, they only come here to contribute to our innocent enjoy- 
ment as human beings, the suffering innocents, and yet we make their 
passage to our shores a scene of such torture and suffering, that the 
old slave trade was a joke to it. ; 
I allude to ovr TurTLE—our Fine Livery Tortie, the blessed 
creatures that flounders on the’ West India Dock quays, that flops in 
the tanksat the Albion, and ultimately, bless em! comes to delight 
our palates:and comfort our stomachs at Corporation and Company’s 
dinners and other feeds given by parties that know what’s what, and 
haven’t'to pay the bill. 
Yes, Mr. Punch ; we’RE ACTUALLY CRUEL TO ovR TorTLE! After 
_ i'd like to know »what right we have to call this “an age of 
umanity.” 

_ Here’s the passage Teut out of the Pall Mall Gazette last week. I 
ain’t partial to the paper. Its religious principles are shaky—little 
‘better than rational, our rector tells me—and it don’t respect Boards of 
uardians. Things always goes together, if you’ll observe, and Con- 
stitutional Institutions hangs by one another. However. though the 
Pall Mali Gazette can put up with Busnor Cotenso, and believes in 
Dx. Exyest Harr, I’m thankful to see it ain’t quite lost to all good 
feeling. Itean still speak up for the poor suffering Turtle. Heres a 
copy of thesparagraph. Excuse blots—which they ’re tears :— 


** Now that theslave trade has been abolished, humanitarians are turning their 


attention from the negro to the turtle. That miserable reptile suffers quite as much 


as the African has ever done from the horrors of the middle passage. Its fins are 

stitched to its sides with rope yarns, and it is then packed either upright 
on its tail, or standing on ite head, for the better economy of space on board the 
steamers which convey it to its doom in New York and in London. In these dis- 
tressing positions thousands of turtles cross the Atlantic in all weathers. Many die 
in transitu from agony and fatigue; or rather would die, if they were not killed. 
But the butcher's knife generally anticipates the exhaustion of nature, and every 
morning the turtle pen on board the transatlantic steamer is narrowly scanned by 
the steward, in order that those which exhibit the most decided signs of approach- 
ing dissolution may be butchered for the use of the first-class passengers’ table. A 
benevolent society in America has at last raised up its voice against the wasteful 
and unnecessary ities practised on these poor creatures when at sea, and is about 
to communicate with the London Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
on the subject.”’ 


Well, at last, there’s a chance of that London Society doing some 
useful work—something it may be proud of. Protecting Turtle is a 
thing a man might be glad to subscribe for. I’ve sent my name to 
the Society, for a guinea annual, as long as they look after the Turtle. 

[hope you won't think I’m stepping out of my line if I enclose you 
a copy of verses. They ain’t mine, but a young man in my establish- 
ment, that I spoke to on the —- . 

Entre noo, He’s the party as do our advertisements, and well worth 
his salary, though I say it. 


“ Where is the hand that will crown with the myrtle 
The bust of that old City worthy sublime. 
Who the palate first cultured to love of the turtle ; 
And crowned its green-fatness with punch of the lime? 
All unknown is that name that with glory should shine, — 
Should be blessed o’er our soup, and invoked o’er our wine. 
When of ‘ clear’ and of ‘ thick’ we inhale the perfume, 
And a double allowance of green-fat consume; 
When the loving-cup carries my Lonp Mayor’s salute, 
And the voice of the toast-master never is mute; 
When on fish of the sea, and on fowl of the sky, : 
And on beasts of the earth, civic gourmets feed high ;* 
When the swells and the nobs at the Mansion House dine, 
*Till with toasting and talk my Lornp Mayor seems divine; 
What still crowns the feasting and hallows the fun ?— 
’Tis the juice of the Turtle, when all’s said and done. 
Oh, if earth have one joy that has ne’er proved a sell, 
Tis the fat that you taste, and the soup that you smell!” 


There, Mr. Punch, I think you’ll own that’s about equal to Brron. 
T hope.this well-deserved mark of respect to the ill-used Turtle, that 
we all owe so much to, will have its effect, and that we shall hear no 
more of the atrocities of the Turtle pen andthe horrors of the middle 


cas Lam, Mr. Punch, your obedient Servant, 
MarMaDvuke Marrowrvutt. 








King John of Saxony. 


Tue Kine or Saxony having been forced to knock under to 
Prussia, is recommended to accept the inevitable, or in other words, 
“ to cut his coat according to his cloth.” Considering the beating he 
has had, one may say that the Cloth in this case is decidedly “ Saxony- 





spectful of him, as he’s apeer, but he ought to remember peers has their 


double-milled.” 
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NESS. 


Keeper (who is fonder of pheasants than foxes), ‘‘ No RoaD THAT WAY, SiR.” 
Young Topboots, ‘“ QUITE GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME, THANK you!” 








NORWICH FESTIVAL. 


I’ve done what I could, I’ve heard what I could, I’ve seen what 
I could, and the best reporter in the world could not have done, heard, 
or seen any more. 

You must complain to the authorities if my account is unsatisfactory. 
I don’t believe that anybody else, professionally engaged, could have 


managed a only as far as letter-writing goes. ‘They may perhaps | 


have more vivid imaginations. 

I found out the exact rowfe the Prince was to take, and posted 
= an excellent position. Some idiot (or designing fellow 
belonging to another paper, as I afterwards discovered) suggested that 
I could get a better view by ascending the Cathedral tower. Remem- 
bering how Dr. W. Russztx saw the battle of Thingummy from a 
similar place, and how somebody observed the movements of the 
Russians by going up in a balloon in the Crimean War, I jumped at 
the notion, and, enthusiast that I am, jumped off my form, and made 
for the Cathedral as fast as m legs could carry me, stumbling only 
twice over the rough stones of the city, and grazing my knees but 

htly. No matter; no one is poing to buy me, and my future wife 
won’t require a warranty. Besides, you said you ’d pay-all expenses, 
and a slip of diachylon and a glass of brandy-and-water won’t ruin you. 
I did get to the top of the tower, and couldn’t see anything, having 
unfortunately left my glasses behind at the hotel. 

Rushing down again, I had another severe fall, but I did not com- 
plain, except about the brandy-and-water, which T was obliged to take 
again, in order to set myself on my legs, and which was, I am sorry to 
say, not so gent as it might have been. By the time I had regained 
the street, the Prince had passed: at least, I believe he had, as I 
waited there for two hours after the crowd had departed, and didn’t 
get a glimpse of him. 

While commencing my letter to you on the stirring events of the 
day, the waiter informed me that the Prince was coming back. 
rushed to my window, and was surprised at the absence of anything 
like acrowd. I afterwards discovered that the Prixcz had gone down 


another street. This comes of going to a second-rate hotel: I told 
you that you might as well have paid my bill at the best, but you 
wouldn’t, and this is the consequence. 

In the evening I went to hear Mr. Sims Reeves sing at the Hall. 
He didn’t sing, so I can’t tell you much about him. Cummrnes sang. 
I didn’t hear him either, because in consequence of some informality in 
my ticket I couldn’t get in. I. went to bed: early, and believing that 
|the PRINCE was passing my room about eleven ‘at night, I cheered 
from under the bedclothes; but-I wasn’t to be humbugged into 
running to the window. 

Mr. Artuur SvuLuivan’s new overture is a great success. I am 
delighted with it. I didn’t hear all of it; in fact, I didn’t go, having 
mistaken the time ; but a friend, who attended the concert, whistled a 
few bars to me, with which I was enchanted. 

I did get a place for Stcnon Benepict’s Cantata; but unfortu- 
nately hedn’t my evening dress with me, and as that costume in m 
seat was indispensable, I was obliged to leave. I heard what I coul 
of i¢ from outside: but can’t convey to you any distinct notion of its 
beauties. “Adieu! 








Signs of the Times. 


AwnorTHER Summer’s dead. Alas! another Autumn’s dying, | 
And many a sign is seen, that tells how fast the months are flying. 
The sleepy Sun looks sullen from behind his dusky shroud, 
And all things lie enveloped in a soul depressing cloud : 
The lamps are lighted early, the air is raw and chill, ‘ 
The’ brown leaves whisper sadly, as they struggle down the hill ; 
But the sign which tells most surely that the year is growing old 
Is that my morning sponge-bath is becoming Jeastly cold. 





INTERESTING NEWS FOR EXETER HALL. 


An advertisement announces “ Convertible Ottomans.” Mission- 
' aries for Constantinople wanted immediately. 
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PLEASING INTELLIGENCE 
FOR YOUNG VERDANT, WHO NOW POSSESSES),A HUNTER FOR THE FIRST TIME. 
Ensign Verdant. ‘‘Haw! You WEALLY THINK HE WILL Suir ME?” 


Dealer (assuringly). ‘I can onty TELL YE, Srp, THAT HE ‘AS DISTINGUISHED HISSELF WITH ALL THE CRACK PACKS IN THE 
CoUNTRY, AND IF HE ONLY HEARS HouNDSs, HE WILL BE WITH EM ; AND ONCE WITH ’EM, WHY—NO Maw IN ENGLAND CAN STOP HIM.” 








THE MAN OF ASCOT HEATH. 


My Goop May, 
Somesopy,!I hope, will read you this letter. I saw the 
account of you given by Mr. Pzarsz to the Bishop or Oxrorp. He 
sent it to the Zimes. It made me laugh. So you won't let your 
children go to school, even though they may go there for nothing. 
You are a fine fellow ! 

I day say, now, you would like to get some money. I will tell you 
how you can. The Fat Cattle Show is coming on. You have a will 
of your own. So has a pig. Ifyou were to be shown close by the 
Fat Cattle Show, most of the people who go there to see the pigs 


because they admire pigs, and like their ways, would also go and 


see pen ’ : a 
If you like, I will propose a sphocrintion to raise money enough for 


the hire of a place to show you in at Islington, where the Fat Cattle 
Show will be. You shall have all the profits. Afterwards you could 
go about the country in a travelling van, and be shown at fairs, 
among sheep with six , pig-faced ladies, and other monsters. Many 
such as eg pe come to see you, shake hands with you, pat you 
on the back, and poke your sides. Then you might be shown at 
Manchester and the like large towns, where you would be stared at b 
crowds of a more knowing sort of people. Lastly, I would spe 
to my friend Mr. Barnum, and try and get him to take you 
over to America,'and show you in the United States; for the well- 
taught Americans would look upon you as a great curiosity. 

ou would be put to no trouble in beingjshown. You would only 
have to sit at ease in a pen, and lie down when you liked. There 
would be bacon and bread-and-cheese for you, and beer, in plenty, and 
a pipe to smoke. You > speak when spoken to, or not, just as 
you chose; and, if you did speak, nothing more would be expected 
of za than a grunt. 





he charge to people for being let in to ‘see you, we will say, would 


be one shilling. There vould be a picture of you, as large as life, 
outside of the show, and a man would stand there blowing a horn 
from time to time, or beating a gong, and shou’ “Walk up, walk 
up, ladies and gentlemen ! alk up and see the Man of Ascot Heath 
who won’t let his children iy to school.” ‘The Man of Ascot Heath” 
is the name which you would go by; or you might be shown as “The 
Unlearned Pig.” You will neither send your children to be taught, 
nor let others teach them, and so you act a sort of Pig that beats the 
famous Dog in the Manger. There are many people who would go 
ole way to see such a chap as Rig: and besides the money they 
would pay for that sight, there would be what might be got by the 
sale of your likeness, done 4 oe a card by the help of sunshine, and 
so, in your carte, you might be represented as a carter. Your picture, 
I am sure, sats a very cap-ti-va-ting object in the pages of 


PUNCH. 


P.S. Perhaps Mr. Bricut might like to take you with him to 
public meetings, and show you as a disgrace to the gentry and clergy. 








THE GRAMMAR CLASS EXAMINATION. 


Preceptor Gea. Very good, CHARLES, very good, indeed. Now, 
CHARLES, what is a verb ? 
Charles. A verb is a noun, Sir. 


Preceptor (aghast). A what? A verb a noun? How d’ ye make that 
t 


out 
Charles. Because it’s the name of athing, Sir. __ 
Preceptor (furiously). Name of a thing ! What thing, blockhead ? 
Charles. Of a part of speech. t ; 
—- (cuttingly). And, pray, what in your wisdom may a part of 
speech be . 
Charles. Part of a noun, Sir ; because speech is a noun. r 
[Cuarues ts told he will be called up privately. 
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MR. BRIGHT ;AND MR. SHAKSPEARE. 


Y a contemporary we are told | 


that a question lately an- 
nounced for discussion at 
a meeting of the Oxford 
Union Debating Society was, 
“That, in the opinion of t: 
house, Mr. Bricut is a re- 
proach to the country that 
gave him birth.” What wags 
those Oxford men are—some 
of them! Mr. Brien a re- 
proach to the country that 

ve him birth—the country 
fhat he loves so well, and is 
ever extolling! If you want, 
not only eloquence, but wis- 
dom, if you want argument, 
if you want statesmanship, 
if you want practical sug- 
gestion, if you want candour, 
if you want veracity, if you 
want generosity, if you want 
gentlemanly feeling, if you 
want conciliation and for- 
bearance, and, above all, if 
you want earnest exalted 
—. would you go to 

e oratory of any other 
r the speeches of Mr. 


0 
Brieut? If want acts as well as wenle, articularly Acts of 
i th benefit_of Ireland, where, oie Bills are under- 


Parliament the 
going ie. i of Commons, would you go to find 


i seat diligently occupied by the Hon. Member 
for ? Echo answers, -“‘ Nowhere!” However, no doubt, 
it was enough fun for the Oxford Union Debating Society to 
dispute if Joun Buren is a reproach to his . The next ques- 
will propose to 


tion which that argumentative but humorous rs 


consider, will perhaps be, “ Was Wintiam Suaxkspearz an Ass?! 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
(In London. Consulting a Solicitor.) 


Going up in the Train by Night.—I intend to call on my Solicitor 
about this assault affair directly I get to town. Think I’d 
better dismiss all thoughts of it from my mind. Will read paper. 
Can’t. Light in carri so bad, At the first station I want to 
get out to complain to Guard. Can’t: carriage locked. Passenger 
gets in with his own key, and brings with him a private railway lamp : 
most useful. Other ory get in: all got keys and lamps. I 
we go on like this we shall bring our own cushions. Last man did 
get in with a cushion. The next thing will be to bring your own 


al Thought.—To buy a Se oy 

Can’t sleep on account of the blaze of light in my eyes from lam 

posite. Arrive in town late. Go to Solicitor’s. Shut - To hotel. 

t up early to-morrow. I see that I’m chalked up on a black board. 
89. 730. The Boots is satisfied: another Boots coming by acci- 
dentally is satisfied. Waiter assures me, on my inquiring anxiously, 
that if ve the Boots my instructions it would be all right. 

Difficult to get to sleep. Noise, after quiet of country, terrific. 

Hi Thought. Central hotels bad for going to sleep in. Do for 
men of business, though, who want to be up early in the morning. Bed. 

Morning—Not calied : had to ring the l 
Boots says he didn’t know I wanted to be called, didn’t see it on the 
black board. A different Boots. I refer him to the other Boots for 
confirmation, in fact to the other pair of Boots. He doesn’t know 
them : he alludes to them disdainf y, as the Night Porters. 

Happy Thought. Small Hotel’s best: where the Boots and Night 
Porters are on friendly terms. Do it next time. 

I’m very late. They bring me number ninety’s boots ; and number 
seventy-five’s breakfast, which I don’t like. More delay. Off at last 
to Lincoln’s Inn Fields. To Szz1’s, my Solicitor’s. 

the door is Seet above, and Mr. Percrvan Seen 
below. Who Mr. Percrvat is I do not know; probably Szz1’s son 
just come into the business. I knock and ring. 

The clerk is a small boy with a large forehead, ready for all the law 
that’s coming in to it one of these days, curly hair which won’t lie 


down under any pressure of pomatum, and large eyes, which wander | F 


all over me. Pre 
On being asked if Mr. Seen is within, he replies, “No, he’s 
not,” in an uncertain sort of manner, which leads me to suppose that 


i Mr. Perctvat is, and he reupee, paw 


ell to tell them to call me. | th 


he isin. I give him my card. He looks at it, and then at me, as if 
unable to trace any connection between my name and my appearance. 

Happy Thought—I note that to be brought up in a lawyer’s office 
makes ors suspicious. He evidently doesn’t believe either me or 
my card. 
: y says, “ He’s not in: ” but he adds, “ you can see Mr. Percrvat, 
if you like.” He speaks of them as if they were a show. I ask who 

E is, a he’s Mr. Sge1, Junior, which 
he evidently thinks is a more form of description than calling 
him Mr. Szxx’s son. I consider. Well, yes, I wild see Mr. Szxt, 
Junion. Lamshown suddenly into Mz. Suet, Junior’s room. ; 
Sze1, Junior, is very much junior to Ma. Szgt, Sewror, 

He offers me a seat timidly. He says, awkwardly, that he believes 
my business is with his father. I say yes, but I suppose he’ll do as 
well. He evidently detects some hesitation in’my tone, as he answers 
boldly, and, to my t , defiantly (as though if his did come 
in Ae didn’t care), that, “‘Oh, yes, it would be precisely the same 

ng. 

_1 tell him it’s a very simple case, whereat I fancy he seems more at 
his ease. [suppose he can advise me. He replies, “ Oh yes, of course.” 
But he doesn’t inspire me with confidence. I tell —_ re-assure 
him, I’ve known father some years, which seems to make him 
uncomfortable. I tell my story very carefully. When Ive finished, 
he asks me to tell it again. Ido, At his special I tell it once 
more, with (I can’t help it) variations, which p him. I ask him 
what I shall do? He Pag es c and thinks; at he says, 
“Well, you see, I’ve only lately come into the — and——” (here 
he laughs nervously) “I can’t exactly advise you— thout— 
um——” (here he loses his theme, but recovers him “without, in 
fact, consulting my father.” Then 1’d better see his on” 

he says, diffidently, “ if you please.” I say I will, whereat he is much 
relieved, and, so to speak, ‘bresthes 5 I must see his father 
| to-night—most important—at eleven. I suggest, at all events, that, 
| having spent one hour with him im painstaki narration, Mar. Psrct- 
waey h- the case before his father. I don’t believe he’s understood 
a | what I’ve been saying, as he replies, “No, you'd much 
better do it yourself.” 

__ Happy Thought—What @ dreadful thing it would be to have an 
idiot Solicitor ! 

_ Eleven ye punctually! Eleven. Special appointment. Inote 
it down. Good-bye. 

Happy Thought——Nothing to do in London. Dismiss all thoughts 
of PENNEFATHER’S assault from my mind. How shall I amuse myself? 
Go to nee Cross. Stand for ten minutes waiting to cross the 
road. Don’t know why I should cross at all, having no object in 
reaching the other side, except to come back again. I came up to be 
very busy with my Solicitor, and here I am with nothing todo. I 
stroll into Bow Street. 

Happy Thought —Visit the Police Court, and get up the forms and 
ceremonies, so that when I have to appear, if I ever have, before a 
| Magistrate, I may know when it’s my turn to_speak, and when to be 
|silent. Go into what I take to be the Police Court. Am asked what 








f| I want by two policemen. They are civil, but suspicious. I won’t go 


in: I will dismiss all these — from my mind. [I find myself 
continually dismissing these thoughts. 

Drop into my Club. Letter waitirig for me from —— at the Feudal 
Castle. Will 1 come down when I like: only telegraph. I will when 
this business is over. This business——no, I said [ would dismiss 
these thoughts from my mind, and I will. But I must answer him 
Not necessarily. I can wait until I know if I am free to 
Dismiss thoughts again for the third time within ten minutes. 

In St. James’s Street. Somebody slaps me on the back, grad cope 
“Hallo! What brings you to town?” It is Miusurp. LI dislike 
Mitsurp at Boodels’, but when you meet him in town, and can’t get 
any one else to talk to, he’s not a bad fellow. I wish he wouldn’t think 
slapping on the back a sign of heartiness. He tells me afterwards 
that he considers “slapping a fellow suddenly on the back when he 
| doesn’t know who the deuce it is,” a first-rate practical joke. I don’t 
think it first-rate. “Well,” he puts it, “not bad.” I state my 
general objection to all practical jokes. He agrees with me, excepting 
slapping on the back. I give in on this point, not liking to be 
obstinate, and suffer for it, as he’s always, being with me for two hours 
in the day, trying to take me by surprise. I te'l him my case. He 
sympathises. He is not a bad fellow when youknow him. He says, 
“ Look here,” I avoid his slap, and he goes on somewhat disappointed, 
“come and dine with me this evening. Dismiss all thoughts of your 
trial.” I don’t like his way of speaking of it, but his idea is the same 
as mine about dismissing the thoughts, “and spend a quiet evening. 
I'll give you dinner at my Ctub.” I tell him that I’m not in the 
humour for a dinner-party. He informs me that it’s no party, only 
Brrron of the Fusileers. I repeat, “Oh, only Brrron of the 

usileers,” as if his presence was nothing at all; though I’ve never 
seen him in my life. MuitBurp says, “ Yes, that’s all: say 630 
Bradshaw.” 2 

Happy Thought.—Always note down engagements. I am noting 
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this. Mutsurp (he is an ass sometimes) says, “Good-bye, old boy,” 
and slaps me on the shoulder. I am inclined to be annoyed, but he 
laughs, and cries out, “ Another practical joke, eh?” so I can’t be 
angry. Besides, he Aas asked me to dinner. _ E E 
e comes back for one minute, to ask me “ if I think that bonneting 
a fellow, knocking a hat right over his eyes, is agood practical joke, 
eh?” TI treat the notion with contempt, as beneath such a man as 
Mirzurp. I think this is the best way of stopping him, a repre- 
senting such conduct as unworthy of him, or if I don’t, he might crush 
mine in: he’s just the sort of fellow to do it. “ Full of animal spirits,” 
his friends say. It’s a nuisance if you’re not full of animal spirits at 
the same time. Go to my hotel. Unpack writing materials. Try to 
do something in Zypical Developments about Spirits of Animals. Think 
of Fripotine. ‘Think if this matter ends happily .. . . Date all 
ress 


thought of this sort from my mind. Doze. Hot water. 
to go to MitsuRp’s Club. Reh ; 
uces me to Byron of the Fusileers. He is friends with 
is telling us ina half-whisper with hie head 


meme tareen something 


He introd 
me in five minutes, and is 
vel forward towards the 

“ ‘on’ 

tell us curious circumstances about every one. If we 

Great, Mogul, he is ready with a curious circumstance 

about him of course; entre nous! Mixmump and I are perpetually 

aring ourselves to secresy all through the dinner. ‘Trying to note 

down (privately outside the door) one of his remarkable anecdotes, 

names excepted, I find myself making rather a muddle of hie 
confidences. 

Happy Thought.— Capital wine, Moselle: sparkling. Not so strong 
*S We dinate this point, and try cham I note down the 

e uw pagne. note down name 
of the wine -wwevehenh Breton tells us something rather curious 
about Aim. It is decided that we shall return to the Moselle. 
keep my head clear, having to see my Solicitor at eleven. 
says, “Oh, don’t think that, ow. 


which of course,” 


“cc 
» 
le 


; MiLBuRD 
We will have some more 


I must }- ; 


Moselle, or champagne.” [On referring to my notes in the morning, 
which 1 as opportunities occurred outside the door, I find the 
names of several wine-merchants put down as “ Mr. MosEnie” and 
“Mr. CoampaGne SParKuinG,” and I don’t know quite what I meant.] 
The dinner goes on. So does the Mcselle. 

Happy Thought.—Ask for Moselle at my Club. Ask Mitpurp and 
Byron to dine with me. [Referring to notes in the morning can’t 
make out date.] 

They accept. We accept to dine also with Brrton: don’t know 
when. The room is getting hot. The next bottle of romano wants 
more icing. Capital wine Champagne: so’s Moselle. e are all 
telling good stories in confidence, hoping they’ll go no farther than 
that table, like Byrtow. I am telling geet stories: and it seems to 
me that we are all talking together, or else some one is speaking very 
loud. Liqueurs. I say, must go S’lic’tor. Not time yet. Dismiss 
thoughts. Fine Port. 

Happy. Thought—Lay-in-stock-port. _We’re talking Theol’gy. 
Brrton is telling us something cur’ous bout Ancy’sHor CRANBURY. 
I say it’s not Cransury. Mitsurp agrees—me. What’s it then? 
|Bemzon wants—know. “ Ancu’suor,” I tell him, “or Crantrer- 
pramky.” Smoking room. Don’t like going up-stairs. Comedown 
*gaim, Time go S’lc’tor. Cab. 

Thought im Cab.—’Stake t’king port a’f'er Mamselle: mean | 

Think I’ve had *nough. Sh’ like biseuit: and water. Very 
at Stlic’tor’s. Very. Ses. Szn’n in. Come talk : ser’ous mat’r: 
Sexi wantsknow pericklers. I’ve fgott’n p’ricklers: ask 

‘Pax R. He thinks Id bet’r call morn’g. Very hot in’s room. 

tell’ng p’ricklers refer’n notes .... sleepy... . 

Hotel,—-Think it’s ’tel. S'lie’tor still here: somehow. Can’t make 
him un’etend. Stupid. **** So’s the waiter * * * * Stupid 

sic *t un’stand. * * * very sleepy. * * ‘The weather * * 
odid weather * * trouble undressin’. 

Happ Tight.—Go to bed in my boots. * * * * 








A FIDDLER’S! PUFF. 


ERTAIR Professors of the 
Divine Azt of Music 


claim for it the power of} 


elevating and refining 
and spiritualising, and 
doing all sorts of wonder- 
ful things. And this is 
their defence (and if true, 
not a bad one) against 
the irreverent outside 
world, which profanely 
remarks that a great 
musician is generally 
found to be, out of his 
art, a great bore. Still, 
some portion of the 
musical world has a 
fins sense of the fitness 
of things, and a reason- 
ably good notion of what 
vulgarians call‘ puis, 
Weare always delighted 
to vindicate the cha- 
racters of any class 
which is habitually and 
unjustly attacked. We 
i . , have now the oppor- 
tunity of doing so. There is a fiddler, whose real name we do 
not know, but who ‘has modestly taken that of the deceased— 
well, we do not wish to help to = a gentleman who can puff him- 
self so notably, and we will say, therefore, the deceased SrraDuaRivs, 
or StRaDIVaRrus (d. 1728), and who made fiddles. We will suppose 
that the puffing gentleman calls himself Srrapuarrus Repivivus, and 
that provincial critics have no word of remark upon this piece of sweet 
taste, but accept the same, and laud the fiddler as if he were a Joacuim. 
These facts would not be very remarkable, as times go. But look at 
this certificate which the fiddler publishes. We will not give the real 
name of the city, though it is a beautiful one, and we have even dis- 
guised the names of the signataries, though we hardly know why we 
should take the trouble to do so :— 


ATHENZUM, BROGUETOWN. 
PROFESSIONAL TESTIMONIAL TO STRADUARIUS REDIVIVUS. 


EAR SIR,—We, the undersigned, being amongst the recognised 
mausical authorities of Broguetown, and as many of us have had the honour of 
personally and professionally acquainted with the original StrRaDuUARIUS, 
think it our pleasing duty to assert that your playing of fantasias, unaided by any 
other accompaniment than that supplied by your own violin, was to us a source of 


D 


bei 


cntiattentinn , ta Sel see aie oe ee eae Wiliam 
1 oy without any hairs to the bow, is absolutely : 
that Rave, bs our opinion, extended the limits of “ the in 


te it of even by your great prototype himself : 
pang ang 5 mone oe Straduarius. Tou sennot fail to awaken inevery 


the excitement and enthusiasm that you did here. 
“(Bigned) SAMUEL JUNE, Professor of the Violin. 
JOHN RAINY, Professor of 7 aa Sites anil 
Professor of the Violin and Leader 
ROBERT COGWHEEL, { of the Ancient Concerts’ Seciety. 
WILLIAM PEDALS, Organist of * * * Church. 
JAMES PEDALS, Organist of * * * Church. 
ALBERTO JUNE, Professor of Music. 
Broguetown, Oct. 29th, 1866. 


We commend the above to the notice of the Professors of the Divine 
Art. To take the name of agreat dead man, and to vulgarise it as has 
been done in this case, are not acts that we should think worth notice. 
Fiddlers must live, or at least they think so. But if the “ Recognised 
Musical Authorities ” of an important city endorse that sort of mounte- 
bankery, we think that the Professors of the Divine Art generally should 
be aware of this new homage to its dignity ; and so we throw away a 
couple of paragraphs on a fiddler’s puff. 


THE TURN OF A CORKSCREW. 


A Part of the Dean or Cork’s speech at the late Church Congress 
turns out to have been incorrectly reported in the paper whence it was 
quoted by Punch, with comments. The Very Reverend Dean did not 
say “that men had passed to the extreme of thinking there were no 
opinions worth burning men for.” What he did say was, that “ they had 

assed into the extreme of thinking there were no opinions worth bein, 

urned for.’ Avery particular friend of the Dean writes to Mr. Punch, 

ointing out the misstatement as above, and says, “The DEan or 
Conx is sure that you can have no more wish to roast him in Punch 
for words which he really never said—than he (the anes bee to burn any 
man for any cause whatever.” Well said. Mr. Punch has to thank the 
Dean or Cork’s friend for agood joke, although a joke at Punch’s 
own expense. Indeed Mr. Punch is very happy to stand the joke. 











THE NOVEMBER METEORS. 
To the Editor of Punch. 


Smr,—I have lately been keeping a sharp look-out at night for the 
November meteors, which made their appearance sooner than 
expected. I did not suppose that I should see any until the 12th or 
13th; but they presented themselves several days earlier. The ms 
was streaming with them in all directions, and, —_ to say, althoug 
it was very cloudy, from six or seven till nearly twelve on the night of 


the 5th instant. I am, Sir, &c., OBSERVER. 
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INNOCENCE, 


** AND DID rou ASK ANY LITTLE GIRLS TO rouR WEDDING, Mamma ?” 
** Yes, DEAR, SEVERAL LITTLE GIRLS.” 
‘* AND, PRAY, WHY DIDN'T you Ask ME?” 








THE PARSON IN PETTICOATS. 
(AN ECCLESIASTICAL ECLOGUE.) 


“My! Agana, Come, how very nice this morning, you do look, 
Going to Church, Miss, eh, with that smart gilt-bound prayer-book ? 
Well now I really do declare that is a prey dress !” 

* Now, Mase, you must know that I am going to confess.” 


“Indeed now! You don’t say so! Whatin Church? The truth to 


Say, 
I ie Soe you went there to do something else than pray.” 
“Oh, Manet, fie! How can you? That of course I don’t forget, 
And then I go and whisper my confession to my Pet!” 


“ How nice for him! A happy Pet! And may I ask his name?” 

“Ob! Don’t you understand. Our dear young Priest, of course. 
For shame ! 

He has the most expressive eyes that I have ever seen, 

And wears such charming vestments coloured purple, red, and green.” 


“Oh, what a funn: 

“ What ’s that ? 
train?” 

“Ohno! There is a chasuble, embroidered, over all, 

Upon his back and shoulders.” ‘‘ Then his chasuble ’s a shawl. 


And has he on a bonnet too?” “ That mightn’t quite be liked. 
A black his under gown is.” “Are his petticoats vandyked? ” 
“No: though ’twould be becoming could the petticoat be seen.” 
** And does the Reverend Gentleman sport any Crinoline ?” 


arson.” “ Naughty girl! His alb is plain.” 
, robe ; white muslin.” 








Bismarcr’s Last.—The Belgian motto is Z’ Union fait la Force whilst 
that of the North German Conbedseation is to be La Force fait L’ Union. 


** Does he wear it with’a | ¢ 





SELF APPRECIATION IN EXCELSIS, 


Mz. Puncu, not happening to want the services of the accommo- 
dating ‘creature who advertises as below, reprints, a delightful 
announcement :— 


A CHANCE WANTED, by a married gentleman, who is qualified for 
a superior or subordinate situation, who can keep a set of books by double entry 
with any one, write a leader on any given subject, act as an efficient secretary to an 
individual or a company, fill any general office, with credit to himself and satisfac- 
tion to his employers ; requite fid and kind with ‘getic, faithful, and 
devoted service: and who, in short, wants little but what he here advertises for— 
achance. Address, Nil Despe &e. 


randum, 

Nil Desperandum seems {an unworthy motto for such a Phoenix. 
The wonder is that such a wonderful being should not already be 
Prime Minister, or College Porter, or something of a tremendously 
superior kind. His politics are not in his way—he will write a leader 
on any given subject, and of course in any given direction. He will 
fill any general office, whatever that may mean, perhaps the office of a 
General—why does not JonaTHaN Peet take him into partnership? 
He will —— kindness with devotion—he wants only to be patted 
on the head a little, and he will jump over any stick, or bite anybody 
ng maey And he is married. He may have married without 
‘a chance,” as he says, which is not considered wise in ordinary cases, 
but his prescience told him that his future was safe, and Mrs. Nit 
DeEsPERANDUM must be an enviable lady. Failing anything else, 
could he not apply at the Horse Guards, and ask whether there is a 
vacancy for a jolly good trumpeter ? 











Contradiction. 


We do not believe the statement that the Jamaica Committee intend 
to follow up their pr against Mr. Eyre by a prosecution of 
M. pu Cuaitiv for shooting and stuffing so many of our African 
relations, the Gorillas. 
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Doctor PROTESTANT. 


LIKES THEM, AND I WON'T HAVE THEM.” 
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Mr. Gladstone. Precisely, Holiness. Dirty boys and foolish old 
THE POPE AND MR. GLADSTONE. women of both sexes represent your personal enemies i England. Ie 
* ’ es ne an lishman were so fortunate as to assist im the settlement of your 
ne eee dian etagal cutnie' siapstieas ta the'inind of Pros sah he would receive the applause of the best part of his coun- 
Nuovra.”—Correspondence. trymen. 
His Holiness. I am vi lad to hear it. Poor E shall be 
Mr.” mye (bowing with much elegance as he approaches His | yemembered—wherev even T ta have > Bat ne English pre- 
no Sanctitas. sere © SEs take to be more cfetasl than I am to give up 
Te salvus sis, mi and then nobody will oe bymcog me for opel more. 
per vonfabular, Sanctitas ? r. Gladstone. Not so, your Holiness-— 

(at aa Non_recuso. Moreover, nering all know-| His Holiness. What? They will ask me for more after I have given 

sokge OF bed 60 we shall be happy to converse with you, Sir, in ! That will be rather e: 
the tongue in which you are said to have marvellous skill ; we mean, ad ig . I searcely like to ey alternatives to your Holi- 

wh. 

7 Sa 1 Holiness. Visiting in the Eternal ness, but it really appears to me that you will soon have only Three 


city, “with some personal and political friends, I have thought it 7 me Tine them, Peelides ? 
respectful to your Holiness to solicit the interview which has been s0 > Gladstone. Let me put it with more ‘periphrase than I had 


intended. It may be that your Holiness will reconstract the present 
smaren Seis Rt te ta pole SF Let oy 
that I am anything but an old Italian clergyman, who is very env ts mat — 
receive an English friend. His spice. ‘Three pleasant 

pA ——— — Sow ag eo 8 teen is very kind. But Wal 9 a ies ov nig I will 
i r on 

His Holiness, Refreshment? ‘Dabo tibi aliquid boni. (Is about 80 | worn’ vende to xvas and doo gly, ta 
~_ @ servant.) 


your 
Gladstone. igo domi jentaveram, thanks, your Holiness. I did ogy forei (emiiing). (omiling). We must not tel aie — —— 
igner, Own advisers. 
not allude to treabare comforts. I should not have thought of such @ | that we are much obliged A var Land Sntorest i in our welfare. 
is Holiness. I had an idea that you English — me Sever ourselves 7.2 Holiness: ig abs Yen poe Died amas, for such humble 
welcome engwhegs enheas you sre S0t ents g directly nam, dies offer awaits wa, aad # you Go not 
yi edn. Wo ray od dk tn mck Tous fathom, | packets treranptoae— ns Cl 
ut some of us can do! our appeti was about to ask your 
Hictanes whether T eheilt be saperdal as officious if I touched upon I Dat the dlleoation of Grief ond Defence cone ost el the wane. 
pu airs 
His Holiness. Do you kn I would much rather hear a few 
4 eur oon oy cy. sii Wis cde Me QUERIES WITH ANSWERS. 
oN bet BS estas ta ce" a |g sto noe hamper topped 
but be asked to receive a visit from one who can tell 4 
Feu mk mare, Yeas nye ong; He a the Kant RussE11, tn pont of ts oan Wi rama semen 
0 Tom Moors, an a very memory 
fre pes entaned sta Dook rahe or oa ee ne od ts SE 
ie A pee ee ee, myson. But at least tell: me how your | edition With pertiaiin by Panenspen} y the two 
Mr. Gladstone. Not - ‘speak irreverently, Holiness, the cauldron of | Can you recommend me a sound work on the Heart, especially with 
mock-turtle soa will boil over one of these days, and then let the cooks | reference to its palpitation P—CorpDELia. 


look out for [This query is rather out of our beat, but sa will find a deal 
His Holiness. turtle being at their service, I shall not compli- an “the beating of our own hearts” in one of R. Moncxron 
ment their present tastes or he prem in their future misfortunes. Mrnes’s (Lenp Hovenson) productions. } 


Eno “(out majesty). And what does Mz. Giapstows want to say I refer to you as a Judge of A ‘Appeal on all questions of : 
Mr. Gladstone. Nay, if your Holiness takes that attitude, the os ying e exact difference between “ cheers “ap- 
hae visitor has a — your ry tie and recipes B (Rises) |? Clapton. 
His Holiness, Sit do can’t you ought you wo re- =" aa ‘io 
ciate a roe ed of jam, Bo you vast to talk Tibe beralism to me? PP ee the same as between “ and “apartments ;” or “bill 
Mr. Gladstone. Definitions, your Holiness, are Syecine not the ag of the peer oe a 
in the best socie' society, but the word. A 70 have used approximates to bm 
tions I ventured to think re. % <The Vi Wotiih th of Ind.” —Inporuimvs. 
is Holiness. yh them Saeoinag ou want me to go awa “ O, for a in some vast wilderness ! ”—F REEMasON. 
wis you, and sail in Mitnzer ly. De *s beautiful yacht for Malte, . Where shall 1 find the song beginning, “O Mary, go and 
where I shall be aueed with -" salute from the English cannon, be call the cattle home ?”—Dzxrs 
treated with {every luxury, and find on my toilette table a book “The divinity = doth hedge 2 king” —P,?P. Berrs. 
chine pens | by the "British and Foreign Bible Society. “ O tempora! O mores !”—Jovents. 
on possumus. 
Mr. Gladstone, I connote sufficiently admire your Holiness’s peat nd linet the Pr Brewery. 
— and pleasan’ Though out of office, I may — the liberty . in Drarton’s Poly. olbion. 
assuring your Holi ness that England d would know how to honour : got anene -agent to 
a venerable Digest ee might nak not nope n> te purpose that I would ’ to a mokics petingces of the othe fly picture of the Monzs 
anges ee what e such asylum needles 
. Shall T send a Golden Rose to King Gallantman ? the late National Portrait 
wens ladon * pa 80, mye me —- that Rome should send to 
come some other articles. WFUL ARNIN 
His Holiness. ANtoNERLLI would gor mad to hear you. an & ¥ a. 
Mr. Gladstone. The Cardinal is mad already. Quem Deus, and so Mr, Puncu is the last person to spoi sport. “ More Aités, more 
forth, your Holiness. His counsels are most detrimental to your best | 4#s, stir them on,” is his motto. Pacification is the thief of fun. 
interests. Still, fair play is the brightest dew-drop in the British Li 
His Holiness. There is an old proverb to the effect, that if you can’t | and when a combatant is exposed to an unforeseen peril, i 
oi your enemy, you should give him your daughter to wife. I can’t | the first person, singular, to cry Mens tuus oculus! In this spirit a 
hens ee as so I obey him y invites the poeees who are touting for 5 
r. It is the earnest wish of all thoughtful men, your | order to get Ex Governor Eyre hanged for saving Jamaica, to oe 
Hilnin, tot a that anything like violence should be avoided in the changes | note of the fate of Shylock. Tt ba Se Hebrew, under pretext of 
which are coming upon Rome. ‘The bigots who express personal hos- | avenging the wrongs of an gentleman ‘he fearfl to use the law un- 
tility to a —_ , yt In wh ee rom —_ to the detriment of a  enileman. earful result was, first, 
ts Holiness. me that there were a great | t hat the prosecutor was heavily fined, and secondly—we tremble to 
many sg gies oy on te Fiith, oe that several of them repre- hold = such a menace to our vengeful friends—/e had to ture 
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THE CONNOISSEUR. 


Host (smacking his lips). ‘‘ ToerE, My Boy, WHAT po rou THINK OF THAT? 


I rnoveut I’p GIVE you A TREAT. THAT’s '34 Port, Sin!” 


Guest. “‘ AnH! AND A VERY NICE, SOUND WINE, I sHOULD sar! 
ITs QUITE as Goop AS SOME I GAVE 37s. FOR THE OTHER Day.” 
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NOTORIETY FOR KNAVES. 


Tue more hilarious portion of British pla; would 
doubtless be highly diverted by a sufficien laughable 
burlesque of Fidelio. In the prison-scene of the mock 
opera, where the hero and his companions in captivit 
come out of gaol, a fine effect (the lee, of which woul 
have amused BEETHOVEN) might be produced by the 
introduction of the Rogue’s March. But a more suitable 
adaptation of that piece of music is suggested by a para- 
graph in the South Press, to wit :-— 


“‘Unsvst Wercuts,—At a Special Sessions at Newington, on Wei- 
nesday, sixty-eight tradesmen were fined for having in their possession 
unjust weights, scales, or measures. The list comprised twenty-five 
licensed victuallers and beer retailers, eleven chandlers, five butchers, 
eight bakers, one eating-house keeper, five coal and potato dealers, 
five grocers and cheesemongers, one fruiterer and fishmonger, two 
marine storekeepers, one corn-chandler, one woolstapler, one iron 
merchant, and ove zinc worker. The fines amoun' to £121 15s. 


Curious to relate, one of the persons fined—a widow—rejoiced in the 
name of Virtus Innocent!” 


And a truly proper name: as much so as BLANCHE 
would be for the niece of Aunt Sally, or for the sister of the 
Coal Black Rose. But to revert to the Rogue’s March. A 
most edifying impression would have been made on the 
mercantile mind in a small way of business if the Magis- 
trates who fined the sixty-eight tradesmen above referred 
to, and Mrs. Virtvz Innocent, could have caused them 
and her to be marched, to that good old English military 
measure, during a certain time every day for a week, 
about the streets of London. To render this procession 
the more distinctly instructive, the convicts composing 
it might have been made to curry banners, respectively 
specifying the name and fraud of the bearer. An Act 
of Parliament ought to be passed, enabling justices to 
institute, on occasion, this sort of spectacle with appro- 
priate musical accompaniment. oreover, it should 
empower them to compel every esman convicted of 
using false weights and measures, of adulteration, or of any 
sort un aos or im _, to poe ag for a sane 
period, in shop window, a poster noiifying 
particulars of his conviction, ‘and also, at his own expense, 
to advertise them at least thrice in the 7imes newspaper. 





“‘ THE HEAD AND FRONT OF THEIR OFFENDING.” 


Lanres ! if you f° on diminishing the size of your head- 
dresses, you must be punished—you must be bonneted. 


I BELIEVE 














JEM THE PENMAN (Corvict) TO SIR MULTUM 
SLEEKOWE (Barr. axyp M.P.). 


From the quarries of Bermuda, in my intervals of leisure,— 
Fen in grey and yellow dittos one has leisure to improve,— 
I put my time to profit and to melancholy pleasure 
studying the journals of the London of my love. 


Oh, London! scene of trial, school of grown men’s education, 
Where some, like you, win prizes, some get “kept in,” like me : 

Arena where brain wrestles with law for wealth and station, 
Metropolis of industry, whose knights we boast to be! 


To me, a baffled actor, driv’n from the stage with hisses, 
In convict-garb and quarry-gang condemned to eat my heart, 
What reflections in these mirrors of life, its hits and misses, 
What instructions in these records of the Court, the "Change, the Mart! 


“ Ah, if youth possessed the knowledge, if age possessed the power ! ” 
Had I my life to live again, what a different life were mine ! 

Here in hard garb, hard fare, hard toil, neath Law’s rude hand I cower, 
And, with a sigh, contrast my fate, oh, wiser friend, with thine ! 


Year after year I’ve followed thy fortunes, upward soaring, : 
As from each crash of thy ladders, thou, brave climber, still didst 


rise ; 
Grand Trunk, Great Eastern—shareholders might all be left deploring, 
Boards of Northern Navigation end in smoke before our eyes— 


Still thou, from out the ruins, serene and smoothly anion. 
With a firm hand didst drive thy gig o’er prostrate stock : 
Respectable, respected, while poor rogues, their dockets filing, __ 
gCursed and railed at thee unheeded, or but earned thy Christian 
prayers. 


and shares, 





And now thy high career of bold rectitude high-crowning, 


Like Marrvus at Carthage, amid collapse uncowed, 
Bayed by London, Chatham, Dover debenture-holders frowning, 
Thou drown’st loud accusation in defiance yet more loud. 


> I but had the wisdom, in my days of young ambition, 
ike thee, friend, 1o look upwards, and choose the better part ! 
To aim at high financing and scorn s imposition, 

And despising tens and hundreds ; to millions raised my heart ! 


Had I felt the truth that with their scale things English change their 
nature, . 
That what in pence is “swindling,” “speculation ” grows in pounds : 
I perhaps had learnt to elevate to thine my moral stature, 
And from my gig, like thee, defied detraction’s baying hounds ! 


Had I but been respectable, far-sighted, and sagacious, 
Not stooped to snap up trifles, swindled, forged, been lagged, brought 
ow, 
I, too, might with “ financing” swag have filled hands as capacious, 
“Bart” and “ M.P.” as additions to'my name I, too, might show ! 


As it is, here in Bermuda, a convict, sad and seedy, 
I read of my friends’ progress in ce’s pleasant ways, 
His ever ready charities unto the poor and needy : 
The fair chapels he endows, and the unctuous prayers he prays. 
And I feel that what our chaplain — is true unto the letter, 
(And wish like you to prove it, 1’d my life to live 
That Heaven helps those who help themselves take the more 


the better F uaeced 
And that—back’d by good financing—-still Godliness is gain. 











































A Quzstion For Lioyn’s.—Are Sub-Editors Underwriters ? 
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FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 
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Le Follet, under the 
head of Fashions 
for November, will 
affordsome, but not 
my much, gratification 
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enough to enable 
them to support 
wives under the 
indispensable obli- 
gotice of obeying 
the ordinances of 


ociety with regard 
‘todaun, ees 
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The absurd men, young and old, who, whilst American 'toilettes are 
costing between six and seven thousand pounds, desire that lish 
matrons and English girls should limit their apparel by considerations 
of economy, will rejoice to hear of the daily Timinis ing length and 
width of dresses ; but they will be dissatisfied with the imformation 
that the diminution is as yet confined to walking dress. They will 
learn, with due vexation, that evening dresses continue as long as ever, 
and they will derive peculiar annoyance from the fact that the Oracle 
of Fashion commends the length of the skirt in calling it “ graceful.” 
Nor let them flatter themselves that they are going to save, or to be 
encouraged with the 7 Ee of saving, anything by a partial retrench- 
ment of skirts. This will be safely compensated or augmentation of 
the garniture thereby revealed. All ladies of taste will indemnify 
themselves for their inished drapery by extension in crural invest- 
ment. hon | will, of course, take oe to wearing Hessian boots 
of increased altitude, and more and more costly materials and manu- 
facture, in defiance of mankind’s opinion, and to the envy and admira- 
tion of each other. What are these things to men, except articles 
which it is their place to pay for? And the great recommendation of 
long trains for evening wear is that, as often as they are trodden on and 
torn a necessity is created for a new dress. It is hardly possible now 
for a lady to walk out of a theatre without having her train arrested in 
descending the stairs by the foot of the man behind her, who is look- 
ing about him, and t g about SHaKsPEaRE, or something else. 
This is as it should be; and the curmudgeons who object to so natural 
a course of things from parsimony, ought to provide the ladies for 
whom they are responsible with train-bearers. 

An effort, according to Le Follet, is being made to “ make the bonnets 
more bonnet-like,” in spite of which, “at present, the ‘Catalane’ and 
the ‘Lamballe’ are very parveptbiy the favourites.” Nevertheless, itis 
the opinion of our papilionaceous contemporary that “as the winter 
sets in a more comfortable coiffure will make its appearance.” It had 
better : otherwise the consequence'will be the very general indispo- 
sition of fashionable females. Lucky will be those who merely catch 
the slight catarrh ; influenza will be prevalent amongst the influential, 
and beauty will be very generally affected with cold in the head; so 
that, in recording the approaching winter fashions, Le Follet will have 
to state that noses are now worn red at the end. 





FENIAN SURGEONS IN THE ARMY. 


Tue Fenians, and all such friends of England, will be overjoyed by 
accounts received by the Pali Mall Gazette from the Army Medical 
Training School at Netley. These accounts the Pal/ Mall Gazette calls 
more pleasant than surprising. The Fenians, and their like, will perhaps 
deem them more surprising than pleasant ; though that is not certain. 
The fact is, that the unpopularity of the military service with the 
medical profession is so great, that, as our discerning contemporary 
says— 

ity F * 

i ‘or ome + it has hardly been possible to obtain any English students, and 


students at Netley exhibits this peculiarity of national distribution in common with 


others of the last few sessions, but it seems to have a greater variety of mawvais 
sujets than usual. Two of these medical gentlemen have been lately expelled for 
drunkenness, and one publicly reprimanded.” 


Now, the Fenians will of course rejoice to learn, first, that the 
majority of students in training for Army-Surgeons are Trish, and, 
secondly, that they are mauvais sujets; because an Iris who is 
also a mauvais sujet, or bad subject, may be presumed to be, or to be 
ready to become, a Fenian. all know what work a Fenian Army- 
Surgeon would be likely to make with a knife in his hand, and a British 
officer at his mercy. The notion of Fenian Army-Surgeons in Her 
Majesty’s Service, must, of course, then, be extremely pleasant to 
Mr. StepHEens and the rest of the Brotherhood; but surely, in the 
present state of Europe, and in the face of their own conspiracy, the 
existing eendiions of our Military motiee) ong ccna ig ong more 
surprising. It surprises us immensely when we ow perse- 
vetnagly the Duxsz or Camprmce has been for several years labouring 
to carry out the regulations of the Royal Warrant des to meet 
the wishes of medical officers; and especially, when we consider the 
signal encouragement to enter the Army which his Roya, Hiemwess 
has just afforded the medical —— y promoting Mr. Euxieron 
of the Guards, in defiance of all remonstrance—of course, on the 

of pure merit—over the heads of his seniors. 








SPORTING NEWS. 
Miz. Poncn is happy to announce that the Garotting Season has 


and that sport has been afforded. On 
onday, at dusk, Mr. Co Bill and uw Sikes supoeeded in 
own an 0 gentleman wii one te] fines watches 


oe ote. Ca ees 
e . Bi udgeon brought’ a 
family b a couple of Well directed blows on the badk af amd but 
thet sl and gallantry wa no rows ape ee 
‘Ota: 

uzzling Jimmy, assisted by that promising young man, Little 
Billee, garotted a governess wh 
wook’s selans, aut Chay Ciocied un ones one. About the same 
on Thursday, Mr. Muzzle, by his friends Mr. 
Thomas Loafer and Mr. John Cadger, made a determinedl pt 
upon a War-Office clerk, who was on his way home to Kilburn, but we 
regret that the ferocity of the quarry not only prevented a capture, but 
injured one of the sportsmen, whose eye was poked out by the umbrella 
of the infuriated clerk. On Fesaey, the only success we heard of was 

i by a party of sportsmen from Bow, conducted by the well- 

own ranger and guide, Isaac Moses Smouch, whose sagacity soon 
brought them behind a gentleman who was incautiously carrying in 
both hands presents for his children, and who therefore was soon at 
the feet of his captors. But on Saturday night there were several 
splendid heads of game brought down, among them a noble medical 
man on his rounds among the poor, and who fell to the bludgeon of 
Mr. Richard Ghrimes ; an old city clerk, going home to his y 
and whose pocket-book rewarded the daring of Mr. Nobbler and 
Mr. Smasher, junior; and an author who, on his way to his club, 
unguardedly took a short cut through an unfrequented street, and 
who was brought down by four or five sportsmen promptly repairing 
> be spot, and ss short work < ng ye ip scribe. We may 
therefore congratulate the tting public on the auspicious maugu- 
ration of their season, alk we may add the good news that several 
Members of Parliament have been viewed, and are reported as haunting 
the Belgravian and Tyburnian Squares. We doubt not that our 
adventurous sportsmen will give a good account of some of ‘this 
game, as the dark nights come on. 


5 








MILLINERY AND MURDER. 


Amonc other fashionable novelties, we see that the “Sadowa 
Autumn Dress” is pretty largely advertised. What a delightful taste 
it is to use the title of a battle as the title for a lady’s gown, thus 
mingling in the mind ideas of finery and bloodshed! Perhaps we next 
may see the “ Murderer’s Mantle” advertised, or else the “ Cut-throat 
Crinoline.” The Solferino scarlet has been popular in its day, and 
bright eyes have sparkled at behol the Magenta crimson. It is so 
nice to mix up clioey and manslaughter. Perhaps the “ Strangler’s 
Shawl” may next come into fashion, or else the “ Burglar’s Bonnet. 
War, in many cases, is merely wholesale murder; and if Sadowa 
dresses are in high repute, there would seem to be no reason why 
the fair sex should not like the names of their new clothes to be taken 
from the columns of the Newgate Calendar. 





The Irish schools have been swept freely. The present batch of 


Copy-Boox Precept Improvep.—Avoid Bad Company (Limited). 
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A HARDSHIP. 


Mistress. ‘‘I THINK, ELIZABETH, I MUST ASK YOU TO GO TO CHURCH THIS AFTERNOON INSTEAD OF THIS MORNING, BECAUSE——” 





Elizabeth (indignantly). ‘‘ Weit, Mum, wich IN MY LAST PLACE I WAS NEVER AS’ED TO GO AN’ ’EAR A CURATE PrEacu!” 





MORE SERVANTGALISM. 
io Se friends the Servantgals are going too far a head for us. See 


ARLOURMAID, or Housemaid and Parlourmaid in a small carriage 
rod Wea Wait well at table. Good needlewoman. Five years’ character.— 


What does E..M. mean? What is a small-carriage family. A family 
that keeps-a perambylator? If so, what is that to a Parlourmaid? 
We did not know. that it was her duty to wheel the children about the 
streets. But pebore she means a small family that keeps a carriage. 
Again, what is that to the Parlourmaid? We should be sorry to send 
ours into.the mews, to mop the carriage and whistle, and swear at the 
horses as they stamp in stable, as is our coachman’s business. 
But, thirdly, she may mean that she desires to wait on people who go 
outinacarriage. And thirdly, we don’t see what that is to her? Ladies 
do not usually offer the third seat in the carriage to their Parlourmaid, 
however pretty she may be. Unless E. M. means that she intends to 
flirt with, the coachman, and thereby get him to drive her out in the 
small when the family is out of town, we really cannot tell 

: has to do with Ary ete Is ske a 
arms on the carriage, or would she be good enough to specify whether 
she wishes for silver axle-boxes ? 








A Parting Word. 


THERE are those who think that the Corporation of London want a 
fillip. On this point we = no opinion, but one thing is certain 
that the Corporation got what they did want in a Punurrs. 





MEDICAL. 


You cannot thoroughly understanu the force of the description—a 
person of a full habit—until you see a stout lady on horseback. 





HEARTBREAK. 
(AFTER LONGFELLOW). 


The hero, Christian name 
ANTHONY, determines to 
go to the sea. 

He starts. 


A yours wrote down from Bloomsbu-y, 
And said, “ O friends, take rooms for me.” 
He hailed a cab, and cried, “ Drive on, 

O Cabby, lest the train be gone.” 

And hurried seaward miles away 

Crying, “ I’m due, a month to-day.” 

He said unto the barmaid, “ Stout!” 

On stopping and on getting out. 

He touched the bell and made it ring, 

And said, ‘‘O Mary, dinner bring. 


And kissed a note, “ O ’Tanrty, dear, 
Your Marton’s come; be on the pier.” 
He whispered in her curls one morn, 

“ Papa rejects my suit with scorn.” 

He shouted out to Mrs. Towzr, 
“Prepare my bill, I go this hour.” 


He crossed the Old res with a sigh, 
And unto Brighton said, “ Good-bye.” 


He journeys. 

Is thirsty on arriving at 
the terminus. 

Is hungry on reaching 
his lodgings. 

Receives a communica- 


tion from the heroine. 


Interval of a week. 
Catastrophe. 


Peremptory order to the 
Landlady. 


Mournful and premature 
exit. 








General Massacre. 


A Gattant French friend was horrified on being told on the Ninth 
of November that there was hardly a municipal town in England 
where men were not busily engaged in ‘‘ Shooting the bell(e)s/” 





Rattway Fare ror SHarEHoLpERS.—Cooked Accounts. 
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Streets in the Precinct of ‘Whitefriars, inthe City of Loadon, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, Ci:y of*London.—SaTuRpat, November 7, 1066. 
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THE SERVANTS’ 
(OF COURSE PATRONISED BY THE FAMILY.) 


Admiring and Envious Housemaid. ‘‘ You sez, EMMA, JAMES IS sO 
PLEASANT TO THE LADIES, AND 








BALL. 


MUCH IN THE DrAwinG-RoomM, HE KNOWS HOW TO MAKE HISSELF 
FEELS QUITE AT HoME, LIKE!” 











BRAVO, BOXALL! WELL DONE, WORNUM! 


We have to record an act of heroism on the part of the Director and 
Superintendent of the National Gallery. Not the muzzling of Mr. 
Grecory, nor the taking off of Mz. Ayrton or Mr. CavenDIsH BEN- 


TINCK by poison, nor the dexterous dispatching of Mz. Morris Moore 
to a world where thefe are no Raphaels in the market but his own. 
They have done a feat far more heroic than any of these. They have 
d to brave the bray of the noodles and the nincom ay Fe very 
powerful body among the'connoisseurs—and to have the dirt taken 
off some uf the National Pictures! Not off all, unhappily, but off 
just enough to give us a relish of the beauty that lies drowned, 
fathom deep, under Str Gzorcz Beavmont’s liquorice-water, and the 
late Mr. Szcurer’s favourite brown varnish. These men have actually 
had the pluck to dive to the bottom of these filthy brown standin 
Is, and to bring up the jewels of Rusens, and Povussry, an 
ALVATOR Rosa, as bright as when they left the hand that set 


them. 
_ They have ventured to let us see trees green, and skies blue, as these 
ridiculously aif old masters actually had the courage to paint them. 
They have removed the crust and the rust, and the patina of venerable 
antiquity,—in other words, the old cleaner’s dirty work,—till we stand, 
for the first time in this generation, face to face with the Chateau of 
Stein, the grey walls, the small stone-framed windows aflame with sun- 
set, and the briery copses of the chase, where the keeper is stalking 
the sitting covey, and the hay-wain comes lumbering home ; and the grey- 
green willows of the polders, square on square, through which the full 
streams course lazily, for miles of flat, to where the towers of 
Antwerp twinkle against the sky in the golden smile of the setting 
sun. they never did another stroke of work in the ery, Mr. | 
Boxa.t and Mr. Wornvum have earned the nation’s gratitude, the | 
freedom of the city of London, the Humane Society’s first = for 

saving persons apparently drowned, and the Geographical Society’s 

gold medal for the most interesting discovery of the year, by stripping 

the Beaumont stucco of brown varnish off Rusens’s Chateau. 





They have done an equally successful work, and one quite as muck 
wanted, for Gaspar Poussin and Satvator Rosa. But though 
Abraham and Mercury \ook all the better for having their faces washed, 
there was no such beauty as RusBEns’s to bring to light from under the 
yellow mask. 

Of course, these bold innovators can’t hope to escape the penalty of 
their pluck. They must es to be abused by old fogies of the 
Beavmont school, who like their trees brown, and their skies black; by 
snarlers of the Morris Moore breed, who find everything a National 

allery Director does ill done; and by the echoes a ready 
to swell the chorus of Noodledom. The pack has opened already. 
An idiot, writing in the Telegraph, raves over the ruin of the renovated 
Rubens, and talks about its having been “painted over with lemon- 
yellow and filthy megilps,” the fact being that not a touch of colour or 
a drop of megilp has been put on to the canvas, only some inches of 
filth most carefully removed, under the Director’s own eye, by a dex- 
terous Italian hand. So well has that hand done its work, that it 
deserves to be immortalised in our columns, and it shall be. The 
dirt-destroyer in all these cases, is one Sienor Pinto. No relation to 
the well-known FerpinanD Menpez—for he tells no lie when he calls | 
himself “ a cleaner.” | 

Mr. Punch, in the name of the nation, thanks Mr. Boxat and 
Mr. Wornvum for their good sense and courage, and congratulates | 
them on the triumph which they have achieved. And looking round 
his National Gallery with pride and pleasure—which culminate as he 
takes his hat off before the ao but most. touching pathos of Rem- 
BRANDT’S “ Christ Blessing Little Children,” the new Director’s first 
purchase, and a noble one—he notes how of his Art-treasures some of 
the grandest—notably, the Lazarus of SzpasTIAN DEL PiomBo—still 
wear the “ coat of darkness,” which we have read about in Jack the 
Giant-Killer, and which renders the wearer invisible. Turning from 
the renewed Rubens to the sunken and smothered Sebastian, he asks 
why the courage and skill which have bared for us the real face of the 
one, should not be employed,—under close and competent superin- 
tendence,—in taking the mask of dirt off the other? 








VOL. LI, 


Y 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. _[(Novmenn 24, 1866, 














inclination towards walking into the shop ‘to purchase it. Strange, 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. after seeing this, I feel depressed. Stop to look at a man with a bird- 


whistle. 


(My Solicitor. Amusements, 4 Sermon.) Going to get my hair cut. Meet Cuestertow. Haven’t seen 


: CHESTERTON for years. He has lately become a cl an. Quite 
on’ know how I ot » ned lately. His manner is subdued and gentle, and I sh think 2 in- 
last Pg Odd t ry tends it to be winning. He asks me, sorrowfully, to lunch with him 

should forget aan UP | to-morrow (Sunday). I accept. He informs me that two friends of 
| my watch. I find from my his, whom I know, are coming—Huxugx and Wricut. The 
| notes of the vd oo even- | coming to hear him preach his first sermon, in the ahaa of 
; ing, a I did go to fel] |Huncheom. He must leave me now, he gags, having to 

my 5o oe ant tell | discourse. He smiles sadly and seeins te glide away. Too late to 
from them, as they're 80.in- ‘have my hair eut to-day. Something to de for Monday. 
feats dme. 1 think he | _.54wrday Evening —Dinner alone at the Club. Don’t ew anybody. 


Read : myself readi 
advised me to go to hed. . ae oe Aiden ak 
myself. 


the 

Don’t feel at all well to- , tor, and ask 
day. It’s the weather : and - — yself. Wilt go 
when the weather is un- mi : ; . — man in red 
bees, it doesn’t de te lk hn eae 7 i 
Moselle, ye ony, i wilen. next me. He informs me 
weather. Might write a/ thati om ia kenge tat is sulky, and ep ou 

i rs ‘ . treads upon my y 
shes Papier im Vol. VI. , h bby. I 


URD. 
Knows everybody. 

Asa picce of news he tells me that _“ Old Boopgss is going to drag 
what I did to my Soliciter pend next Monday. What do I say to coming down.” I reply 
last might. I hope I didn’t = pes by al ” not to make myself afraid 
hurt him, I have got some | ¥ an en ” Town I ca 
sort of notion that I wanted | tell eet rhe only io bare ar ” 

} danee ot having a 
ae fe f asks me do I know Puetrs. I do by 
¢ | showed him to me, I had always 
weather, or if he ig with a red nose and 
youare a li Beont of order, ond 80 e hi 
pete wee eanle o !* As Mizsurp has heand it 





: i tay in town, I ask him to take me 
single glass of and then you honumye ensiiod im conversation, and Hal. aan 


do some — gs which in i 0 

oe ing bleed Tord wed =" eee ee see” Coliciier. ile 
—_ on % t t. barre: , 3 taking ne capes: 

him ph — from the mete Sort of little pnt, oe e’d ane oin in the choruses enthusiastically, being principally incited thereto 

Thought. Buy the game as I go along. Grouse. Without by the chairman, who applauds everything by hammering upon the 


course, in 


Happy 


you would not do. Of | 


0, 


telling iim a positive untruth, I will give him to understand that I | table, and announces, after every song, good or bad, encored or not 


shot them myself. 


encored, that Mister, or Miss, or Mrs., as the case may be, “ will sing 


With Mx. Sext, Sentor.—He hears my story. No allusion to last | again.” He amuses me. No one else does. The chairman recognises 
night, except on my part. He appears to have forgotten it entirely, Miusunp on his entering and condescends to wink at him as he passes 
I wonder if he’d been dining, too. I’ve got a great mind to ask him tohis seat. Immediately after this he raps sharply, as though to recal 


whether he wanted to dan 


ce with me, or I with him. I won’t. He himself toa sense of his dignified position. A man comes on in an 


says he ’ll settle this assault case and PenneFraTHER into the bargain. | absurd dress witha tall hat, and sings something about “his, or 
Finding that this is an easy matter, I s st retaliation. Can’t I her, being-a cruel deceiver, with his (the smger oh Siddioenm 
bring an action against the Company P e asks, what for? I tel! doddlecum doddlecum doodlecum didlecum day. e tune is 
te 


: thi y 
him that I sappoee be knows ti Satavdliny—eny Monday evening. Con- | understand the depth of my character, s ts that I should tum m 
versation. I tell him where I’ve been. He asks me if I’ve had any | Zypical Deve 


him in a cow 


r than Ido. I’m to hear from | catching, and I find myself humming it. Mitsurp, who doesn’t at all 
's into a Comic Song, and do it at a Musical wit 


shooting mt I say, ‘‘No.” Remembering the birds in the passage, 'a good chorus. € aa “Look here, capital idea, ch: with my 
e 


I add, 


othing to speak of.” On leaving, I present him with 
use. He remarks, that he didn’t understand me to say I’d been to encourage 


ical ecum ti.’ ” » but do not 


| Typical Typical Typic: 
— <0 We leave with aheadache. Before parting I inform 


e moors. I tell him that I haven’t; and he replies, “Oh, indeed!” him of my engagement to-morrow with the Rev. Epwarp CurstT@Rton. 


and smiles. 


| It appears that Mirsurp knows him. I tell him that it’s on the 


Hi Thought —The study of law engenders a habit of suspicion. | ¢casion of his first sermon. Mitsuo cries out, “ What a lark! rll 
= ought to have asked, when I bought the game, where these sort come ”—and then sings, “ with my Typical Typical Typical toodlecum 
thi 


are shot. I thought all birds got into turnip-fields: and |— but here I stop him, and say, not 


ggishly, that tone a thing to 


‘ , Priggish ? : 
om " - : joke about. To which he replies, “ No, this here ain’t a Comic Song, 
i tee ‘a a ce tena my Or ow ‘am it?” . We part good friends (with the exception that I don’t like 


least, I didn’t find *em so,” as if they made an exception in my case, as, 


| his going on singing with my Typical toodlecum, which is all very well 


indeed, they might have done if I’d had a gun. I must take up for once and away; but it doesn’t do) but on the whole I wish I’d 
shooting and hunting, this winter. Can’t help Soking of Fripotrg. | 20t told him about Cuzsterton. 


I should like to appear before her one amesing in a re 
breeches, and brown tops, and wave my han 


on my bright chestnut. 


At.—Buy a horse for the winter : not too high. 


coat, buckskin| Happy Thought.—Go to bed. 
to her as I gallop away | Suaday.—Lancheon with Cuxsterron. Rather hea’ ay his 
hemes Huxtzy and Wricur are = College friends of his. Their 


reminiscences are hardly fitted to the occasion, being of Beefsteak 


a, 
Not to doin London. Walk about. Inspect small streets near |Club dinners, wild drives to Newmarket, Loo aes and one great 


Leicester seme Useful to know London. One street smells as if | one about bonneting the porter of Chesterton’s 
all the inhabitants were preparing to dine off onions. Walk about. |is evidently uncomfortable. After luncheon, whi 


ollege. ERTON 
"9 finishes about 


Think I’ eget my hair cut. Stop, to look at a wheel turning round in | 2.30, they smoke.. CuzsteRrTon leaves us for half an hour, begging 
ow. 


a shop-w 


Feel myself fascinated by it. Small crowd looking | we’ll make ourselves at home. MiLBuRD drops in and soon makes 


on. eryone apparently fascinated. Wonder what the other Fen | himself at home. I try to draw their attention to serious topics. 
see init. Ask a respectable elderly person what it’s for. He doesn’t | MinpuRD, who will make a jest of everything, calls them “ Serious 
know. I ask another. He laughs, and doesn’t know. Now, L’ll go | Toothpicks ;” and the two others, who are becoming stupid and 
and get my hair cut. Walk on. See another crowd round another | sleepy, laugh at him. The Rev. CuEstgerton returns. “ Will we come 
window. Wait until I can work myself to the front. _In the shop- ‘now ?” he asks sadly, as if he was taking us all to instant execution, 
window is a small jet of water, which takes up a little gilt ball with it | with benefit. of clergy. We will. He is delighted, he says, to s 

as it rises. Everyone appears pleased. Nobody offers to go in and|Misurp. Will he too come and hear his poor efforts ? URD 


buy it. Having seen it 


for four minutes, I experience no sort of | answers that he means to encore him if it’s very good. Poor 

















Novemprr 24, 1866.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


211 








CHESTERTON smiles with melancholy sweetness. He evidently means 
to be winning. : 
” ioe Thought —To get a comfortable seat in the corner of the pew. 
Away from Minpurp. . , 
Four o’clock.—Note book. Mirsurp is seated next to me. The 
three very decorous. CHESTERTON is in the pulpit. I miss the text 
because Mitzurp will make such a noise blowing his nose, and the 
two others cough. People settling themselves. I think CHESTERTON 
is nervous. He looks towards us, and Mi:zurp jogs me with his 
elbow. I frown. Sermon proceeding. Small a, A in front of me, 
keeps looking round. Frown at him. Shake my head reprovingly. 
Boy laughs. His mother angry. Boy cries, and pots at me. 
CHESTERTON sees it but goes on: is annoyed. Misurp snores, I 
am afraid of pmching him. Huxuex, who is im the right-hand corner, 
has succumbed to drowsiness, and is antdealy awoke by his head 
coming sharply against the back of the ag RIGHT, who has been 
opening and shatting this eyes for the five minutes, gives way at 
last and falls against MruBuRD. are falling st one another 
prt that won’t stand eM wish I cou pipet if they 
i to my party. Boy is looking round at us and grinning 
His eseteer' I fancy, must be acepy imterested in the discourse, 
doesn’t take any notice of him. I try te avoid his eye. . 
coppy | '—I will close my eyes to prevent distractions, and 
listen @fitically to Cuzster¥on’s sefmon. I note down a 
Tox" Lem roe 


as she | 


movement of the con 


passage. general 
gregation, and Mi.Burp whispermg te me, “ Oh, how you have been 
snort > 


We meet Cuxsterton coming out of the vestry and greet him with 

“ Excellent ! first-rate! just the night h!” He seems pleased. 

Warent wants him to publish it, does Huxizy. Micsurp turns 

to me and suggests that I be on throw tin a chorus “With my 
ial, tppical toplech.” &e. notion I repudiate. 

Thought. —Don’t think 1 shall Mizzvep to 
drag the pond at Boodels. Doesnt do to see too much of Mizzurp. 
Shan’t be wt home when he calls, and if Szen sends to say Assault 
case settled, I shall run down at once to the Feudal Castle. 


-| medium, now imparts to the myriads. 


of whom honourable mention 
i mention which he deserved by a 
good | which are as follows :— 





Happy Thought.—¥air cat on Monday. No dragging ponds. 





SEMPER IDEM AT EXETER HALL. 
To Mr. Punch. 


ouLp you be so kind, Sir, 
as to use your irresistible 
influence with the govern- 
ment of the Sacred Harmonic 
Society, so as to induce 
them to provide some suc- 
cedaneum for occasional per- 
formance in the place now 
invariably occupied by 
MENDELSSOnN’S Lobgesang. 
There are certain nights 
when that Society is accus- 
tomed to present the Public 
with two several composi- 
¥ tions, the works of two 
different masters. One of 
these, on one night, is, for 
example, Mozart's Requiem, 
another, on another night, 
Rossrnr’s Stabat Mater, a 
third, on a third night, | 
Bentnoven’s Mass in C. 
But, on every one of the 
three nights, one of the two 
works a co is always 
the Loégesang. So that, suppose aman has heard the Regwiem at Exeter 
Hall, and to hear the Stabat Mater, of necessity, unless he eschew 
one-half t the performance, he must also hear the , 2 meme a second 
time. I will not say that the Lodgesang will not bear hearingasecond time, 
but I will say, that I, for one, found a second hearing of it as much as 
I could bear, without impatience. But now suppose that the man who 
has heard the Reguiem and the Stabat Mater wants also to hear the 
Massin C. He cannot hear the Mass in C at Exeter Hall without! 
having again to hear the Lodgesang, or to hear only half of the music! 
which he has paid to hear. Now, to many men, at the third hearing) 
the Lobgesang begins to be a bore. It didto me. But the Requiem, 
and the Stabat Mater, and the Mass in C will each of them bear a 
second hearing at least as well as the Lodgesang. A second hearing of 
each of those works involves, in succession, a fourth, a fifth, and a 
sixth hearing of the Lobgesang, or so many payments for hearing it if 
not heard. Surely this is an intolerable deal of Zodgesang in comparison 
with other music. If the directors of the Exeter Hall Concerts cannot 


Lit\ ecco 


Za 


ren, 





do without the Lodgesang, if they insist on adjoining it to every other 


work whose performance takes up a certain time, could they not make 
the inevitable Lodgesang the second instead of the first of the two works 
performed. It would then be possible forus who are bored with the Lodge- 
sang to bolt as soon as the work which we came to hear was over, and 
thus escape the alternative of enduring the other or risking our seats. 
If we must take fat and dewm together for our allowance, let us at 
least have the option of leaving the fat without hazarding forfeiture of 
the lean, or vice versé. I do not'imsist on the special analogy between 
the Lobgesang and fat. To my taste its frequent repetition at Exeter 
Hall has given it rather a similarity to stale bread. Its conjunction 
there with something is the musical equivalent to. stale 
bread-and-jam, and many who like the jam, will, as to the bread, be 
disposed to say ditto te yours truly, Jame Saris. 


A KING’S JUDGMENT. 


of 
that 





it, Yhere has not been a more re: 

Mr. A, an all-unworthy 
The subject is the merit of that great Welsh Bard Criston, or 
jon was made at the last 
Poem, noble passages of 


Rabie neat hen cyrarationto 
And thas— 


arfiy in fear Of his man@uvres 
‘the absence of @m arm they wre tehitel fora leg—” 


And again (David describes his fight with the lion)— 
“He gave leap ; but o'er my head he leaped ; 
panne a. jumped puoeee hy 
And, finally,— 


“ ap the ox ts the 
oped ry Bee ae ony of the dingle, 

As _ Se eharmed by woman's eyé of love, 

AS cuckoo Chaffer is by the cuckoo 
is David charmed upward toward 

This inspired bard has been a good deal ¢haffed_ by the cold-hearted, 
and a King comes forth to vindicate a Minstrel. We read in a Shrop- 
shire paper a letter from a Mr. Tuomas, of Derbyshire, who says, 
“In conclusion we will quote the Rev. W. Cateprryn WILLIAMs’s, 
the Kiné oF MODERN We1sH Barons, adjudication on CynppYLANn’s 
prize elegy on the late ‘Rev. Daviy Rowxanps of Llangeitho,’ 
Cortignatiien : 7 


“* Another competitor would have a real claim for this prize were it not that 
* Criston’ (CynppyLan) stands before him on the list. This author is full of origi- 
nality and spirit, akin to the spirit and originality of RowLaxps himself, when he 
broke over the zanctified folds. RowLanps was a peculiar man in his days. It was 
therefore necessary to have an elegy for him superior to all that have ever been 
written before in Welsh ; anf we have this in a great measure by ‘ Criston.’ The 
most callous and obdurate stoic could not read this elegy without feeling intestine emotions. 
It would defeat even Davip Hume, the notorious infidel.” 


The King has spoken. Let the people note his words, and be dumb. 








TO EVERY WIFE AND MOTHER. 


Dear MATERPAMILIAS 
Doxs Paterfamilias want new shirts? Do the dear boys 
want any P 

If so, I advise you to advise them to wait until you have better 
“ advices ” from those es of Drapers. 

Listen, dear Madam. Not to me, but to a gentleman who knows 
exactly what he is talking about to the Daily Telegraph. . 

The manufacturers are charging your Draper, for a good quality of 
white long cloth, or fine shirting (36 inches wide) an average of Seven 
Pence per yard. } 

The Rogue is charging you Thirteen Pence—nearly double. 

T have no idea what glazed white Jacconets for dress 4 are, but 

e 


they cost your Draper Four Pence Halfpenny a yard, and he charges 
you Eight Pence 


mny. 
Don’t believe ag a with which he will try to mystify you. 
These be truths. Ever your own faithful, 
Ponca. 





Peabody or Peashell ? 
As with the sound of a trumpet we rejoice to proclaim that the 
munificent Mr. Peasopy has just added to the number of his large 
1} the sum of 160,000 dollars to Yale Oollege, after having 


endowed Harvard to the same amount. What a Prazopy it is to 
shell out! 
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SCENE: HOTEL. TIME SUNDAY MORNING. 


Lady. “ Let ME HAVE DINNER AT Four THIS AFTERNOON.” 
Page. ‘‘ YEs’m. Wovu.p rou LIKE iT Hor or Cop ?” 
Lady. ‘‘Hor. I sHovnp Like A CHICKEN.” 


Page. ‘‘ Yes’. Wound you Like iT Roast or Brep ?” 
Lady. ‘‘ Borep. Is THERE A CHURCH NEAR HERE?” 
Page. ‘‘ Yxs’w. Wovu.pd you Likg ir Hicu or Low?” 








SIR M. P. REFORMER AND MORALIST. 


Sm Morton Peto has been making a telling speech at one of the 
Colston Festival dinners at Bristol. e are informed by the Bristol 
papers that Sr Morton was vehemently cheered. But as the Bris- 
to cheered Str Morton’s “ explanation,” they eould hardly do 
less for his speech. 

If.they cheer Sr Mortoy, they hissed Burxs. Taste runs in the 
blood electoral, and "sere the two things explain each other. 

Srr Morton’s subject. was Reform. We do not observe among 
the Reforms he recommended the appointment of an Official Registrar 
of Railway Debentures, to check over-issues, or that of an ez-officio 
Director, on every Board, to prevent cooked accounts, and generally 
to spoil the Directorial or Contractorial broth. | ; 

Sr Morron lecturing on Reform is an edifying spectacle, and will 
8 t to many a modification of an old saying about physicians 
healing themselves. . ; : 

Sm Morton was very great in exposing the delinquencies of our 
naval and military administrations.. Who should know better what 
mismanagement means than Sir Morton? Why won’t these wretched 
public departments take a hint in conducting their business from our 
railway companies? Why the clever fellows at the London, Chatham 
and Dover would teach them how to knock off a couple of millions from 
the estimates, and add four millions to the expenditure, in no time, 
without Parliament’s knowing a fraction about it, unless they took it 
into their heads to appoint a Committee of Investigation. And then, 
think what a blessing it would be if we could have great “ financiers,” 
—men with a modern genius for finance, and a thorough mastery 
of every dodge in the money market—men like Sm Morton and . 
Hopesoy, or poor calumniated Gzorcz Hupson—at the Exchequer! 
Why they would conduct the Government on Railway principles, rig 
the three-per-cents up to fifty premium, and pay off the natio debt— 
by debentures. And if it dd come to_a national bankruptcy, what 
then? We needn’t pay our creditors. Railway Companies don’t. 





But as we can’t have Sir Morton at the Exchequer, and probably 
cannot hope even to keep him long in Parliament, it is a comfort to 
think we have him to point our morals for us. He says that what 
has taken place with reference to poor Mr. Swrpzr has quite shocked 
the moral sense of the entire country. So it has, Srr Morton, and so 
have one or two other o. Ab, if poor Snrpzr had only invested 
his capital ‘in London, Chatham and Dover debentures, instead of 
breech-loaders ! 








A CABMAN’S SUGGESTION. 


Sr, 

Berne a Cabman but as you are Freind to justice I write to 
say that if the Publick complains it is Their falt not mine and I 
hope_you will insret these Few lines Between man and Sir have 
had Misfortune to nock Down 4 in the Last fortnight and ask you 
How the Publik can expect [me] to Pull up wen the horse have wa 
upon him which Nobody that know a Hors mouth can expect nor wi 
Be done away wile the Publick is not forse to understand by law they 
have No more right to Be on my Road than my Cab have On their 
Paivment which They wold make a jolly Row about and the beak too 
which sh? know better they mostl as carriges Sir I wold Have 
regular Crossins for the publick with Red Postes at the same Cross 
their if you Like and welcome and cab to Look out and drive slow but 
the Publik have no Right to Spread abroad over the Road as if it 
where Paivment nor complain of their Necks aT at crossins wich 
is Fair to both and Sir ought to Be law of The land by insreting wich 


will oblidge your obedient serv* 
A CaBMan. 








AN OUT-AND-OUT-ER. 


Our friend, Dacry Grey.ine, is such an ardent angler that, when 
he can do nothing else, he fishes for a compliment. 
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IN BUSINESS 


p PILLORY, A SCAFFOLD FOR PERSONS TO STAND ON, TO RENDER THEM PUBLICLY INFAMOUS, 


ROGUES 


[See Dictionaries. 


THAT ALL MIGHT AVOID AND REFUSE TO HAVE ANY DEALINGS WITH THEM.” 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME: 


omestic piece by Mn. CRAvEN is to uv seen at the 
mite nul tee The cutee : in the Second Ac is one: 

ing bits of painting (I’ve ever seen on any ‘tage, 
athaggnt Ta taren edt ys wae seem to be doing exceliently 
Prince Wan with its Ours and its Der Freischitz, and the New 
Royalty with Meg’s Diversions. Why Mz. Craven should have called 
one of his characters Pigeon and the other Crow, merely for the sake 
of ringing the punning changes on their names, is beyond me, and I 
wish Ae had been above ##, 


: os 
At thé Princess’s Mus. Joms Woon, with an American reputstion, 


has not obtained a fair h don’t mean from those persons, 
who, as Mr. Vinine complained, to hiss before there was any- 
thing worthy of condemnation, but from the fact of not having 
a better piece to appear in than this transatlantic version of Barnaby 
Rudge. ins. Vixive and Warts Puittirs have put their 
names to the bill, bat will the public take itup? Murs. Jouw Woop 
is not unlike the French doug actress ScunztpER, but I don’t think 
Mme. Scunemer. would go down in London. hat Englishmen 
laugh at in Paris, they ory condemn here. The scenery is admirably 
painted ; the house on fire effective, as also'is the ruin. The story as 
told in the present version might be called Barzaby Rudge in disguise. 
The following conversation was picked up while waiting in the hall:— 
iiieebietuern ——— SSS SSS 
Lady (who had never read “ Barnaby Rudge,” , says timidly). 1 don’t 
ee eb enon éé long ago). Oh, don’t you—very simple. 
4 ago). on Pe 
But several Soa left out; you ought to have read it. Diexane, 
, Lknow.. But. who was Barnaby Rudge ? } 
pod Who? Why he was the son of—of— (He é 
going to say “his mother,” but observes several people listening, in order 
to get —<— formation. upon the subject)—of the Widow Barnaby—{ 
mean the Wi q 
Lady. Yes, but why did he burn down that house? _ 
leman (wondering how she can be so stupid). He didn’t burn down 
the Warren. ‘was Lory Groner Gorpoy—that is—that you know 
(becoming a little confused }—the n: Riots were going on at that 
time. 

Lady (who now thinks she knows all about it, and clearly is of opinion 
that her next remark will. please her husband). Ob, of course, yes: that 
was when they talked about—(becoming nervows)—about cutting the 
Gordon Knot? [Sees from her hushand’s face that she has made a mistuke. 

Gentleman (horrified). Gordon Knot—why—hang it—— _ 

Exit Gentleman brasquely, with his wife meekly. 

Elderly Lady (explaining what she understood of the plot from the play. 

, She ts evidently not_a@ good hand at remembering names). Well, you see, 
dear (¢o her niece) Viiirers is a villain. 

Niece (who came late and missed the first two Acts). Vittrers, Aunt? 

Refers to bill. 

Elderly Lady. Well, never mind his name: he arrives on the nine- 
teenth of March, twenty 8 after somebody ’s been murdered, and 
there ’s a thunderbolt, and then he drinks brandy—yes—that was very 

ood—and then—and then he bothers his wife, and she tells him that 


urgundy—— F 


1ece. i —_ or s 

Elderly Lady. Well, 1 mean Barnaby Grudge, or Rudge, whatever 
it is, is his son. But (comsidering)—why the man who was brought 
in was murd in first scene, or what became of him, I don’t 
know. Well, then, there’s Sir John Ff 
ae (referring to bill). You mean Chester or Haredale, don’t you, 

unt P pe. 

Elderly Lady. Well, it. doesn’t matter ; they fight, ana then—or that 
comes earlier—let me see—but at all events you saw the house on fire 
at the end. . 

Niece. But who is Hugh ? 

Elderly Iady. Oh, the fat man who put on regimentals? I couldn’t 

e out. 

Niece. Hugh, Aunt, is the ostler. 

Elderly . Yes, that was it: he was an ostler. (Thinks it over and 
sticks to tt.) But why an ostler should put on regimentals to break 
into a house—that was—O. FLxNNeE (recognising a friend) you 
can tell us. Who was Hugh? 

Intelligent Person. Oh, he was in: the novel, the son of Sir John 
Chester. I rest why he was di : it’s along time ago since I 
read a novel. Very well played, that part, wasn’t it ? 

Elderly Lady (giving up the plot as hopeless). Yes, he was capital. 

: rriages announced. Exeunt omnes. 
__Intelligent Person (meeting Vague Friend lighting cigar). Not much 
like DickEns’s tale, eh ? 

Vague Person. No: they’ve left out all about Gulp and Sgueers, you 
know; and then the thingummy’s not kept up. (He means “ the inierest 
ts not sustained.”) Good night. 


ia 





and its Der Freischutz; the? 


:NVITATION TO PAPA. 


SHow» Rome become too cold to hold yo 
i Romans won't make it too hot) ig 
the arms of 


* Ted 
pe bred Lape 
a free course ; 
And our Alien Act give Prince or nation 
No occasion to bites enforce. 
Observing this easy condition, 
You would live more completely at home ; 


tio 








ON FASHION’S HEAD HORRORS ACCUMULATE! 


Awone other hi i ing scraps of fashionable intelligence, 
(sce Ee 7 ee 


“ Artificial inseets are still worn in the coiff there being an especial faveur 
for gilt butterflies.” eres 


Artificial flowers are p' 
stiiead eet hes 


weal Gealioned artificial bluebottles! Conceive the horror of poor 
Epwi when asking Anczitna for a lock of her back hair, to find in it 


a lot of artificial cockroaches! Think of rer wife’s wearing cater- 
a ee eaterpillary attractions ! 
oe wn any fair one with the golden having the bad taste to 
adorn them with gilt butterflies ! must be the inside of a 
head, of which the outside is quite full of artificial insects ! 
ides the fashion, after has not even the charm of novelty 
about it. King Lear, we know, was written some three hundred years 
ago, and we find in it the words :— 


“* And laugh at gilded butterflies.” 


So gilt butterflies were doubtless worn in Suaxsreann’s time, and we 
are not atall surprised that he enjoins a laugh at them. 


A Retter—If the trees could speak, to 








hat. officer [would ~ 
appeal? The re-lieving officer. m they 
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LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 


Captured Pickpocket (as his Lordship’s Carriage passes). ‘‘ Sorry I CAN’T BE AT 
THE ‘ FEED,’ YER VORSHIP. BUT P’RAPS YER VORSHIP VILL VAIT ON ME AT THE 
Mansion-’OusE asouT TEN O’cLock To-mMoRROW MoRNIN’ !” 








PUNCH’S POLISH FOR A BELGIAN JEWEL. 


THE Order of Leopold is, we suppose, a jewel, and we are sure that fair play is 
another. Mr. P; the Patron of all the Academies, the Artist’s Benevolent 
Friend, and the only critic whose opinions are of the slightest importance to art, 
artists, or the public, has an idea that he is called on to deliver an utterance. 
Certain British artists recently exhibited works in Belgium, and upon two of 
those gentlemen the aforesaid Order has been conferred. Whatever lustre may 
flash from it ought to be cheerfully hailed by their brother artists, and the donation 
should be considered as a compliment to the profession. Mr. CLARKSON 
StanFretD and Mr. Wiitiam Powe Fairn have received the Order. We 
imagine that in the case of the first gentleman all who are interested in art 
must rejoice at | foreign recognition of the genius which he has so long and so 
nobly displayed. He reposes on his laurels, yet not so quietly but that he occa- 
sionally rises to paint for us a fine picture, worthy of his fame. The- other 
gentleman who has been decorated stands very high in his profession, and his 
works enjoy a pepweniiy which is shown by their being hoasshehd favourites, nor 
can we see why he should be grudged the Belgian jewel. Messrs. STANFIELD 
and Frirx did not receive the Order for courtly reasons, but in accordance 
with the recommendations of the ian jury which sat to deliver verdicts in 
regard to the merits of the works exhibited at Brussels. This is the official 
answer to the inquiry made by the younger recipient of the honour. Mr. Punch, 
who values no distinction which is not conferred by himself, (or by his Sovereign 
at his s tion) nevertheless deems it his business to set this matter exactly 
right for the world and for The Ages. 





A Delicate Offer. 

Tue Senate of Oxford has been informed by the outgoing Vice Chancellor 
that an offer has been made by a gentleman to found an annual prize of the value 
of £40 for good reading among the Candidates for Holy Orders at the Univer- 
sity. The gentleman in question wishes to be anonymous. No wonder. Offering 
candidates for Holy Orders a prize for good reading is like offering a young lady 





a tooth-brush. But inthe case of clergymen, at least, the occasion for the offer 
is very commonly too evident, as soon as a parson opens his mouth. 


LES ELOILES QUI FILEN'. 


Puitosorxry puts questions, 
Of the planet-populations, 

Their gravities, tions, 
Heights, habits, occupations. 

Mars’-folk all belligerent ? 

Are Venus’s all lovers ? 

Are Pallas, more refrigerant, 
And Vesta, old- ’ covers? 


Is Mercury the region 
a financiering race, s 
Where the Petos’ name is Legion, 
And carries no disgrace ? 
Is Jupiter surrendered 
To celestial swelldom’s reign ; 
With a race, of Dukes engendered, 
And six toady-moons for train ? 


In far-off belted Saturn’s 
Fair round belly who may dwell ? 
Inhabitants of gay turns 
And saturnine as well ? 
Or is’t a lofty Limbo 
A celestial Botany Bay, 
Where cross old frumps, ## simdo, 
Whist, with cloudy faces, play ? 


If science makes no blunder 
When the stars with life it fills, 
Beyond the stroke of thunder, 
d the shot of human ills 
Can it tell what life ’s enlisted 
Aboard those meteors fast, 
At whose dance we assisted 
On the night of. Tuesday last ? 


Such short accounts they tender, 
They leave so brief a trace 
Of evanescent splendour 
On Heaven’s eternal face ; 
Coming with moonlike glory, 
d gone ere we can 3 
Ne’er name rushed into story, 
Or out on’t, with such speed ! 


Sonim bests mobs ey ny 
uickly s; as s : 
Goested with Incne lesidediona, 

With scorn as random soiled ? 
Is Fe rise in yd : 

or suppos m the trails, 

Of Lions of the season 

That to Lethe take their tails ? 


Are these lights that vanish o’er us 


Like a dream that we have dreamed, 


Our rising young men’s store-house 
Of pledges unredeemed ? 

These Will-o’-the-Wisps that over 
Embroider Heaven’s black cope, 
Homes for London, Chatham Dover 

Debenture-holders hope ? 
Defying the attrition 
Of ets and fixed stars, 
And threatening collision 
With the red planet Mars, 
Are they the bright, brief presage, 
Of the Commons’ coming storm, 
Omen at once and m 
Touching projects of Reform ? 


Blown by some unknown bellows, 
And kindled at a stroke, 

That they are s' folks tell us, 
And yet they end in smoke. 

Can those of chief dimensions, 
That soonest flash and go, 

Be the homes of good intentions, 
For the paving-works below ? 








PerretvaL Morion DiscoveRED.—The winding up of 
public companies. 
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A SHINDY IN THE CITY. 


“A Court of Aldermen was holden yesterday in the Long Parlour at the 
Mansion House, at which the new Lord Mayor See Gapriet) presided for 
the first time. The proceedings were stormy.”—Daily Papers, Now, 14. 


Tue Lorp Mayor began by expressing his satisfaction at his election. 
His brother Aldermen had always been very kind to him, and he hoped 
that they would continue their gay 

ApeRMAN Copgnanp thanked the late Lord Mayor, ALDERMAN 
Pues, for the way he had behaved while the first man of the first 

city of the first. country in 


FORD wasn’t allowed by the police to have his carriage, and only that 
he is the most good-natured man out, there might. have a row. 
The Remembrancer. GENERAL PEEL was pushed down by other swells. 
An Alderman. You don’t care—you had your dinner comfortably 
enough, I dare say. : 
The Remembrancer. Then you’re just out, for I got no dinner at all. 
Alderman Wilson. I have dined at Guildhall for thirty years, and I 
never saw such confusion. 
An Alderman, Then you might stay away, and make room for some- 
body else, who hasn’t had so much of the a 
ein Wilson. I know I might, but I shan’t. 





the wor! ; 

Alderman Sidney. And it | 
is a great shame that the | 
Government. will not allow | 
_ to. wear the: Order of 

0 

4 Rose. Nonsense. 
He isnot a great soldier or 
sailor,’and aire nt acts 

iw. 


. Wot 
did he take it for, then ? 
ther. Cause it, vos 


Rosset Carpewis present. 
egenry gag That’s: 
no great. fea perform 
ewe ome i= 
am visible eno 
™ Aidéirman, T am in 
the ands of the Court. 
That isn’t: the pint. I want: 
to know whether Sim. Ro- 


An Aldermam, I tell you all what. You’ve gone and offended Dexsy 
and Pez, and oneof these blue moons something else may be abolished 
besides the Show. (Sensation.) _ ae : 

Alderman Rose. 1 cannot ascribe such littleness. to Consexrwative 
statesmen, being one of them myself. ) 

An Alderman. Many of the 


isters were misplaced. 
An Alderman, That’s natral. ’s to distinguish betweem their 


eutlandish and un-English titles ? know’d no better. 
Another A ikely not. ides, all foxeigners is the same, 
and what does it {matter whether Siewon sits above 


MonszzRr Nonetoneraw, or vicy versy? i 
Alderman Rose. 1 never saw such higeledy-piggledy, However. Are 
oo Stately Banquetsof the Merchant Primees:and Fathers of the 
1 
4m Alderman. Don’t talle sentimental. This. here is the mineteenth 
ergy, sad every mean himself: — EES 
4 Fery Old Aldermam, Excuse me. But if that way of thinking is to 
be the fashion here, the soomer Mayor, Corporation, Dinner, and 
all the rest:of it. are given up the better. are a tradition of the 


a 
= 





cee Les 





BERT, sitting for the Lord 

ayor, was promiscuous 
enough to intimidate aD 
opinion that Lord Mayor’s’| 
om ought to be ahbo-} 


sh 

Sir Robert Carden. In 
course I said so. 

An Alderman. 

Sir Robert Carden. I did, | 
though. And what’s more, | 
T would say it again. 

4n Alderman. Then you 
didn’t ought, sitting where 
you sat. 

Sir Robert Carden. Sitting 
i ~~ or standing, I repeat that 
Waar Toe Men in Armour WILL COME TO. the show hers all the 

’ eads and thieves of London, 
and that they rob and bonnet folks in the most prehensile manner. 

An man, You mean reprehensible. 

Sir Robert Carden. 1 mean what I say. Prehensile means grabbing 
hold of things, like monkeys do. 

An Alderman. I rise to order. The line must be drawed somewhere, 
and in this Court it ought to be drawed above monkeys. 

Sir Robert Carden. I am always willing to meet the views of my 
respected friends in this Court, and I substitute apes. But the Show 
” An Alderman ( profoundly): 80 i things. (Loud cheers.) 

n ‘oundly). So is many things. cheers. 

Alderman Wilson. I have a much ‘more important grievance to ven- 
tilate. The arrangements at the Guildhall dinner were abominable. 
People could not get their places, and when they wanted to come away 
they could not get their carriages. 





if 


- was an 

a young Alderman the Lorn Mayor should go 

> Mace, and leave - poner oe ig = — the —— . their 

roceedings ‘was indignantly scouted. Punch does not yet despair, 
therefore, of the safety of the civic republic. 








A PERTINENT QUERY. 


I say, Mr. Puncn, orp Boy, 

Now my old friends, Srr _Morrox, and Hopesor, and all 
them chaps is cuttin up so. respectable, and _— so jolly well white- 
washed, and made such a deal of, in and out of Parliament, how about 
me : 
bs *s MY he et: se TO hong : sie nie 

*ve been a very hard-used man, ain’t a-going to complain. 
Financing wasn’t understood in my time as it is now. I was the 
inventor on it in fact. But I was out of pocket by my invention, like 
all be tors of our specie. i 

ve been waiting a precious long time for—what d’ ye call it— 
reabilitation.” I ain’t sure about the spellin, but it means 
setting a man of ability, who has come to grief, on his legs again in 
the opinion-market. Just pop this question for me, in your next, and 
hint that “what’s sauce for the Peto, ought to be sauce for the 
Hupsow,” or t’other way, if you like that better, and oblige, 


Your old friend and constant reader, 
Grorez Hupsor. 


“ 





P.S. If you do what I want, I can put up toa real thing 
in Spanish lines. “ There’s life in the old on yet,” aa my good Sim 
Epwin would say. 

Stage Wit. 








The Remembrancer. Well, look here. How can people expect good 
my when the officers of the Corporation bring in three hundred an 
orty friends of their own. 


rt 

gy Fare Wilson. What do you mean by saying that ? 
The Remembrancer. I ‘meant to say that the Lord Mayor brings fifty- 
coven, cath. of the Sheriffs twenty-seven, and that there were at least 
_ undred and forty civic parties who claimed seats. 


n Alderman. It’s quite correct ,;what' ALDERMAN WILSON says. 


The political swells'was shoved out of their right seats. Even Lorp 
Dery wasn’t in his. 
An Alderman, He will be, though, very soon. 
Alderman Wilson. That’s neither here nor there. 


Lorp CHELMs- 





d’ exclaiming 


War cannot a stage ‘Irishman say half-a-dozen words without 

.“ Arrah!” Irishmen im real life but seldom use this 
exclamation, if indeed they do “ at all—at all.” We cannot hold this 
“arrah!” to be a shaft of wit, or, if it be considered so, it really has 
no point. Nor can we regard it as a bit of good broad fun, seeing it is 
merely an-arrah observation. 





A NEW READING. 


“ Diet Cheap” is the usual expression, but the connection between 
| filth and cholera, which we know to our cost exists, makes it certain 
| that we ought now to say dirt dear. 
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METEORS. 


Uncie JOHN PROPOSED TO TREAT HIS NEPHEWS TO A GRAND 


PyRoTEcHNIC DISPLAY, AND TAKES DOWN A CHOICE ASSORTMENT, 


BUT LIGHTING HIS CIGAR, THE VESUVIAN DROPS AMONG THE COMBUSTIBLES, AND THE ABOVE MAGNIFICENT, BUT UNTIMELY, ‘‘ CouP DE 


FIREWORKS” TAKES PLACE ON THE TOP OF THE ’BUS. 


THE SENSATION WAS TREMENDOUS ! 








RIGHT AND TITLE. 


Lr a man thinks of a Name which he imagines will make a good title 
for a Periodical or anything else, he can go in extreme secresy ani 


register it. He can then hold his tongue, and when the same idea 
strikes saghocy else, and the latter announces it, the first thinker can 
burst forth upon him, and claim the invention. The only objection to 
this is the secresy. An inventor should be obliged to insert his idea in 
a register which should be'regularly published. Then there would be 
no q over precedence, as there has been over the painfully feeble 
title, Belgravia, which has just been fought about in Chancery, to the 
great cost of two parties, and the benefit of neither. 

Mr. Punck, whose ie eenaty lavish imagination is always overflowing 
with new ideas, hereby registers the following titles, and dares anybody 
to touch one of them without his august permission :— 


The Dundreary. A Fashionable Magazine. 
The Pillow. A Somniferous Magazine for Reading in Bed. 
The Club-Window. A Scandalous Magazine. ; 
Half Hours with the Worst Authors. An Olla Podrida. 
While She Dresses. A Handbook for Patient Husbands. 
Late, as usual. Tales for Wives who allow Latchkeys. 
The Alcove. Reading for the Park. 
The Shingles, A Magazine for the Sea-side. 
Duckydiddles. A Handbook of Courtship. 
The Little Stranger. A work for Sponsors. 
My Learned Brothers.. Stories for little Barristers waiting for Briefs. 
The Private Box. Readings during the dull part of a Play. 
Ch ring Cross. Magazine for Charwomen. 
ts yings as Good Puffs. For reading while at lunch at the 
astrycook’s. . 
A Century of Bad Manual for Burlesque writers. 
The Husbands of the 
the Six Valleys.’ 
War to the Knife, or 


Why I hate Carving. Companion to “Self-help.” 


Papers from Pandemonium. [An eminent publisher announces the 
work which gave us this idea, but on the whole we had rather 
not reprint Ais title, though he assures us that the Letters from 

_ **** are sent up by a Clergyman.] 

sting without Figures. Sequel to “ Astronomy without Mathe- | 
matics. 

A Poice from Great Snoring (Essex). Hints to bad Sleepers. i 

Why Peter Grievous wallopped his Children. Sequel to “ Why Paul 
Ferroll murdered his wife.” 


Now just touch any one of those titles, will you, and we ’ll speak to 
Str Jonn Srvuazt, descendant of the royal house of that name, but an [ 
awfully good fellow, notwithstanding. 





Hint for a Happy Home. 

SomeEsopy advertises a Shaks Paper Collar. We presume that 
it. bears an Avonian motto. y lady who neglects her husband’s } 
buttons will do well to buy for him a set of the new articles, inscribed 
with the motto long ago glorified by Mr. Punch, 


“* Stay, my lord, 
And let your reason with your Choler question.” 


A LADY’S QUESTION. 


An Advertisement in the Zimes announces “ THe Lapy’s Own 
|Parer.” Is it tinted paper or curl paper ? 


ANOTHER ROYAL AUTHOR. 








it Housemaids. Companion to “The Wives of | 


It is rumoured that the Ex-Kine or Napres has comaiet himself 
| in his retirement in writing a novel, to be called The Two Lys. 


Tue CanTERBURY Pitcrmm.—tThe Archbishop in Scotland. 
“ Sounp Investment.”—A Ritualist clergyman chaunting. 
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“WITH A DIFFERENCE.” 


Foxhunter. ‘‘ Toe Lapy HAS GOT OVER, JIM.” 


Jim. “‘ AND THE GENTLEMAN, TOO, Sr.” 








FOXES AND GEESE. 
A Dining Room.—Dessert. Uncis and Neruew. 


Nephew. Is it true that Dx. Pusey denies that he and his adherents 
demand or enforce Confession ? 

Uncle, Yes. I hope he means what he says, and says what he 
means. » If he preaches the necessity of Confession, when he says that 
he doesn’t enforce it he equivocates ; and an equivocation, meant to 
mislead, is simply a lie. 

Nephew. Does Pusey claim the same powers as those asserted by 
Roman Catholic Priests ? 

Uncle. So I understand. ‘ . 

Nephew. What do the Roman Catholic Priests say of his pretensions ? 

Uncle, That they are false. The Roman C:.holic Priests disown all 
connection with Dr. Pusry. They consider him no priest at all, and 
not even a Catholic. In their estimation he is no more a priest than I 
am, and no less a heretic. The Roman Catholic Priests, with the 
Pore at their head, and the whole Greek Church besides, Patriarch 
and all, hold precisely the same opinion of Dr. Puszy as that which 
the President and omg 5 of Physicians, and the President and College 
of § ns entertain of Professor HoLtLoway. 

—- . That is to say, they regard Dr. Pusey as an ecclesiastical 
quac 


Uncle. Yes ; or rather a lay quack ; no ecclesiastic at all. 
aunt” May not Dr. Puszy’s pretensions be as well-founded as 

eirs 

Uncle. Yes ; if theirs and his are equally unfounded. By far the 
greater part of Christendom votes Dr. Pusey a humbug. I do not 
say a conscious humbug; but still a humbug. On the question whether 
he is a humbug or no, that is, whether he is a priest or no, Dr. Pusry 
is in a very small minority. All Protestants think him a humbug. All 
Roman Catholics think him a humbug. The contrary opinion is con- 
fined to the High Church party in the Church of England. Dx. Pusry 
is certainly not a humbug—if the authority which the Porz claims is 
vested in that body of bes parsons. 

Nephew. Was a young lady caused to remain in an Anglican convent 
against her will by Dr. Puszy’s threat that, if she did not, he would 
cease to be her “ spiritual director,” and no longer grant her absolution, 
for want of which she feared she would be “ lost ” ? 





Uncle. Such a statement has!been made in an account published by 

a lady of her experience in an Anglican Sisterhood. Let us hope that 

the lady was misinformed, and that the story is utterly untrue. 
Nephew. Don’t you believe it ? 

Uncle. I have no evidence for its truth, and the gown of Dr. Pussy 
remains on his shoulders. 

Nephew. You don’t approve of Father Confessors ? F 

Uncle. Especially not of amateur Father Confessors. Confession has 
been abominably abused even in the Roman Church, by the Romanists’ 
own showing, as in the evidence for the defence in that cause célébre, 

Acuitui v. Newman. It is liable to foul abuse even there where it is 

practised as a system, subject to strict regulation. The probable 

results of its irregular and unrestricted — may be imagined. 

o a Cannot your sham Father Confessors be turned out of the 
ure 
Uncle. Hardly. In these days it would be almost impossible to turn 

a Mormonite out of the Church—let alone a Puseyite. The onl 

feasible plan is to turn them out of the house whenever they are foun 

in it, and the process of ejectment would be best performed by the act 
of kicking as hard as possible, for which I would recommend Patsr- 

FAMILIAS to choose out the thickest and heaviest pair of boots in his 

whole collection.—Pass the claret. 








PAPERS AND PASSENGERS. 


WE lately noticed a placard, advertising a certain journal asa “ First 
Class Evening Paper.” The idea of a first-class paper implies the 
supposition of second and third class papers. Why should not the 
two latter classes of an gave be also advertised as such? By an ex- 
tension of the same plan novels and other works could be announced 
as first, second, and third class publications. People would thus be 

uided in the selection of newspapers, periodicals, and books, so as to 
= enabled readily to choose those suitable to their tastes and circum- 
stances ; and the option of taking his own class would accommodate 
every traveller on the lines of literature. 








An Ixcomptere Ta1o.—The Seal and the Tapir at the Zoological 
Gardens, for they want—the wax. 
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DON’T HALLOO TILL YOU'RE OUT OF THE WOOD. 








ing theée 


CHAUNT /OF THE: INDIGNANT DIRECTOR. 


Through the Wood, through the Wood, follow: 
Search each prospectus; and share-market sell ! 


and ‘find me! 


And I shan't seve etrero! my earnings behind me, 
; "il call-arrears they wil! swell ! 


Adl 
me ee Bitch ead eo how it rose: 
Into the books of the Great Eastern peep : 
Think of applying to great specs like those— 


O listen! Here’s Vicz- 
Sy CHANCELLOR Sin W. 
P. Woop has set aside 
an allotment of shares 
in the Estates Invest- 
ment Gompany on the 
grommé&tof lies in the 
Company's Prospectus ! 
Biées useand save us! 
Whiat’is to beeome of 
ninestenths of. the joint. 
stock: companies in the 
kingdom, if share and 


tofollowing Mx. Hiéss’8 } 


they ~hiawes been: . 
im. by~ false: representa- | cléar that Fe 
— and’ ift other: 
eeovennibVicaties. That is a nice condition of law which renders 
orLior' Pace Woon? 


| Committee. of Privy Council, Lorn WestBury 

udiads-| mumdlexthe remar: — 
ity bec: Trees fectings bed been crested So thik Gnerses 
more painful wo See ee ee eee 


Our indignation 
VversesyasiJ UVEWAL says, 
and vents itselfimthis :— 


If trath i only can clear 
FC Ley pee ae Fn 7 
Woop may talk, but with Pero:and Hopcsox 


so near me, 
I maintain there’s no lie in the trick of the 


trade. 
Through the Wood, through the Wood, follow’ 
and fine me! 


Probe mp riggings expose’! 
And sant to = creditors feovak i ; 
And come down smlikmatick, aailike rookob.d 


rose ! 





ALARMING OBITER DICTUM. 








e mr come forty years services 
alld, aa the Church needed to be consecrated.” 

the validity of a marriage dependent on the con- 
secration of the church in which it has been cele- 
brated! If the parsons do not bestir them- 
selves to get this state of things promptly altered, 
they will necessarily be posed to be de 
sirous of driving matrimony to the dissenters 
meeting house, or the office of the Registrar. 








A Thought in Regent Street. 


ws Tue Delicacies of the Season” apheat to 
be coming in sooner than usual, and from a 














| 


la 











Wuat is‘a Railway “ plant ?”—Horricuttunist: 
[Inquire at the Offices of the London, Chatham and Dover.] 


I am compiling a work on the origin of the names.of London streets, | 
and am puzzled about Maddox Street. Can you suggest any interpre- 


tation P—F.S.A. 
Cowbridge 


[Srryrz, on the authority of a “terrier” of Kina Cuartzs’s found 
ie Di a passage in SuETonivs, tells 


among 


Dinmont’s papers, and 


Marbles and the introduction of 


deen granite into Monumental Sculpture. ] 


T have for years devoted all my leisure hours to the investigation of 

a subject which has hitherto, I believe, escaped the notice of authors— 

| Medical Students, their Hospitals and Hospitalities ; and should be glad 
to be referred to any authentic sources of information.—U. Green 


Horne. 


[Perhaps The Borough, by CraBBe, might supply some particulars, but 
are you not mis 
untried horse? Consult the Catalogues of the 


m in supposing you have got hold 


Aber- 


of an} 


ritish Museum, | 


passim; and CuetTHam’s Hospital and Library, Manchester. ] 


Where can I find the celebrated exclamation of the immortal: 
| Netson— Westminster Abbey, or Waterloo Bridge!” (or somethin 


**’Aw Englishman’s word is his bond.” 
sureties: say, Sm: Morton Peto and Mr. Jonn Hopeson. 


to that effect). Also, of the great Narotzon—“ Fo 
own upon us from these Pyramids!”—E. GyrpsHow 
[Have you tried Things Not Generally Known 7} 








ASSURANCE DOUBLY SURE. 


mY sentries look | 


| 


Ovr Doctor’s ceiling fell in the otherday. To prevent a recurrence 
of the accident, he immediately repaired it with Sticking: 


Certainly ; a bond with two 


regimental b: 


Rules s: concerns and small people must keep. (dre quasier, judging by bv agro mony » ” 
Through the Wood, through the Wood, &c. Ce Se ee 
QUERIES WITH ANSWERS. 


It seems, from the foregoing proposal, that there exists eran crew 4 
us that there was formerly a great cattle and dead-meat market | ladies s Stock Exchange for the ‘sale ad purchase; or teeter, af sue 

here, removed to Smithfield at the dissolution of the monasteries | 
by: CromMwELt’s Tronsides, who set fire to the organ in York | 
Minster, and then threw themselves off from the Monument crying | whi] 
in rapid succession @aAarra! Qakarra! Bat Tacrrusis silent on the | not 
subject, and Srraso, with his usual obliquity, merely glances at a! .. 
supposed reference to the Serpentine by Porrurry, who flourished | 
about the time of the Elgin 


valuables as those above enumerated. “ Fan ” has evidently an eye to 
business. The canary, for which she offers the “lot” of articles 
specified in her tender, ry | be estimated 
st all those things, if duly appraised, i 
hing, since they are of no manner of use, and would just cost any 
nsible person, into whose hands they might come, the exertion of 
| throwing them away. However, the worth of anything is just as‘ much 
,as it will bring. If young ladies will buy monograms, and cr and 
ges, and seals, and foreign postage stamps, so mu 
better for the vendor, who does as wisely as sailors that sell glass 
beads to savages. But the savages at least wear the 
young ladies are not, so far as we know, accustomed to decorate them- 
selves or their dresses with obliterated postage stamps, and the other 
rubbish of a similar description which appears to constitute the stock 
| of the Young Ladies’ Stock Exchange. 


Sunpay “ Baxps.’—Our Curate’s. 


THE LADIES’ STOCK EXCHANGE. 


| Tue following 
in the Queen :— 


“*T have a packet containing 100 unnamed coloured crests, 60 unnamed coloured 
monograms, 20 coloured coroneted crests, regimental badges, seals, &c., and 30 foreign 
| postage stamps, all different. I require for the lot a cock canary’of any colour, so 
a, It must be either a last year's or this year’s 

‘AN. F. 


announcement, in a list of similar notifications, appears 


Ratstine the Paten and the Cup, 


> 


bird. 


as fairly worth five shillings; 
would be valued at less than 


the 


» Ww 





Action and Reaction. 


Tis clear (he thinks) such Qt 
is clear (he thinks) suc ing up, 
Requires a setting down ? 





MEDICAL, 


it with plaster. 
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THE SPIRITED YOUNG MEN MARKET. ’ 
a — ane read over 
i to consider 


& 


rere i a gate will perhaps 

z; : 
af opinion that the most valu- 
able :part of it. consists in the fol- 
Jowing postscript or.appendix:—~ 


z 








‘officers soldiers.” ' 
““B. ee 4 
“There isno object that:more tends to counteract the-eloquenee of the 
TN I | a 
orOfe-veteran in‘the:-workhouse. If the superannuated hero has the 
qaiff of:an-empty sleeve pinned to his breast,oris hobbling on ony 
deg, }:the rather operating :to ene | oman 
. He.is,.as if-were,a scarecrow, deterring all »reason- 
‘from. adventuring -to : ithe path of.glory in-whieh 
he, ‘#0 ‘that he .is:now for the:town’s end to beg»sduring 
per that -he may be enabled to eke ——— A - 
the soldier’s:retiring pension is even raised by fourpence instead .of 
making it twelvepencesaday,will what .a grateful-country 
sented-even' by the munificent sum of.one shilling ? 









TOUCHING THAT PRIMER. 


CarisstmE Domine Ponca, Post horas-Schole. . 

Ficor. Careo te juvare me. Nunquam in tota mea vita vil 

aliquid simile huic. Vide hic. Fui ad scholam -quinque annos. Ivi 
primum ad miseram privatam scholam, ubi Grammatica Etonensis in 
meum caput quotidie -verberatum erat. Ivi tum ad publicam scholam, 
ubiilla Grammatica non utebatur: et ergo res prima quam habui facere 
erat dediscere omne quod scivi, et discere nullum finem novarum regu- 
m. Nunc, crede mihi si potes, novem viri, sud opinione terribilis- 
simi tumores, novam Grammaticam scripserunt: et solum hodié in 
scholam venit Magister meus,-et dicit ‘‘ Pueri, omnes vos hunc librum 
discite.” Bene: aperui librum; et talem farraginem nunquam anté 
vidi. Quid putas de hoc? Genitivus casus venit post accusativum. 
Quis infans non scit bené ut natura rerum genitivus sequitur nomina- 


errorum. Tuum tempus nimis pretiosum est audire unum dimidium 

eorum ; sed cape meum verbum. _— dico verum est; et quod ego 

volo hoc est: Volo ut. habui hic illos novem doctos, ut ipsi putant, 

viros. Volo ut habui docere illis hunc librum. Volo ut omnia eorum 

capita unum caput erant; O mei oculi, quomodo id unum caput 
frangerem ! 

Sum tuus fidus servus, 
PUERCULUS. 
P.S. Forsitan aliqui putabunt ut non possum scribere-vald? bonum 


Grammaticam. Stulti! 








A DEFUNCT MONSTER HOTEL. 


instead of going when it is wound up. 


ment, published amongst recent Law Intelligence, t 
the “ Richmond-hill rt 


the world. 











tivum? Solemniter declaro ut omnis hic pretiosus liber plenus est | N 


Latinum, et ut ergo non faciet mihi ullam injuriam discere hancnovam 


‘Wry is a Domapeny that fails, unlike a watch ?—Because it stops 


The foregoing question and answer have been waggented by the state- 

rat, in the matter of 
R otel Company,” in the Vice-Chancellor’s Court, 
a winding-up order was made last week. We do not rejoice in the 
losses of our neighbours, but if there is any grief that people can come 
to which could give us satisfaction, it is that incurred by them in 
trying to make money at the cost of spoiling one of the finest views of 


PLEASE, BE CHEERFUL, 
(After Lonerstiow.) 


it 


A ee ‘l 








A WORD ON RATLWAY SLEEPERS. 
(Zo Mr. Punch.) 


I READ, the other day, a ‘statement in the Zimes with the sig- 
nature W.I.S.H. I wish you would allow me to say something 
which it suggests. The writer avers that he not long since was talking 
to a guard in the Midland Counties, and that he found on inguiry'that 
very often men were compelled to work an vin hours uninterrupt- 
edly ; that if a man, thus overworked, ventured to remonstrate he-was 
invariably dismissed from service ; and hence it is that engine 
are often found asleep on their engines, or at least so drowsy as to’be 
unfit for further duty, though still havingsome hours’ _ to ; 
o wonder, observes W. I. 8. H., we have accidents, but who, he 
asks, are the persons blameworthy ?—and he so far answers his own 
uestion as to reply, “Surely not the overworked engineer, but rather 
they who exact more than 1s reasonable from those in tifeir employ.” 
That is to say, I suppose, the Railway Directors. Now, Sir, 1 am a 
British householder, and I am liable to be summoned to serve on 
Coroner’s Juries, and I will tell you what I will not do if ever Ihave 
to sit on the fragments of the body of somebody who has been smashed 
by a railway accident, arising from the drowsiness of any official 
occasioned by overwork, or, let me add, from inexpertness, or ineom- 

tence, the fault of inadequate remuneration. I will not, whatever a 
fool of a Coroner may tell me, be such an ass myself.as to agreesin 
returning the verdict which the asses, who too commonly constitute 

Coroners’ Juries, are accustomed to return in such eases. I willmot 
be.a party to finding a verdict imputing criminal negligence to the 
merely unfortunate guard, stoker, engineer, signalman, or pointsman. 

Thatis what I willnot do. Now, Sir, I’ll tell you what I will do. I-will 
insist.on giving in a verdiet of manslaughter, not to say wilful murder, 
against those Directors who, beeause they will not give wages enough 
to ensure ability, engage servants who are unequal to their duties, and 
unfit to be trusted with peoples’ lives. I will,as lama true-born 

Britain ; if I don’t, I am, A Duromman. 


Sr, 








‘Oratio Longa Vita Brevis. 


Tury say the limited enlistment plan has had. some excellent results 
in the Army. Suppose we ‘tried the effect of a few “short-service 





AppREss To A Ritvatist.—Who’s your Triple Hatter? 


men” in.the Church militant ? 
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A PASSION FOR ASTRONOMY. 


against a pewter beer-pot. And in December his medical attendant 

ZADKIEL’S OWN FUTURE. will male & revelation to him which we earnestly counsel him to take 

Ir is with pain that Mr. Punch has read in the Globe newspaper the = Bane poor a. vy rm Rd gv Resprry Ra Bd Lai = 
paragraphs to which he is about to refer. But he hastens to say that Baconis, and tad bag points at something awful. We make these 
that excellent journal has erred from want of the information | revelations with pain, for though ZADKrEL himself has no scruple in 
which is in Mr. Punch’s popneenien. n reviewing the predictions which | trying to make the Princesses uncomfortable, the miseries which he 
ps ptr res by eed iggy Ea So oe porch tng 'will himself undergo in 1867 will render him a subject for tolerance and 
tales Wilh Sapaainral aiibiaeiaiel tensbne, cbecrves,— /compassion. We shall announce the fulfilment of each prediction, and 


mark how ZapxKIKx bears his fate. 

** September’ threatens the Kurds of Iraty and Saxonr—and the Princess | 
Louisa again: why cannot the fellow leave our Princesses alone? Does it delight | ‘ ape eT CS AR as 
Vouten, Mawebester: = aR od-Goahe Mash bert eaten bo teenies bat | FASHIONABLE BIRDS OF A FEATHER 
rovalty wy in that nee fora wonder. However, in November the Parcess , er 1a p mt . ‘ . 

BLENA persecuted by the stars.” CCORDING to the Liberté, ladies in Paris have come out in 
Even severer remarks than these would have boon more than iontt ns trimmed = rise = a = — hat ns a . 

ed, but that.it is not generous to strike a person when he is menaced| “ ger supply them in sufficient quantity. Feathers of the peacock, 
by terrible dangers. The Globe had not taken the trouble to consult | » Pintado, pheasant, jay, blackbird, and are all seized with eager, 
the stars in reference to the future of the astrologer himself. Mr, | Best, and even the ducks of the poultry-yard are plucked to satiaty the caprice of 
Punch has before him ZapDKIEL’s own horoscope for 1867, and a sad | . . : ~ P 
one it is. In January the persecution of the unlucky creature will| An occasion whereon ladies might appear suitably decorated with 
begin, for Jupiter is in the second house, and the aspect of Sirius is | feathers would be a musical assembly, If they took part in it as 
lurid. About the middle of the month, Zapxret will nearly be choked | vocalists, they might, being feathered all over, be considered as appear- 
by the tail of a shrimp, but will cough it up. Without giving the | ing in the character of singing birds. Ducks, indeed, do not sing; but 
astral configurations by which his fate is made clear to the youngest | Swans are said to, and a dress covered with swan’s plumage wo 
student of the sublime science, we briefly state the rest. In February, | suggestive of a song with the burden of Down, derry down. But, to 
he will be terribly cut in shaving. In h, a maid-servant will, out | satisfy the caprice of a fashionable lady, the ducks of the poultry-yard 


of spite to spill a kettle of boiling water over his left leg, and | would yield feathers less appropriate than those which might be derived 





m: 
he will be confined to his house until April, when he will slide over a | from the geese. 

+. of orange. 1, and —w omees his Sg we ous aoe. 

n May, he w ve many things stolen from his house, and: his chim- : 
ney will catch fire. In June, he will fall down-stairs. In J uly, he will A Thought in Church. 

be knocked down by a carriage. In August, he will buy some toad-| Tue income of the excellent ARCHBISHOP OF Conpinnene--Sae 
stools instead of mushrooms, and be awfully ill for several days. In | may he enjoy it—is £15,000 a-year. If he were travelling, with a year’s 
September he will sit down upon a live cat, and be severely bitten, but | income about him, and he were attacked by robbers who took about 
cauterisation may prevent evil results. In October, the stars seem to| eighteen hundred pounds from him, we wonder whether he would 
indicate a treacherous calm, but it will end early in November, when | express thankfulness that they had left him a “remnant” of his 
he will fall over the coal-skuttle, break his shins, and knock his head | property. 
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POLITICAL “ECONOMY.” 


Manaczn. “ NOW, THEN, BENJAMIN, WHAT HAVE WE GOT FOR THE OPENING SCENE?” 
Prorzrty-May. “ WELL, SIR, HERE’S THE OLD ’59 BANNER! A LITTLE TOUCHING UP “LL MAKE IT 


AS GOOD AS NEW.” 
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‘ best and k him alive to the arrival h There 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. is phen: oo ch ain oe ho poy hike eons 1 anges myself, 














Monday, in my Hotel:—Dnull: no news from Solicitor. Send up porter | ning 
with note to vas to ask’ how’s the matter going'on. Lonely a 
hotel wh sag you don’t knowanybody, Go'to the barand ask for letters. 
ht.—To ask for letters at'a hotel gives you some impor- 
ices! “ae letters: didn’t expect'any: Porter returns: Szxx not in. 
No answer: provoking: Go and write a Cha apter for Vol. VIII. 
Typical Developments, on “ Loneliness in Crowds.” Think the idea’s 
nn Ampeg will ask some one. Wan ‘on’t write just now: go and | § 
have my hair cut. 

Man who cuts it wishes to Penorisntnnstiony, whether I use their 
Bohemian Balsam. I don’t like hurting his feelings, but am obliged to 
say, that Ido not. He can recommend it strongly he says, and wishes 
to “put up a pot forme.” Tsay no, not to-day. Ifeel that I aman 
his hands, and if Pe suamee Evey mane I’m done. He supposes, an Marat j.cmr 
a matter of co that I am never without'their Chloride of Caranthus:| ¢™ 
IT answer, in an off-hand way, that-I haven’t used = of it lately, though 
I don’t add that’ I’ve never heard of it before. Shall he put! me up a/| 0 
couple of bottles? I take: time.to consider: as.if this was a difficult 


and, Pay asksfor cverrthing. meat lw and i = ay begin- 


 eney ‘When I return to towmpto Jéamn oven T 
an ieee man one on the nose, cpvimrthe eye, would 1 alt fixe 
patho ; ml As it is, I have-togiveiim sixpence over his 


oo to 
t. Neazest* station*for Bovor Castle. No 


— en eee 


tle,” 
tle, 








matter to decide. I answer. after a. few minutes, “ Well—no—not theres: Poti contrary, all ex ty 

yates ” whereupon he. proposes sending, it to. me in any part of the |* iy. ee gentleman who tele- 
antry. p fie*d lastitrain.” Iam, I reply. 

He Thought.—To tell him. that I. don’t like the Chloride of Caran- - _ twovor three other tickets 

thus : will settle it.. I tell: him:. it doesm’t settle it. He is|'. 4 raph Was: a. — he telegram (I sa 

astonished to hear this from me, and says, “Indeed | dear me!” quite} 0™ ) AET LY HILDERS Se sentia trap for me, eet 

pityingly. I.wonder if he’s taken in. He tries to flatter me by pre- | SUppery. a VertO.do aoe 7. foe or poe gt gro — and 

that he recollects how I like my hair cut. “ Not very short, | enjoy <= ietrain is half 
I ” he says.. Humbug: 1’¥e-never’ beemhere before. He tells | asthe z ived. erie arte: 


me th — tlemen do prefer the Gelatinium ; perhaps he inquires, | | know howquickly that telegraphic 
case, fe prop shaper 1 ales the Gelati irione: On my saying, | test good humour, 
dubious, 2 No ‘ putting up a-bottle of each to t 3 the m-master, “ the facttis 
ways: sy be: decided in speaking to a hair resser. | order. Ah, I see, it didn’t, come 
say ay that you don't use’ anynof thease things, or that you don’t | events, sit came? es,” con’ 
want anything at present. |“ it Camm 5, but Whe it to Brighteeirst i 
casually-praise a brush whirled..about: my head by machinery, and exclaims. The Station-mastemsays he ayet 
he offers to put that w 3 me, —_ and all, I suppose. Nothing | to Brighton,,as f way" t 
easier, he explains. Will I have my head washed? I-answer, Yes | did youaget 1 ee er ien.wenderfal 
adding inadvertently, “‘I'have not that:done for some weeks.” He | ; here 1 Hoveaee 
seizes upon the mission; and deduces: ftom it that I have none of of the rls alc td ba ay eremce 
their Savonian Bruilliantine. I have not, He’says decidedly that he He answers» “Well pb it didn’t come tilf very late.” I begin to be 
will put me up a couple’of' bottles: He'is actually going to give the nervous. “ But,” T in * you sent it on to Mz. CuitpERs at 
order when I call out, “ No; I’won't.” A little more pF I should | Bovor? Well, no- del hemreplies. “Not!” I exclaim. 
lose my temper alto : He’déafraid that I don’t use their Gelissiton | “ But, good heavens! here I’ve comie from London on purpose to— 
as nok be hang 















Sphixiad for my iskers'and moustache. He says this in a tone to—to—to go to os it 1 am aware of the 
implying tg I mae, expect = to drop off at once if 1 don’t adopt | ful, butp settled eve 
his remedy. I despise myself fo or getting cross with a hair-dresser; | oo telegra; ¢ on purpose that there might be no imconvenience. 
but one is Yeni in his power. You can’t jump up and run away Wa on earth didn’t you send it on P” . cn 
nh dh nga sort of thing round your neck. He is very officious in} “\“" Well, Sir,” says’the Station-master, deprecatingly, “it. wouldn't 
me with rag $e a and waistcoat : his hands’ are greasy, but I have been any use, as you’d have ba there tncath ‘thie . 
don’t e to hurt his feelings. Won’t I have any soaps, brushes, | “ What! Lexclaim. He exp. plains, “ pt Pegs gt 
combed, com can’t he put up any little ytd for me ? toilette bottles ? Then | minutes before you came down.” He adds. his porter ter waling 
with Not more to-day?” Whereupon L reply, as | wouldn’t get to Bovor, which is: four’ miles’ off, asi soon ‘as L 
bi BS: copelades wi “No, you, stthile more: to-day.” He bows. | driving, and therefore he didn’t. send it.: he then — to — 
* 5 ry wd _ hall complete one eas e€ 
hought,—W on’t go there again. Ought to go to'adentist’s,| when I cut him short. “TI shall complain of t say; wei lahieg 
Rage and I might fo ih ws with a swelled face. frighten him. He isn’t a bit frightened, and agrees with me: spied 
md.message up to Solicitor. Ask for letters again. | “ yes, theresought'to be a complaint about'it. 
Nowe Porter: returns. No.answer from Solicitor. Odd. Think 1’ll| eg a pocket-book. Well, to the London’ Telegraph Office; 
write to. FRasER ia his letter send a message to Miss FripoLinz. | he t een be an tae Ah eat snot To the Manager 
Can’t send:her “'mylove.” “‘ Kind regards ”-is what you would send | % = Telegraph Office—To complain— Brig 
to an elderly aay. Tl pet it generally, thus: “ Remember me torall | randam to my pocket. 
at Furze.” Send-up to Solieitor’s, for the third time to-day. Think| What’sthetime? Eleven. Why they’ll all be inibed: The Station- 
Ill take‘a-walk: AsiI go out, ask for letters. None. I appear sur-| masterthinks it not improbable. Shall I' go over there? The~ porter 
prised and puzzled. Dont think the Manageress is taken in. Solicitor | can get me a a fly: in five minutes. He’ does so: ina quarter of an 
sends answer :—“ All right. You can go away. Send me your address, smc If, T's ask the Station-master who has-sat down to work, and 
in case of an accident. PenNEraTHER withdraws.” —— forgotten me, “I do go to Bovor, and ee ge the 
I am in high Thowglt:-G Hang PENNEFATHER ! Cas anid I weer T can get a bed in sie vile Paige village?’ 
Happy: Thought-—Go down to Bovor Castle at onee. Change: of! h T mean’ in nh re “ Oh,” he’ says; “there’s 
scene.. Télegraph—* Coming'down. Last train. Dine in town. No no Bovor cme there’s only theCas it’s-a ‘good four miles from 
answer.” here.” th en, I must return to Bee 
Splendid invention, telegraphing. So easily done. I send.aline: inan|“ Yes, that’s “it” he: says, adding,’ “that there’s-a fiirish inn’ 
hour’s:time CanpERs gets it: orders'a trap to meet me by last train : | Beckenhurst 
prepares supper; fire, forme: and everything is ready for my} Shall I sto *, Beckenhurst, and go on in the ~_ ? Tam 
undecided. e fly arrives. The porter’ decides me by af 
me at my Hotel —Notice character. Patronising head-waiter, who| luggage in the boot. It isn’t a-fly at all, it'is‘a sort'of doar and 
keeps ‘on’ catching my eye. Officious waiter, who will insist upon| have to sit next to the driver. t is very cold. It is very dar: 
ringing every course before I want it, and receiving everything before coming out of tlie station. Brightish night. We start for eee 
I’verquite done. One man dining alone smiles on everyone'as if hed Castle. 
be ready to drink or eat with anyone at a moment’s notice: Another 
saat his umbrella carefully away in a corner at his elbow, as A Trio 
ngh there were some chance of its raining during dinner-time, in r 


are cane he poet be prepared. A third calls the waiters by their} Tune are three men living together in Chambers: FB omic pon 


A-% 
s 




















gets served quicker than any one; whereat others | City-man, and a West-end Government Clerk. , Their 
fone craters en are scowling. 4 The head-waiter whispers to him the Tonple Bi Bar, Cornhill, and Belgravia. , 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





SYMPATHY. 


Giles (ruefully). “‘ VrutaM, I’vE BEEN AN’ GONE AN’ 'LISTED !” 
William. ‘‘ Lor’! ’AVE YER, THOUGH? GoT THE SHILLIN’?” 
Giles. ** Yxs.” 


William. “‘ WELL, THEN, LET'’s GO AN’ ’AVE A Guass AT THE ‘ BARLEY-Mow.’| | by ty mae Ghost like a pdliceman? Because it 
-spectre. 


Don’r LET’s BE DOWN’EARTED !” 








WHO’S YOUR POPE? 


Tat the cowl makes not the monk, 
Peg eo me 
in 
F iggebnmpnn - 4 
1s 

In on ath, a sola, apd 
Not thereby a Priest he’s % 

Who’s your Pope? Who’s your Pope? 


Pro Nono, when at home, 
Sits supreme in Peter’s Chair, 
Which at present is at Rome, 
r ag be —_ longer there ; 
‘or, wherever he 
He will bear it, should he * slope” 
If oo do not kiss his toe— 
o’s your Pope: Who’s your Pope? 
Claim power to Niet oad Sone f 
Pe absolve we Meats shrift ? 
, ere you your 
Who bestowed on you hat gift iy 
ell us, Sarum, will it wash P 
Oxon, how art off for soap ? 
If you not utter bosh— 
o’s your Pope? Who’s your Pope 


Priests to Rome’s Pope who belong, 
Pope and all, disown you quite. 
How, if you declare them wrong, 
Make ye out that you are right ? 
They maintain that you are 
eretics ps all hope ; 
Wolves, not s eee, to your lambs— 
Who’s your Pope P *s your Pope? 


Kneel to Rome, confess the name 
Rome’s Pontiff ; or deny. 

But, if you the Pope disclaim, 

Let us have no Popery. 
While at Popish Priests play, 

For the farce allowed scope, 
Let all men who meet you say— 

Who’s your Pope? Who’s your Pope? 








‘ 








HORACESHALL-RAYS ON THE GREAT DIAMOND 


QUESTION. 
Ma. Puncn, Sr, . : 
THERE have been loud, and I daresay very just complaints of 

the extravagant price of beef and that sort of thing. Not being myse. 
a family man, however, I am precluded from entering into a pure table- 
talk matter like this with so keen a zest as my friends who are more 
happily situated, When conversation takes a higher tone, when elo- 
quence, eschewing steaks, is fired by stars—not astronomical, but 
aristocratic—a sympathetic chord is struck in every noble breast. For, 
let me ask, what man of refinement and sensibility can dilate on the 
aevegper Van mae ee of gems without his voice becoming tremu- 
ous emotion ? o can stand for an hour in aa auction-room. 
where jewels are driving competition to madness, and not feel humbled 
by his own comparative worthlessness and insignificance? Precious 
stones are knocked down by the irrevocable hammer to a startling 
tune. A necklette is “run up” toa figure that a hunter couldn’t reach. 
For pearls you must dive in your spare cash deeper and deeper still. 
A y-brooch shall cost you a clump of trees; and in soning s 
butterfly you may drop as many ten-pound notes as, judiciously dis- 
tributed, would secure you a in Parliament. 
_ Sir! this question has a moral as well as a monetary aspect. The 
imitative genius of our manufacturers was never more conspicuous t 
at this moment. From pictures to pepper, shams confront us on every 
side, and it is wonderful how true they are to nature and art. As great 
original gems recede from our view, a white light no less than a red 
one may come to be timid men as a =o for caution. 
Let me explain. An impulsive Major, lately returned from India, was 
ittracted by a German mess (the relict of an unpopular diploma- 
pe in a poems ot, Winshadan. Franoains, by evele, whieh be 

Y su of pure water, my poor friend plunged into the 
giddy apposed of love, and striking out ‘oldl , soon found himself in 


that ridiculous piscatory position which a ee oy 
being at one end and Major at the other. 
conscious that he had acted like a gudgeon, and been caught inglo- 


and may it yield comfort to all who 
s too costly gems. In this favoured 
found many rough diamonds more noted for their sterli 
worth than for their shining qualities ; but d i 
country will never lose her native lustre so long 
she’ 7 now, in countless profusion of those “ real brilliants, 





riously with paste. 
One word of consolation 
lf | alas! unavailingly for earth’ 


Ever yours, 


Horace Hati-Rars. 





AN HONEST WELCOME. 


Tue Electors of Wexford have done themselves honour by choosing 
as Member an accomplish who, ac- 
cording to social report, will be an admirable representative. It hap- 

ns that Mr. KavaNAGH was born without armsorlegs. N 

e has been a great traveller, and is a splendid ho \ 
a salmon-fisher as Mz. Bricut, and, in fact, seems to make it di 
whether arms and legs are not su) 
arities, by way of excuse for h y weeny Mr. Kavanacu tothe 
senate is no impertinence on the part of Mr. i the 
most gifted of mortals, yet, as the portrait on his title-page shows, is 
not exactly a Duke of Limbs! Ha! ha! Mr. Kavanacu, the strength 
of some of us is in the Head. 


ntleman named KAvanacu, 


‘unch, who is 





A SENSIBLE ADVERTISEMENT. 


“A Goop Hontime Szat Wantep ”—by a very bad rider. 


Madam 
en too late he became 


and as 


id 


rfluities. To notice these peculi- 
















so ete 
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A BALLAD OF BLUNDERS« 








SS ae 








“@ Blander of Short Garments. Thowslialt wear 
Thy supple thighs in sheaths of spleémdid fit, 
_—_ use for fe _ — sent ai 
8 yea, the very thr i 
cold shall vor thee standing ; showld’&t thow sit, 
aie oat vex x tine with its tenderness; 
Ir stoop, perilous underseam shallaplit; 


of every man’s excess, 
oe petting eu) Seasons. Stran om 
shall cleave to thee 
F shall reek beneath the witite: 
ack shining leather bite npr stingy, 
A future of sore troubles qihering ; 
The dawn ~— send thee, cold and comfortless, 
rans ong the kerb, an abject thing. 
This is the end of every man’s excess. 


The Blunder of Much Music. Sit thee down, 
Na: , stop thine ears, and sleep... For verily, 
She t laying heedeth not thy frown. 
_ Ah that singeth takes no yo ar for thee; 
omnes fo’ es ou shalt be 
aud bitten with fierce restlessness 
Tetisesdoioiton or turn to five ; 
This is the end of every man’s excess. 


The Blunder of Great. wets. Out-of sight, 
ond 4 Leas of hands that heal for gain, 
thy. sete and thy deligh 

Shall vex th th Thou 7 et behold again 

mi Knight ayor, aie host, as King of Pain, 

And. ee the worthy Lady Mayoress 

As Queen of Pleasure in thy fond heart shall reign ; 
This.is the end.of every man’s excess. 


The Blunder of Long Raposo. Thou shalt burn 
To see. mem whisper, and we Be voice grow thick, 
And: shame shall stain thee re white b by turn, 
Aad all.thy wine es thee sick; 
And short. swift. sobs shall ae thy breath betw-hic.! 
And in thy pall shal, tbe. ano emptiness, 
Amd in thy stead, a y a stick, 
This is the end of aa is, 'S excess. 


yo tee ee Tate eae fare thy sad bed ; 
what s range ti £88 me: thy straining sight : 
Stray broken glass to greet the 2 cae . 

Strewn ashes of the weeds of thy deligit 

Sick leavings of the hot fierce nights 
Yet ~~ thow bend thee to thy business 

Thy.brain to brood ; thy tremulous hand to write ; 

is the end of every man’s excess. 


The Blonder of Strong Spirits; warm and sweet, 
ne a without, and pale ; whereof to tread 

e wet ways is perilous o thy feet; 

And in thine eyes, where green was, lo, the red ; 


le 





ae : . Re-organisation 
be:tempted:to: st for 1 : am addition of 2d) a day 
po yp ag gargnan - ail deductions, by 
sptineti a0 ier, am joutlgdidwily, At that rate the pay, 


And =e thy oe scien fat instead ; 


and mu 
About thy girdle, and mein’ ; 
This is the end of every a ¢ 
under of ai & thou write 











‘ b 34d. 

Thon howe. porad venture; ee see that when the: Kies or Prussia 
quartered his army on certain provinces which he had seized, he 
exacted from their inhabitants a tribute which included, for. each 
—~ a‘large allowance of cigars. 

wmany cigars dost thou think a British soldier could. buy for 
34d? T sw thou wilt answer, Two penny Pickwicks and a Cuba. 
¢ thow the Kine or Prussra have been satisfied with 
the su _— cigars’to his soldiers?’ Wouldst’ thow smoke: them 
thal many men, thinkest thou, besides the few who love fighting for 
its own sake, are likely to enlistfor the:price of one Caba, re-enlist 
for the equivalent of one Cuba and three penny Pickwicks a day? 
How many, in thine opinion, will the-prospect of 72. a.week. for their 
age allure to resume the ocoupation cnn ve 
viscera: and. their limbs to be lacerated.and crushed by lumps.of lead 
and massesof:iron’? Imagine the.effect-of an Armstrong bolt .on-thine 
own shins:. 

Methinks, friend Punch; that if'the ee to iia the 
with:e sufficiency of volunteers, they must, be 
chance of death or mutilation by, advantages 
the wages.as above recommended. 

Which: if, the: country cannot Sr it. will of necessi pier 
submit. so» a Phe be y of..rank, ' 


bo 


bain, pil clolly tbe Mgrabore of the weal to-enaabieie 
were: to buy ; 


their Lrg pen serving themselves, For ‘ 
refuse.to do.either ; .and then, friend yunel Then thet eolaweee pois 








cution. would be the lot. of thy friend, Omentani: 
Gone Goose‘in Venetia. 

Poor old. Porm! His. Holiness.scolds Italy for having “ destroyed. 
the Convention sti by, us with ag gps JOSEPH, j 
see gn eg ore tol. ‘The. | mo 

oug our dear son F RANCIS-JOSEPH ~ 

the Austrian, Empire, the. Holy Father wonders 
that-tt-has- destr i Italian Kingdom: The Porz-has’ 














Morro vor. att Dramatic Perronmens.— Act well your part.” 
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Urbane Foreigner. 
Most INT’R’STING TO THE—AH—EDUCATED AMERICAN !” 


Sa 
CET ee: 
4 Dp, Py iy 
¢ 


== ————— 
wr 


“INGENUAS DIDICISSE,” AND SO. ON. 


. “ THE—AH—CONTEMPLATION OF THESE—AH—RELICS OF ANCIENT ART IN THE GALLERIES « oF Evnope, MUST. BE 


American Tourist. “ Wa'AL, DON’Y SEEM TO CARE MUCH FOR THESE STOWE GALS, SOMEHOW, STRANGER!” 
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A WARD THAT DESERVES WATCHING. 


Ma. Puncu would recommend “ fanny men,” on or off the stage, to 
| héar ARTeMUs Warp mpl om A at the tian Hall, and 
| he ag de hs to goand do likewise. erybody who 


le to be affli by fanny men, whether in his vasdiiont—t0 dra- 
| matic author, , ea in his pleasure (so called), say as theatre-goer 
| or diner-out, must ‘continually have felt how the dreariness’ of funny 
| men is enhanced by the emphasis and effort with which they force their 
facetiousness part ‘your face, or dig it into your ribs. The low come- 
dist af the second-rate theatre, the comic s: of the music-hall, is 
ybably the most aa ensive ween of what is called ‘‘ amusement,” ever 
allo owed to reer taste, good sense, and good breeding, and to 
x ent , to coarseness, merece L and vulgarity. But 
ey tes 80 much to the irritating eff ect of an “‘ entertainer” 
fa. this. wh i ine kind, as his way of emphasising his own fatuous- 
down an ass in italics. ithout this pecu- 

eg only make us sad: with it, he makes us savage. 


‘Oh, if ‘these unhappy abusers of , and emphasis,—these 
ls rating; grinding, sa . prenelar Lord of themselves i in the 
| onus em eiees, ant e a leafout of Anremus Waxrp’s “piece,” and 
| learn to be as quiet, grave, and unconscious in their delivery of the 

ords set down for them as he is in’ own! Unlike them, 

words set d for thi he i his ! Unlike th 
Azremys Warp has brains. That is, of course, beyond hope in their 
case. But if they could once be made to f feel how immensely true 
humour is enhanced by the unforced way it drops out of A. W.’s 
mouth, they: t learn to imitate what, probably, it is hopeless to 
Re bee re could pte ae 7 
AzTemus’ Wanrn’s ——, of fun_is eminently “un- 
But there are a good man es ine oat would 
, overdone low — is = 
ot them. ea hm vy ‘two go hand in han 
ee ee aes as gees ot hace Man's pince is that it is 
quite free from all of these English institutions. And it 


is worth noting, that. we owe.to: another : native. of the States, Joserx 
JEFFERSON, the best example lately set us of unforced and natural low 
comedy. His Rip Van Winkle-was very un-English, too.’ 








A LITTLE LESSON. _ 


Mr. Poncz is pleased to see that a decoration has been given by the 
UEEN to the Finance Minister of Victoria [Victoria is one of the 
ustralian colonies, it is at. the soutliern ee of « bey ss 
Melbourne is the capital, and* the inhabitants ‘are ‘far 

land in to civilisation—for instance, they ere compulsory 
education]. The Hon. Gzorecr VERDON camé over‘on'a mission to 
our Government. Victoria wants an armas puael ss ship, . ip, for -y — 
she will il pene Pay, 0 pay, and a training ship, and Siz 
assente Minister, for his’ various’ services’ to the 06 e6long, = 
penved the Bath Cross. Should it not have been the Victoria ross )? 

This little goak is the bit of sugar with which Mr. Punch rewards 

readers for learning more than most English le know about one of. 
our noblest colonies. If'his readers are ‘shall have another 
colonial lesson some day. For we have other colonies besides V 








A Good Judge. 


Sm Hvuex Carens is said to have declined a which was 
offered to him on his elevation to the Bench. If fe “aides no doubt "he 
was wise. We may presume that the ‘title which he was a 
mere barony, which would have beena barren honour. 





THEOLOGICAL DEGREES OF COMPARISON. ‘*‘ 
Positive, Monk. Comparative, Monkey. . Superlative, Ritualist. 











How to Kr Trxe.—Shoot Every Day. 





by Joseph Smith, of No. 
ee the Precinct of iiare, ‘Whitefriars, in the City of London, and Pu 








' Parish ‘ames, Clerkenwell, im the County of Middlesex, at the Prin’ Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Bvans, & Oo., Lombard 
Tt nd Pub Tekin st Ho. Gb, Floct Btseet, in the Pavieh of Bt. Bride: City of London.-Barunoat, December 1, 190s. 
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TOUCHING—RATHER! 


NEVER THOUGHT I SHOULD ’A REARED HER!” 





My Lord. ‘‘ DEAR ME, WHAT A REMARKABLY SMALL PHEASANT, RoGErRs !” 
Rogers (the Keeper). ‘‘ WELL, SHE ALLUS WER’ A WEAKLY Brirp, m’ Lorp, : I 


BALLADS BOR)BACHELORS. 


THE JOVER To HIS LAMP. 
Co1za ! thou-dear deceitful oil 
Wile ie ears 


fancy is dull soil 
wai 
thee resi 


Of lines IT have completed ten, 

5 of arch oo temo Tome 

The Troubadour of times, 

Wes act ie on when ethics tam 
as no w 

e-cax enue eee, baie 


Oh! shocking sight my Colza smokes, 
A byl habit dhe beg) 
viin my heart the Muse invokes, 

Clouds compass my 

With what wild rapture would I write, 


d, 
burnt ight 
po hve 








An Awkward Reminiscence. 
Ons of the Fenian orators (in America) said, according 
the Tribune: * TV neagren er guus?. They 
will be found loaded with cartridge only.” Perhaps. 
But she found guns so loaded very effectual in disposing of 
certain Indian rebels. However, we hope to manage 
without re Mr. Sternens, by instalments, to the 
haddocks in Dublin bay. 








MepicaL.—Annuitants are subject to a peculiar malady 
known as the long-liver complaint. 








Mr. Punon cannot regret the result of Mz. Doutton’s application 


was awarded to that gentleman by the ns, Telegraph. Much that was 
in the article Mr. Punch thinks might well have been omitted.. Mr. 


famous for refinement. Be that as it may, there is far too much en- 
ment given to persons who are irritated by press comments to 
emselves of the aid of old father Antic, the Law. Instead 'of 


justly complained o ¢ idual flies to an attorney, and 
too many juries assist the couple in obtaining pecuniary consolation for 
a well-deserved punishment. Many jurors are simply stupid asses, and 
many others have a fellow-feeling for a man whose tricks of trade they 
probably practise, with better luck. For instance, this very Lambeth 


Lambeth, with his accustomed courage, flung the fact right in the 


that he was his The hissers were ay either scoun 

had been fined, or sympathisers with knavery. The ridiculous little 
penalties that are inflicted on those who cheat with false weights and 
measures are the samara stots of that class of tradesmen, who pay 
the fine, grin, and recoup t 0 
days of roguery. Punch would like to see their ears nailed to their 


The remedy is preposterously weak, and there is no publication of the 
names of the knaves. Consequently, the journalist has a right to speak 
out on the part ofthe public. Yet, if Mr. Punch should select a few of 
the names of the rascals, and parade them before the public, some 
dirty attorney would = action against him, and idiotic or dis- 
honest jurors would probab 





remarks, of course, do not ig Fac t 


e remotest degree to the case of 
Ma. Dovutox, who has shown 





emselves, by the same means, in a couple of their 


of sense (except in his ill-advised attempt at a press prosecution), but 
THE PRESS AND THE LAW. we are gled tint he has failed, and Punch will always? - 
were ist an bm gah ed gag the press, yes such peg be 
to the Queen’s Bench, touching a remarkably severe castigation which advertising seg rp enba th npacerssh mg lech, enon ot ae 
action by “ Doctor” Hunter against our contemporary the Pall Mall 


Dovutron had only exercised the right of a Member who scorns to be a Coseie ms ee ae la A to | who honours, the noble profession of 


Delegate. But the remarks were addressed to Lambeth, and the} spon; 
writer probably considered the tastes of that quarter, which is not! before the j 
appreciation J 1 character. 
pis mast got a verdict, damages one farthing, and the public is to be 
rofiting; by newspaper counsel, and amending any conduct which is Conese : : 
Pp f the chastised indiv man who traded on the ignorant terrors of the afflicted. 


_ Srreet-Sweerers and scavengers will rejoice in the baer. net 
is notorious for its crop of rascally tradesmen who cheat the poor with | increasing employment which they may derive from the inte’ 
false weights and measures. Mr. Txomas Huenes, the Member for | announced by Le Follet, that— 
. “ As winter costumes make their 
teeth of a meeting of Lambeth-folk the other day, and the report says | and oe in favour? in fact, for Waltlog dress the trained skirts may be said to be 
i Trele aiee quite out of ‘date, they are reserved for in-doors or carriage wear.” 
in 


__ Instead of swooning mp the mud, and other varieties of “ matter i 

its wro rut t ts, t ( 

be hoped, sweep clear of those incidental trimmings to the 
garments. A man riding inside of an omnibus, when th 


shop-doors, or to a pillory, as he delicately hinted in a recent picture. pensenaesy Dense Rg Bal py : ue eager be linble to ‘have his 


ie h 


8 
self a gentleman of spirit, and also ' to a “ ploughing 


s Lorp Cuier Justice Cocksurn for steadily keeping the facts 


y.be found to give damages to;the cheating Every week we expect to read that the 


scoundrels, though Mr. Punch, who cannot know anything personally | for ‘ e 
of such fellows, would have acted only in the interest of society. His wary or to hear of a motion carried in favour of a return to 


usbandry, by the votes of ose undergraduates who are averse 


Youre Oxford ‘appears to be Conservative, not to ong Teachanaes, 
ty men 


ways be glad to see a 


ed to be a recognised member, and Mr. Punch 


ury, and Mr. P. also compliments the jury on their exact 
of the value of \the plaintiff’s professional 


on the termination thus put to the medical career of a 








SKIRTS AND. STREET-SWEEPERS. 


ance, short dresses are seen to be 


place,” e streets, the skirts of ladies will now 


their 





University Intelligence. 


Ee 


has resulted in a majority at the Union 
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THE ART OF MAKING FACES. 
ne =~ Tue theatrical world 
Kn 
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j will be interested by 
the subjoined extract 
from a newspaper :— 

“Ira AtpRIDGE.—The 


fotrags af 
= 
bs i| 


WZ 





i i = 


! die | Sige Se : A 
fs we Soa =, = = 


A pale —S=-_ 


a 


q fess 
that she can make old 
ladies beauti for 
ever. Surely, if she 
can do that, she could 


“Om uy Ere © Pugasz Rewemsee tar Grotto!” Mr. ALDRIDGE 


Aw- the drill-sergeant 
i, |abroad and at 


| not subject to 


GREATNESS AND GLORY. 


WE used i 

, and to in public speeches, that the 

ral oolmaster was abroad. Our journalists and 

our orators have ovased to tell us that. The 

schoo is now no. abroad: It is 

ae Aes _ at age 

progress 0 

civilisation” was, within memory, a stock 

re common heading of newspaper para- 
graphs. 

The newspapers ¢ontain few 
the progress in civilisation now. 
con 
gress of 


of 
ges ilisetectines of the 
a man ons 0 ro- 
Tataiittion: 4and ham, extracted from 


:| a contemporary, is one of them :— 


F 


uence 

oe ek 
e 0 

bitants of the Prussian . 


Tu these days, “ tremendous events,” as 
saying is, “‘sueceed one another with such extra- 
eedinnry rapidity,” that the immense event of 
one day is put out of mind by that of the next. 
The last grand battle swamps the memory of the 
one that preceded it, and then its own dies away, 
and, ¢xeept for the few who have gained by it, 
nothing of it remains bag taxes, grief, and the 
life-long wretchedness of mutilation, Oh yes, 
there is one — more—the 
certain number of states into a monarchy ; 
which is a fine thing for those who, as | 
Martaew ARNOLD says, have “got Geist.” 











: equally beautiful for | t 
anight, so as to enable him, if he chose, to perform, say, Judius) Cesar. 


There are, perhaps, too many Philistines amongst 
2 British valgar who will say, “Gast 





he i oble 
be blowed!” 








A HINT ON HUMAN CHARCOAL. 


Tux share and debenture holders of the London, Chatham and 
Dover Railway have burnt their fingers, but no else ; unless, per- 
haps, their debentures and shares, as waste —_ ere is, however, 
snvthet line, on which, though its sharehol may rejoice in having 


IF DOUGHTY STREET MY LADY PLEASE. 
SONG OF AN ACCEPTED SUITOR. 


Aim—“* If doughty deeds my lady please." 
WITH ALL APOLOGIES TO MR. ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


escaped the fire, certain passengers the other day, if indeed they were Te Doughty Street a ae ect nao 
not actually roasted alive for some time, spoest to have 7 Whenoe daily she can ctoss at cate 
missed being burnt to death. In the Post of Tuesday last you will fin To Mecklenburgher’s Square. 
the statement following :— The houses once were very swell, 

9: J ype Tratw on Fint.—The 10°45 express frome | —-, by pe ne o's my be mt again, aidan 
throu : jon, was stopped morning near apry =< espite the neighbouring noise sm 
attention of the Dy thet anited cboutings, 7 tistlings and vargas ~ pe Of Gray’s Inn’s squalid Lane. 
for at least ten minutes, which a hole was burnt in the roof, and the sf 
carriage filled with smoke.” Ere long that Lane, mis-called a 

From this account the inference would seem to be that the occupants H irtnde ® . tes «SOR 
of the burning carriage must have been, for the time above specified, 


undergoing a culinary process, and that, if they had failed for a little 
longer to attract the guard’s attention, they would soon have been 
done. As, however, the fire was caused by a tarpaulin having been 
blown over the lighted oil-lamp, it began in the roof, and raged over 
their heads. But when fires occur in railway carriages, they will not 


always break out in a convenient situation. Therefore, it is satisfactory 
to know that— 


**Mr. ALtport, the general Manager of the Midland Railway, was in the train, 
and by his prompt exertions the fire was soon extinguished, and the passengers 
removed to another carriage.” 


Ifa preventible accident is to happen to a train, it cannot happen better 
than to one which contains the Company’s Manager, unless it rots 
to one containing the Chairman and the Directors. The Manager of the 
Midland Counties will doubtless now take good care to press on the 
Direction the necessity of instituting some means of communication be- 
tween the passengers and the guard. If they think the thing is not fo be 
done, they are right—because it has been done; and an apparatus con- 
trived for the purpose by Mr. Prec, the electrician, is now in use 
on the London and South-Western line. If the other railway com- 

anies know of any invention better than Mr. Preece’s, let them 
Kindly give us the benefit of their information ; if not, employ that one, 
toge with the London and South-Western. 





Its stuccoed form shall rear. 

Three Railway Stations near, one sees, 
Demand improvements fair : 

If Doughty Street my ~~ 
We'll take a mansion there. 








TWIN TYRANTS. 
WE are shocked to read that— 


“The Koyo or Danomey has had another sacrifice. According to a letter 
from Lagos, of the 10th of October, his Majesty was about to go to war with the 


Ashantees, and to propitiate the gods he had 200 men to be put to death. 
This is the third sacrifice in the year.” 


Well, he is a foul and cruel savage, and we should all rejoice to ‘hear 
that some condemned victim had protested emphatically by cutting off 
his Majesty’s head. But is Dahomey the only country which sanctions 
the idiotic practice of ki your men yourself i of savi 
that they may killtheenemy? Recollecting certain Crimean and Indi 
stories, we are ashamed to say more against the Kine or DanomeEy 
than that there is another tyrant called The System, and that we wish 
the two Molochs were in the same grave. 
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A BOX OF PUZZLES. 


view eagh of my as 
limb of the law, reg 2) 
a Bankpuptcy Vest and a 
CommonLaw coat, 
for general wear, 
Soneraneey ang Wee t for 
the tep of the omnibus on 
foggy mornings. The price| 
of ti trousers, a8 given 
in the cireular, is imexpres+ 





sibl nail haa Bis! ~ my 

oo age he 

su. e learne 

Bench. of, Tailore that they 
might find the article ‘take better if offered at. astillismallen sum—say, 
t m-and-fourpence. 


What can those shopkee i mean who by tickets:imtheix- windows 
try to allure me to buy “French Wrists”? Can we wonder at the 
degeneracy imputed to our medical students when a useful portion. of, 
the human frame is thus publicly exposed for sale ? Where are the 
professors of Muscular Christianity? We spend thousands on the 
conversion of an occasional cannibal or two in the Pacific Ocean: we 
had far better give our attention and money to the hosieys in Totten- | % 
ham Court Road. What I have quoted is it not enough to put our 
relations with France out of joint, and to set the two nations by 
the ears? We shall have ~ — ‘shopkeepers retaliating with some 
such announcement as “English Chests,” if this nefarious traffic is 
not immediately stopped. — the police be instantly instructed to 
search the premises of these retailers, where they will probably find 
secreted the members of other nations—the Roman nose, the Austrian 
lip, the — ro and the Grand Trunk of Canada. 
Adve ays men who tem pont me. to take houses with 
« entertaining rooms” tian Hall or St. James’s were to let, 
such a designation aight .j e inappropriate, but I do. not see how 
it can be applied to private residences, unless, indeed, it has reference 
to their 9 stories, My friends are few, and my digestion. 





A BRUSH BETWEEN BROTHERS. 
CENT intelligence from America includes the announcement that 


Tn oper of America.” In what contest? ‘ ‘Professional or pugilistic ? 





me to. add to my wardrobe | fa¥o 


Street 
latter | Van Demons, but what woul 
a | delivered And oe would become of og 
while the men of the fvens or Montrose should be 
m 
aside this view of A case, which is,exceptional, and could 


REcENT 
“ the shoeblacks of New York are to have a trial of skill for the cham- 





pray 
to say the eg te at-large 
the pho’ 
resents 
every 
toiling under the ad 


rin re to Punch, he 
World, whether an 


many ge men eg ag 


is human, an 
arty who and might be like a 


rhage. od 
the police f in case the 
his article? That is. practical, 


itor of the @. WV. 


handed round with <= tea? 
craftsman. 


visite, to be ins 


remarked upon. 


a report may be relied upon. 


rays and entreats that t 
large) will not 


TOUTING FOR PICTURES. 


‘Mr. Banc can_ those tle Hiaee neiing letter than being on familiar terms 
rg, =o mean Who invite me, a yte A theatrical audience is perfectly delighted = 
by ci an, to. try* their |'an any cospaltpeneee actor to step out of the picture-frame and speak 
Kon. mt) cencliitinetiien im his natural voice. Church-goers who- 
they offered me Chan fo his" gencrou lear beig in, thal pera aiion the clergyman 
suits, I could undérs pleased a fe st ona mothe on. a Mt of parochial ss are quite 
¢ proposition, although and treasure kh lit a incident for 
might decline. the apie go. ht in its yagi But we 
only C too far in cultivating 
the weld ever ht ee eval DP hae wntics in a pious 
made of a m contemporary :— 
colours nob i ciel me. aa eataepcty Deena eemtaty Siete a 8 of the, Christian World —both ladies 
adapted fopmasc adorn- | aad: informed th Editor will be much 
ment. Soesinly, if Lallowedt| eseis a fe thls cones fore alto: and that he hopes to be able to mae a 
og a 
Users,” 
‘Gaeck Rent w, Mr. Punch discharges his. editorial functions in his own way, 
soul arvest < — begs to disclaim any idea of interfering igi Lm course which rH 
the Queen’s tian brother, foe chron on But Mr. Punch 


at 
Sonia to thousand press wee 


ay Friend of Punch (that is 

ep, also, would like to. be 
phs and =e is admirers. Fleet 
os Fy oat 


it be if an extra th 


groning nd 


of letters to No. 85? Spr Seng 
occur. only 


ats it to ve friend the Editor of the Christian 
tor gains by seeing the ema of his 
spondents. Some of pe best of writers, - alarmingly ugly, 


‘women, send rubbish. Even an 


AR Pt aoe unfavouringly the ue 


re for a oe = a 


pera y begs we. should care little for a contri- 
bution extorted while Z Sa was.at the writer’s elbow. But does the 
ive ore at which his photograph books are 
We hope better things of_a fellow- 

e, at least, hold no such spoony re-unions. Fancy any 
of Punch’s fellows, or his darling ye ows, sendin 
d over claret and 
ears would tingle at the candour My which tee lineaments would be } 
ive soirées, we shall be 
unch shall attend, and 


However, if the C. 
obliged by an invitation. A deputation from 


. W. does 


while: as unwise a tenderness migh’ 


8 como icted rg 


Geator’s Lik eness P 
alter cheque, without se 


through smoke. 





TO ABOUT FIFTY CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ienonant idiots gasp in despair 
Over a rhyme to the name of the Mayor, 
“* GaBRIEL— GaBRIEL—O it’s a teaser. 


Help\ us, omnipotent. Punch, if you please, Six.” 





tadifionent so Lrarely go into company, but if what I hear and read Blockheads, I come, 
. es, dinin mateo are anything but entertaining rooms—rather Drum, which if aya il ‘sieenen heen, 
chambers of horrors 
Lastly, why doe the promoters of public Concerts solicit. me to take (If he h had lived: in the days of Quaaw a 
55 Lge sh alf-a-guinea, or to go into the “Parterre” with a florin ? f, ay ates any ip boy Ta, bi 
Is ne ———? eal pt, and the Dictionary in the hands of There is.a rhyme for you, boobies, I guess. 
Peay = ony ntl above “the body of the Halk” to ae 
ae. ange as ve a soul above “the of the os 
eave 6 the Area” to tho Policemen, and be as saat ashamed a of Games Don’t Mean the —— Theatre. 
” as we are of poor relations.and holes in our gloves Ix. France, on of the. Theatrical Receipts is given, by law. 
A Brvz-Coat anp Burr-Waistcoat Maw, | the Homa. ere, eit might not be unjust ob hat te 


make. a contribution to & Guteiy Aepinen cm your left as 
Brighton, For the class that furnishes inm Enises sbnc, 





OF ANYTHING BUT THE RIGHT BRAND. 
Poor Lieutenant Brawn, in his letter 2 Mz. C. Buxtom, 
himself, As: his 


correspondence 


meet. As hia. cormspondense With 
the XXX-Lieutenant. 











a on leather, or in = art of “leathering ” each other? In| has only succeeded in 
sor in bl eyes? Will they pemnete in. polishing | the benevolent heober has | 
bets one with another, or will they ag pol lish one another ute henceforth as Branp, the 
The white shoeblack, being a sort of b that may be said to be 
white, is susceptible of a certain polish, whieh, however, differs from 
pod effected by the manual art exercised by shoeblacks. severing § to 
Sam. Slice fs va naton, sqanien of _— has been ; nee — y Seomalnnte - 
on the negro t us ho at it is not the o is pli | its extreme sible to 
of h our. sable eo are capable. - oftem the best eto pe 


hag allese CIRCLE. 


though it is iret’ square. a 
aes a Sq 


are. Moreover, & 


the squaring of accounts. 


Truly, their 


their cartes-de- | 
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RUSTIC RECOLLECTIONS. 
Boy. ‘* Pizase, Pa-arson, MorHER WANTs somME Sour.” 
The Rector. ‘‘ But I Top your MoTHER SHE MUST SEND SOMETHING TO PUT IT IN.” 
Boy. ‘‘ OH, PLEASE, SHE ’VE SENT THIS YEAR PA-AIL VOR ’UN, Pa-arson!!” 








A CONSULTATION ON THE IRISH CASE. 


DR. DULCAMARA. DR. BULL. * 
Dr. Bull, Well, gentlemen; now you have seen this troublesome case. 


bes do you of it ? 
. There is evidently a good deal of constitutional disturbance. 
-expect, one of the 


2 Slop. Apparently threatening an eruption. I 
Dr. Bull. I wish it was likely to be such an exanthema as measles or 


DR. SLOP. 


ezant 


rome 2 arg which the af ons’ would have once am, all: But for its at- 
e 


tendant fever, I sho 
the morbus Caledonius is one thing, and the morbus Hibernicus another. 

Dr. Dulc. You think this is the old Irish complaint. 

Dr. Bull, The old Irish complaint with a new name. The urticaria 
Feniana is essentially the same disease as the Irish neitle-rash which 
ep been so long endemic in the Isle of Breakings-out. ' 

Dr. Slop. It is a very troublesome disorder. 

Dr. Dule. Very obstinate, indeed; seems to have become almost 
inveterate. 

Dr. Bull. In fact, it is a malignant eruption. Well, gentlemen; but 
what are we to do with this case ? You know what the old treatment 
was; we exhibited steel, and threw in lead; and followed up these 
heroic — with the liberal employment of hemp. 

Dr. Dule. The time for that very active treatment has gone by. 

Dr. Bull. Humph! I hope it is not to come. 

Dr. . Principiis. obsta. I recommend palliatives. 

Dr. Dule. I concur in that recommendation. 

Dr. Slop. And in the first place I would remove that excrescence, 
which creates so much irritation—that ecclesio-sarcoma. 

Dr. Bull. \t is rather unsightly. But it is not at the root of the 
disease; and it has such important ps gemen that its removal, 
whilst it would probably do little or no good, would 
or less harm. 


Dr. Dulce. One peculiarity of this disease is analogous to an occa- 


id consider it as a peculiar form of scabies. But | all 


certainly do more | h 


sional symptom of Aysteria, or oe seocenel condition of the female 
small ouba a craving for earth. I should certainly administer earth in 
- pean visions, My opinion is that it would prove a certain 


ny Bull. You would hts the ago | cra’ and the 
patient affected with it tells yo that he had wie tde him- 


self to that. A etree it wl be rhe eat hia 

Dr. Slop. What will you do yourself, Da. Busi? It is for you to 
decide, you know. 

Dr. Bull. T mean to persevere in the. practice Bh vee I have been 
pursuing. 1 shall watch the case attentivel your to remove 

causes of excitement, especially those pe ape are imported ab extra. 
Dr. . You consider the disease contagious 

Dr. Bull. Certainly, and the het pee: & of it is especially peculiar 
to the Irish ae Long irrespectively . It rages violently 
among the Irish in America. The Ynfected who arrive here pro’ 
it afresh. 1 mean first to deal with them, and stamp it out, d pase 
as I did bom Cattle Plague. 


lc. Suppose you can’t, and the disease declares itself in actual 
eruption ! . 


. Bull. Ha! Was oo. as I told the boy’s mother, I must act. 


I have seen a great deal sort of case in India and elsewhere, and 
shall know what to do. 





Less than Kind—ersley. 


Mr. Matins, the new Vice-Chancellor (the legal luck of these Tories 
is is spell , and suggests—never mind) was famous for afflicting the 
House . ommons with interminable coches, as he never 

proved of anything, the poor Parliament used to catch it on as 

as at great length. ttis very irreverent, but we cannot help fancying we 
ear the Chancery Bar calling in the words of ih constable 

one of Lorp Lyrron’s novels, when the robber is 





banker, “ Fire away in this direction, my hearty. aa oe 
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PHYSIC FOR FENIANS. 


Ean, “I’M AFRAID, DOCTHOR DEAR, HIS SYMPTOMS ARE GETTING DANGEROUS.” 
HIM TO ME.” 














‘Ds. Buu. *HA! I SEE! I TREATED A SOMEWHAT SIMILAR CASE TO THIS VERY SUCCESSFULLY IN INDIA; LEAVE 
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loads of sand, are 


| undertake soups, made dishes, &c. 
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HAMPSTEAD HEATH TO THE RESCUE! 


HERE seems to have 





Sm Tsomas Matron 


on Hamp- 


eath, 
out to be a myth? 
If surely some 
Bill, has em- 
powered him toconvert that open space into slums, must hawe been very 
maine mnndenss Resnghetacioment. If such a Bill was 
and has not obtained, what law is there to hinder the — 
of lebone from mpenteing to demolish the odious hovels 
Siz T.)M. Wuson is disfiguring Hampstead Heath with ? 
ing to a correspcadent of the Times ee... ees 
Heath is also in course of conversion into brick-fields. Parts of it, in 
ing ceried away by Railway Contractors, the 
Despoilers General of d’s sanctity and beauty. Between Sm 
Tuomas Witson and those other Vandals, Hampstead Heath, unless 
their havoc is will soon be converted into a wilderness such 
as Wilderness Row. 

The fact, to which the attention of the Marylebone V “has been 
drawn, that Simm Tuomas Maryorx Wiison has commenced the abo- 
lion ion of gy rs Heath, is one to which, with shrieks and'screams 

alarm, we hasten to direct the notice of all London. Hampste 
Heath, no doubt, has its price, and if Wizson could obtain that, which 
a Tight to claim, might be redeemed from the ravager. 


‘J 








COOKS AND CREEDS. 


No obliging Correspondent sent us this advertisement. We found 
it out for ourselves in the Bath Chronicle :-— 


ANTED, by a small family in the country, a thoroughly Good 
PLAIN COOK, not under 28 years of age, and of the Church of to 


The question that occurs to us is, Why a Member of the Church of 
? What has a cook’s creed to do with her cookery? For that 
matter, a cook is rally held to be without much religion, and Ben 
Jonson, in the Alchemist, has put the matter somewhat plainly :— 
“ The place he lives in, still about the fire, 
And fume of metals that intoxicate 
The brain of man, and make him prone to passion. 
‘Where have you greater Atheists fhan your Cooks?” 

But, waiving this view, we incline to infer that the person who 
‘wants a Church of England cook has an idea that in Dissenting house- 
holds there is less attention to the refinements and luxuries of creature 
comforts than in the dwellings of the orthodox; and that a cook who 
knows the Assembly’s Catechism is likely to be less accomplished than 
one who answers “ M. or N. as the case may be.” Now we to 


| inform the advertiser and the world that this is a vulgar error. We 


have dined, during the moribund year, with many Dissenters, and we 
have much pleasure in stating that the dinner 4 /¢ Russe, and all the 
comforts and extravagances of orthodoxy are to be found in full bloom 
on the tables of schism. Finer claret, at a hundred and twenty, than 
was given us last week by a po Independent, we do not desire to 
taste, and a Baptist friend of ours has some still champagne which is a 
precious’deai better than that of our friend, the Bisnor or Betpracon, 
and so we tell him. The Dissenters oe pag in, fast, for all the 
elegancies, and we rather suspect that it will be the thing, one of these 
days, among epicureans, to cultivate sectarian Amphitryons. Church- 








a re look to their “er hey po emy gee that at 
old prejudice lingers, Punch feels i uty to pro 
more catholic sentiments. Art has no nation, and cookery no os 


#USON | bit late, one has no fear of being lectured for it; and tho 
smiling 


| be sure that, when I 


i 


CAN YOU FORGIVE HIM? 
My pga Mas. Gronpy, 


I aM a young bac have a handsome face and 
Prone some vastly more importance) a - 

comet an ate, ond twhat peopl pe | ” : } 
sm Witness | Some fortune also. It is not very therefore that. the youes 
the ‘elioging por. |% hors pe ey requested by ladiés who have 
tion of a newspaper | @2ughters of mai age. There is a fable, mm about, the 
graph :— Heir and —_ ’ myself, I find my friends (so at least they 
“Bonpiteow Haur- | > O88 to call ) have increasing since I came into 
ernaD Hiaiinins Tester. | Sa 3 and poy ecb more anxious to maintain their 
day the attention of the pd ° ve mentioned, who 

ne was have 

= to the faat thet | » matter of ! re ween hi 


than 
long enowgh I should Erma ool a 


Ue ‘Witsow had commenced, é 
“a ding huts on the | ty wre . “So dine a property, my dear, 80 a n 
44 best “sh age too, it is really most surprising our young fet ell a Dockalal.” 
shore leases af twenty. | Dut the fact is, my dear Madam, my wild oats are not all sown ; and I 
one years.” have no wish to be a slave of the ring just at present. That there are 
AY Hoo | Pleasures in married life I don’t mean to deny; but allow me to 
\ observe, that there are pleasures in.a single one. You see, one has at 

4 


Sm least the pleasure to do just what one pleases; and husbands as a rule 


are seldom left at liberty to do the things they ‘like. If one stays out a 


h a sweetly 


undoubtedly is pleasant to behold on coming home, there 


are few things more unpleasant than to see asour or sulky one. Besides, 
a wife is y a most expensive luxury. costs more than a 
ht, say, or a couple of good hunters. et, it is true, is 

1 furnished; but there are many i 


fear, if loess married, 1 should for prudence sake find it were 

pba «ay tery Cigars that cost a shilli 

oamiatdae tidin moka oke, ‘dithough the 

women sm 

funy tat fike to say 00 (at lesst while they are si 3 and how can 
wanted half a whiff, my devo’ 

not‘act as a tobacco-stopper. 

But the thing that most deters me from committing social suicide, 

and bi to a close my bachelor existence, is the difficulty that I 

feel in {of the girl with whom my life is to be 

before [ pop the question. Except on very rare i 


as I am can only hope to meet young ladies at a 
or a picnic, when they are sate 60 be in their bout dutieste 


f 


is liow in the ing. 
alice a bit, an -well aot her silks, and to and 
om i able of james ¢6 vhenahe is ont “Sule 
a , a8 1 am rivileged 'y unab) 

observations, and rolepaghad | Sey oe yoy = 


I can to go and make them f When I sta: at 
pean Se = thete i 


are iageable daughters, they are on 
behaviour from breakfast until bed-time, and I rarel 
what their real habits are. If 
ters be more natural, 
termed good b: a yoang Dhow spent on pauls aay 
be smitten by them. 1 would willingly forego half the parties I get 
cards for, if people would allow me to them in the ro 
t idding, to look in when I liked. Only, #1 

unluckily to call some day when Acnzs was in a dowdy dress, or had 
her slightly I fear, when my knock came she would not 
Oe ee ha ale inhiik Mee Ail dn unis 

a wife is chiefly wan ior domestic it is s a 
istake that men should only be allowed to inspect ther future help- 
mates when they are least domestic. Girls gorgeous ina ball-room are 
oe other creatures from girls dowdy in a breakfast- 
their back-hair badly brushed. A partner for life sh 
lightly, like a partner for a polka. The ities one most desires to 
see united in a wife are by no means what one looks for in 
wants a waltz with. Let me see how Aenzs behaves herself at home 
in the bosom of her family, before I ask her leave to take her to my 
own manly breast. Depend on it, dear Madam, could young men 
see young ladies in the daytime, while doing their home duties, 
not payed out for a party, there would be far more happy marriages 
and far fewer of those unhappy ones, wherein proposals made in ball- 


rooms so frequently result, 

Pray then, my dear lady, do put forth E fd utmost influence to en- 
courage homely visits for the purposes of love-making ; and meanwhi 
pray believe me, your most devoted Servant, but no slave yet of the 
ming, Crasus Narcissus Caress Soron Sarre. 


E 


» 
2 
= 








great star and meteor shower, but he has since 


an appointment 
at Greenwich Observatory for next generation. 7 


Looxme Forwazp.—A Man we know kept his bed the night of the 
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“FIFTY UP!” 


Old. Lady. 
JULIA WITH FRANK JOHNSON, PLAYING A GAME! 


A FSATHER MIGHT HAVE KNOCKED ME Down!” 


[Of course, Julia and Frank had been playing billiards, 


‘¢ WouLD YOU BELIEVE IT? ONLY THIS MorninG I SAW THAT BROAD-BACKED 
I HEARD HER SAY, QUITE COOL, AND 
WITHOUT THE LEAST CHANGE OF CouNTENANCE, ‘A Kiss! THar’s THIRTY-FIVE FoR you !’ 


A HINT TO DR. CUMMING. 


Our friend, Dr. Cummrne, is a most ex- 
cellent good fellow, and although we are 
rivals in none of the 
rancour of fellow-tradesmen has ever satu- 
our hepoy ineeiongee. ; 
pleased when he makes a hit, 
always, sorry when he has to back out 
: bit of yotiingion. at h 
Angelic Doctor been obliged to explain 
himself away a little, but we see nothing 
raise a shout’ about. His date for rey | 
of the es has come upon us, but bs 
perversely goes on spinning 
occasion splashing among the meteors, 
and bei hee tered, as we all beheld the 
other night. But the excuses himself 
pe +4. _and we solemnly assert that 
our faith in him is quite as strong as it ever 
was. He justly observes, that if the finish 
does not come now, 
wrong. But if it does not come one 
eae it may come another. This we appre- 
end to be an ible position. But 
Dr. Cummine lets us 
The world is not to be destroyed, but onl. 
be transmogrified. 
whether it would not be safer 
amusing, if, instead of emacs dates, 
which are always dangerous, he would de- 
vote himself to the publishing a series of 
treatises, in his extremely exciting manner, 
on the sort of changes for which we are ‘to 
be prepared, with maps of the new world, 
avings of the ogee scenes as 
they 


after t. 
Sy have © ovent sale, and bs quite 


These woul 
as useful as anything that even our accom- 
plished friend has yet done. We make him 


a present of the hint. 


f=} 


i 


s 








Provers.—No fool like a gooseberry fool. 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


Gert into the gig, and leave the Station. Very cold. At first starting 
it seems a brightish night. Getting away from the Station (where the 
gas is on, which is all the difference), it is pitch dark. 

Happy Thought.—I think of the word “ pitch,” and hold on by the 
rail at the side of my seat. Feels unsafe. Always feel unsafe when 
being driven. he 

See ee must others feel when I’m driving them ? 

Recollect I once did drive some one through a lane, in Devonshire, 
in the dark. I say “some one :” I now forget who he was, as I never 
saw him again. Drove him and every one up against a wall, which I 
thought was the continuation of the road. Recollect driving once 

in in Devonshire, after dinner, by moonlight. We walked the 
horse, so as to be particularly careful. Drove him up a bank, which I 
thought wasn’t a , and upset everybody, with a boot full of rabbits 
which we’d shot, and three guns. Didn’t drive again in Devonshire, 
—_ once more in broad daylight, when I tried to turn a corner very 
neatly. I recollect, on that occasion, one fellow went into a green 
mud pond, and was laid up for three weeks, and the other fellow dis- 
a over a hedge, and said he wasn’t hurt much. The driver 

ways falls easier than the others: at least, I did. 

I wish I hadn’t recollected all these things. 

Happy Thought.—Unfasten the apron, so as to be ready. : 

to the man in order to give confidence, and not to let him 
think I’m’ afraid. I observe to him, “It’s very dark.” He observes, 
“No, it ain’t,’ which doesn’t promise well for a sustained con- 
versation. I ¢hink we’re turning a corner, by the feeling of being at 
some sort of an angle with the hand-rail, but I can’t see. Whatever 
it is, we’re safe and (I think) on a straight road. 

The horse stumbles. I suggest he’d better “hold him up.” Hate 
careless Se aay in the dark. » who is well wrapped up, 
replies from behind a high coat-collar and comforter, and from beneath 
a hat (which three oo all I can see of him), “ He’s all right.” 
Man is sulky: per called out of bed to drive me to Bovor 
OMatpy Thosght, Ba Lindly imnacds him, Hint at the possibilty of 

—_ wards him. at the possibility o: 
seid on the road, if he ’ll only drive carefully. 
\ = it him at the 
He might get excited. 


ne apie Thoapht he 
lappier | —To 
beginning. 


end of the journey, not at 


the 











In a dark, narrow lane. I say, as pleasantly as ible, “‘ Nasty 
place, this; can’t pass many things here,” by which I mean to convey 
that if any other vehicle was meeting us, one of the two would be in 
the ditch: He admits, with reserve, “ No, there ain’t much room.” 
He doesn’t seem to know what he should do if another vehicle comes. 
I wonder {0 myself) if I could jump into the hedge. Something is 
coming. No. Yes. No. Horse stumbles again. I laugh, not 
liking to give advice to a professional driver, say, “ He wants a little 
holdmg up, eh?” Man replies, gruffly, “ No, he don’t.” From his 
tone I ee that he won’t take advice. Stars are appearing, as it 
seems to me. 


Happy Thought.—Looking at the stars (it is clearer now), I remember 
how African travellers in the deserts, or jungles, or prairies, or some- 
where where eng A except Oocetdnial lisies and tigers, guide them- 
selves by the stars. Wonder how they doit. M. Du Cuarzt1v in his book 
says he did it. I suppose it requires a thorough knowledge of the 
Heavenly Bodies. At present the only Heavenly Body I know is 
Great Bear; which, by the way, is about as much like a bear as—as—say 
a poker. [That’s where I fail, in simile.] If I looked at the Great Bear, 
I wonder where I should get to at last. In other directions, too you 
see other stars and lights. This would be very puzzling. Sailors, steer 
by the stars. It must be ver Coe to find which way to turn at 
sea. First turning to the left, we'll say, for instance, you to 
America. Well, that can’t be easy to find at any time—specially 
at a. At least, I’ve always thought so, looking at it from Brighton. 

These thoughts distract me from my present danger. I don’t 
know that there is any danger, but I feel as if there was. H 
stumbles. informs me that “We’re going down a rather 
hill.” Odd, I don’t know it. But why doesn’t he “hold him up”? 
ask. He replies, “ He doesn’t want any holding up.” He says, “he 
knows the horse well enough.” So do I by this time : a beast. Driving 
on. Another corner. The driver is rather rash at corners, but steady 
in the straight road. I feel I should like to say to him, “ Don’t try to 
drive so dashingly.” But perhaps it will only irritate him. 

I want to pull his right rein when he’s going round a left- 
hand corner. Perhaps I make matters worse by interference. 

Shall be glad when this is over. 

“Where,” I ask, “is the Castle?” He answers. “Oh, that ain’t 
here: this is Beckenhurst, this is.” “ Well,” I say, “we’ve come 
two miles, and the station was urst.”. He corrects me, with, 
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evidently, the clear knowledge of a native, No, that’s Beckenhurst 
Station : this is mhurst 


Becke 
“ What, all this ?” I ask, alluding to the distance we’ve alread 
forward, 


travelled. He informs me, with his whip Pointing Figs Be 
VOr’s a 


then ‘from left to ht, t the hedges, | 
Bir tele Neon here 
that the it was only four miles from Beckenhurst 
ms to amuse him behind his collar and |i 


tell him a th 
Station: which noti 

e never know ‘what distance 

wrong which way? Ws it 

to have asked at the «tation 

This is i of Sees Sage 
resence ‘of mind. I 

en caeicir f co ka eee 


am Ses Bae sot eh 
on-me. 

atall-events in Kent, when I ‘was a child. ; 

re. @oesn’t seem to make 


en hing g oe ere by tte eae, 


dawdles for the saké 


Happy Thought.—This flyman comes from some stables: the stables 
deux to an inn, of course. I put this to him, thus, that “if the worst 
does come to the worst, I can get a bed at Avs inn. He extinguishes 
all hope in this 8 quarter by telling me that “his master only lets out 
horses and fly 

T hope to Posies CuitpEks will be up. He used to be a great 
fellow - town for sitting up late. Perhaps in the country he goes to 

Happ y: 
Thought.—Dismiss anxiety, and obtain information about the 
from the driver. 

me ask him about the crops. He doesn’t know much about ‘crops. 
iy, ey on He’s not heard of any. 

a Per: rg some statistics from him about Cattle a 
T ask fhe s had much Cattle. Plague here.” He is 'y and 
eat that “ he hasn’t had no Cattle Plague.” He thinks Imi m ta 
at him. These pomeey [ voonle are very tetchy. I tell him polite 
that sf Sone mean that Ae the Cattle Plague (though he’s m4 
—_ ay boner ing but-I don’t say this), + ow has it 
e hasn’t heard as it 
P “aon he’ 8 as some information chou the anti uities of the 


moth to 


county. “ Bovor Oastle’s very old,” I suggest, to 
draw a He ay supposes as it is.” Task “ Howold?” He 
don’t ete but it’s been there _ so long. “Is he acquainted 


with Mn. Curnpers?” “No he ain 
m won’t be drawn out. It is lighter now. The moon shines. 
Delightful night to arrive at an old Feudal Castle. I imagine to 
myself a grand entrance: Gothic or Norman arches : [Happy Thought. 
Get up my architecture. ] a fine old bridge, large massive gate, with 


an iron rod. at the side, ee moves a eep toned bell on the arrival 
of a guest. Or ; pamane, & a horn 2 ge up outside wherewith to summon 
the warder. nhoe again. We go down hill. 


We are in a lane full of ruts: there is no doubt about that. He 
informs me “ We’re just there.” It is past twelve o’clock. 

I can’t see the Castle ; perhaps it will burst upon me present] 
the fall li ht of the pale ‘romantic moon. It doesn’t, however, a 
driver pulls up at an old wooden five-barred gate leading into a field. 

“ Here’s Bovor Castle,” says he, as we stop short; and he looks 
over his comforter at me as much as to say, “And what are you going 
to do now ?” 

I don’t, know. I only see a common 

* Can’t we get a to the Castle tha 
as pom at anywh ere. 

we can’t, as the Castle is in a sort of hollow. It is sur- 
ronnae by a moat, and there ’s no getting up to it driving, nor even 


te leading into a sloshy field. 
this? ” I ask, not seeing 





observe, with decision, |*¢ross 


ovor Oastle, until, til, perhaps, pep 


Happy Thought.—To write a Chapter in Typical Developments on the 
—To write a r in on 

idioter and thoughtlessness of our cn i 

ever arrived late at night and couldn’t 

Happy Thought.— 


hay Sew : 
T haven ea iad is wrapper coo 


~MTo make him § Gowns cael dean ay Sage ont, 

Rt tho hense’s head. “Good. 

= box, desk, cs ag oS A 
ae: Shall take them on, and I”ll remain with'the 

. Bhese apparently simple bumpkins are low cun- 
jsubject for a chapter in Zypi ee Seas 

‘carries my portman Following 





A 
while 
my a 
am i; 






Wetapune iewitmb, and I have toseurry alt 
"Es eet the night looking for 


efor a bel 








up ab ill, I ot et + . 
pobre nn Pe A ese °s fast asleep. ee ee. Seg hes 
Unhagipy Thought.—Bupposing I can’t'get in? “Because. it, as. een. midnight. 
my not =. the Gort oxrert me. If ldo in, 
winnaar tare ts bd, Semel echnne. Tae 
cane er, ani a mi of course 
rier, and add gaan so a “What Hotel?” I ‘REFLECTIONS, ©YNICAL AND COMMERCIAL. 
ay at Bovor.”. This amuses him under ig 1 alee as before, BY SIR MUNGO MALAGROWTHER. 
st ¢ rves er fo ain’t ‘no by -8 i yak he’s t 
Se whores pu e a point (so 0 spe) upon it ; Sinan dy Reaed. by yey oye : ie deny it 
I explain tha’ when I say Hotel, 1 mean Ton. . Look at the turf, ‘aoe gnemn | it isl but does dt)im art ay verde {0 
ine; some little sihenes, “ There‘ain’t no vilage. ” adding, | those whose grand stand is ‘upon it? Go rom ti the turf 
as ac “and ain't no Inn.” “No Inn!” © exclaim. Some simpletons pose that all who who getup a bank must neseedaaily 
a a asking after this if therets a Castle. Supposing it should | have -lofty views. ie ateral wtteadts attractions for men 
a practical joke of Cuinpers? Impossible. with a keen pa ook. ant ot mind a tittle slips in trying to secure 
TW ies tanast comes 10 tan wort Lay, “‘I can get a bed at the | their samemean \ per cent. I know a bank {it is not ot that 
hotel at Beckenhurst, then?” He is doubtful about this, as they ’re | .whereon the wild thyme grows) shouted “ ‘at theimint 
sure to be closed, being so late. there!” and straightway a rush took place to get up the Of 


course there was a ditoh at the bottom, and every man of hem put his 


foot in it. 
‘Turning aside from banks, let us look at rails. Women and chi 
with here and there'a country parson, fancy that everything connec 


with rails must be ect] straightforward. I thought so once, bat 
my faith was shaken ome from London to Chat: and Dover. 

I ‘have lately discovered, are carried out in very crooked 
and who lay down the sleepers are ves remarkable pod vee 
being very wide awake. Ro stock, ‘ik e rolling stones, gather | 
somalia but little moss, and those who have leant heavily upon it, | 
too often lose their balance 


I am about to'make an original remark, and expect to be ‘ridiculed | 
and reviled—by those who never take up either an opinion or a news- 
aper until it Lan been Public an eel, has ‘won- 

jevfal rful vitality. It "aay be feasflly out cut np, bo but its power of 


motion is not annihila stots an its prototype, 

popular tradition, it rather likes to be stripped of its outer ‘in 

ali ate fo of Chancery, at 
a 


ve. 7 put ore bout ober 
winding-up, it wriggles abou’ gradually becomes recon' 
to the pan Se atmoaph here is ee edicnt « the bay a of hem chef 
cuisine. What Bsn on. pee ‘hen, am I ord to? lain prose— 
that being eco yourself ovine A 
proms ‘or your most trus ey 
coming and rallave oo a short cut b us ‘to the Commons, ‘There 
is yom pm lng bee large sum—about ay fences further back. 
You needn’t walk far to meet wiseacres who are for removing them 
altogether. These — no wey neo out many pcs mofo ore®, no oe and 
hig li rope sf tsidi one retin to ome 
a limited number of outsi Ee anne eral invitati 
in with their bills. A green goose, inspired by this charming thought, 
addressing his equals, exclaimed in my hearing, 


“ "Pig sweet to think that Bright eyes mark our coming, 
And will look brighter when we come!” 


and trash ? 








To a Retiring L. C. J. 


Farewett, kind Wittiam Exe ! 

Though your wig go out of ae 
And moth upon your scarlet cloth may gnaw 

Toad Punch your scutcheon fix : 


with hungry jaws 
Brave Judge, who loved to mix ; 





on foot, if the drawbridge i is up. 


Justice’s nobler Essence with the Spirit of the laws. 





final | 


lord you as tue pleasure as | 


i 
; 
| 


Sweet-stuff! Did you ever see any that wasn’t coloured with poison | 























































































: \ ak ( EX. Y/ 
\ ak AT % 4 FR al fis : 
OO ae 
” =a ; : 
MISTAKEN IDENTITY; OR, A “ CURRANT-JELLY” AFFAIR. |. 


(CAPITAL FINISH AFTER A BLANK DAY, WHEN THEY DREW FOR A FOX, AND FOUND A HARE. DELIGHTFUL FOR THE GENTLEMAN 
WHO INDUCED THEM TO COME.) ; 


Indignant Master of Foxhounds. ‘‘ THERE ’s THE Fox you VIEWED, Mr. SNAFFLES, POINTING FOR your LARDER.” 








| And so the iron is but dug and forged, and hived the , 

THE QUEEN IN THE BLACK COUNTRY. few question how Heaves’s grace secedes, and the ‘Devil's sway gain 
Gracious Queen Victoria, Wolverhampton greets you: nal: a 
Pranks her unlovely face in smiles, with homage as she meets you : *Tis well the good, wise, thoughtful Prince should show his gentle 
Underneath her Arch of Coal loyally entreats you, face, ; 
Wreaths nails locks and bolts, and near the iron trophy seats you. Betwixt the Gealth and wretcherdness of, this suhelliowed place, 

Grimy labour washes and puts on its Sunday clothes : faking” - ifs Meng Be tees dine gra oe: 

For holiday unwonted forges cool and smithies close : = —— my boinne-Aeabete - ont 
Pale toil-stunted children leave their nailing for the shows ; | Guide, for teaching of the highest, how roa work should be done ; 
The stream of subterranean work, idly, above ground, flows, | Proof, for comfort of the humblest, that high and low are one: > 


Record of a life’s course, by love’s and duty’s com run— 
In honour of the QuzEx, whose name sounds strange andodd_ ss ¥ > pei 3 
Ts deny bere bo Quama, no paecthcgs! My Queen than of a God. | All lessons needed here, that Earth’s smoke quen not God’s sun! 
> dag Hyer dawn to darkness at nail-hammer and nail-rod, 
Their backs bowed to the anvil, and their souls chained to the clod. 


The Quezx comes honouring those who honour him she loved and RITUALISM AFLOAT. 

lost, ; — ; A new regulation will, with the approbation of the Ritualist bishops, 
ALBERT, good, wise, and thoughtful, who in spite of chill court frost be shortly introduced into the Navy. The necessity of the innovation 
Kept the green spring of head and heart alive, not counting cost | will be rendered clear by the following painful fact. A Ritualistic 
Of time, or toil; or scorn that scoffed, or doubt his work that crost. | Naval Chaplain, who had recently joined one of H.M.’s vessels, was 


| ly anxious that a certain genuflexion, at particular part of the 
*Tis well his statue should stand high, in this Black Country's core, | service, should be made due East’ He therefore requested ona of, the 























king across these cindery wastes, seamed, scathed, and ashy-hoar : | midshipmen of the watch to report to him, at the nght Papin which 

Where the eviscerated earth knows seasons’ change no more, | way the ship’s head was pointing. The young guess ul: appease 
Where the only seed is gold, the only harvest coal and ore. ‘at the proper moment, and whispered, “N.W. and by W-3-W., Sir.’ 
Wh ah , : ‘th naked hand and b | The way in which ‘the Chaplain, unskilled ‘in nanti matters, went 
N aked at as gone upon its quest, with naked hand and brow— —_| round and round in doubt and uncertainty, before the admiring otaers 
Blshtine a mot oom . a ha gain, pot coring 7 . hindi, and crew, has been reported at home, andi in future all Naval Chaplains 
Over souls and over bodies driving its iron plough. : | are tobe thie to Sox the Compare. 
Till stamp of sex is beaten out, and youth is hard and old : 
Rade toil makes ruder leisure: man grows brutal, woman bold : wi Tue Sanrtany Rerormer’s Parapise.—Freshwater. 
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* AY SS ast aN 
LSS rns ne : WY ints eiempt one 
N as ops hots 5 Se = Na I With heart voice we do. joice, 
\ fom ' et od QW \ ed chawt inemb Ube Santer. 
| I} The quacks, how wroth they ’ll wax, 
3 When they peruse, fs bh 
in ic news, 
" Grying—" Out oe ! 
on ri 
Confound that British Jury ! = 


OLD BROWN, 


WHO, THANKS TO THE ADMIRABLE ARRANGEMENTS OF THE SouTH-EAsTERN Com- 
PANY, HAS JUST ENDURED THE Horrors oF A TWELVE Hours’ PassaGE FROM 
BovLoGNE, DOES NOT APPRECIATE THIS CUSTOMARY JOKE AT ALL. 








THE QUACK’S FARTHING. 


Time was, a Quack did the Press attack, 

When he brought his legal action ; 
And twelve fools gave, the dirty knave, 
Wi swingeing satisfaction. 


May sue in vain, or a farthing gain, 
he award of a British Jury. 
Crying, &c. 
He must bear the lash, or lose his cash, 
For his lawyer’s bootless trouble ; 
besides he may have costs to pay, 
His loss which will redouble. 
Sing hey for the Judge, who is up to fndge, 
wow my oa eta JUSTICE, you 2” oti ink 
aving ruled a nach, exposed, sho 
The award of a British Jury. 
Crying, && 





Statistics of Penal Discipline. 


Six garotters were flogged the other day at Newgate, in 
| the presence of the prison a j Thely nahin 


uthorities. 
\ Henry Wuson, CHARLES ‘Grimes MicHaEL ice 
Their unii 


Davip Bexzamin, Georce Narr ILLIAM WHITE, 
‘th ber of lashes they received was 145, and they will, 
llectiv 40 punt seven 





amounted to 157 years, the sum total of 
collectively, retire into 40 years of servi 





A Smuine Countenance is “ The Happy Mien.” 








A CASE OF REAL DISTRESS. 


Dear Mz. Ponca, . 

RE are some folks in the world who can’t let other folks 
alone, and, unluckily for me, my friend Mrs. CuppLEWELL happens to 
be one of them. She is really must own, a most estimable woman : 
as a wife and as a mother, her behaviour is most admirable ; but I can- 
not oy i is quite faultless as a friend. She is, however, 
sensible enough to read Punch pretty regularly, and that is why I beg 
of you to let me say a word or two about the way in which she worries 
me, other nice young men with whom she happens to be intimate. 
She may relent from teasing, when she sees herself in print. 

A better creature hardly can exist than Mrs. CuppLewEtt, but her 
fault is that she never can be friendly with a fellow without doing all 
she can to make a married man of him. She is for ever preaching little 
sermons on the benefits of wedlock, and showing how, to her view, it is 
in a man to attempt to live a bachelor after he is thirty. From 

that age until sixty, no single man is safe with her. You may be sure 
when you receive an invitation to her house, that she wants to intro- 
duce you to some “ charming girl” or other. Her house is certainly a 
q t one, and you are sure to meet nice people there; but, 1 own 
3 girls” have well nigh frightened me away from it. I 

like croquet well enough, but it becomes a precious bore when one is 
asked to play it daily for some five hours at a stretch, and with always 
the same “c £ ie ” selected for one’s partner. I like a pic-nic 
very well, but I also like variety; and this is not attainable when one 
a “ g girl” confided to one’s care, and special steps are 
taken to prevent one’s being civil to any other charmer. Like a cat 
upon a mouse, Mus. CuDDLEWELL keeps constant watch upon a single 


man, and pounces on him in a moment if she ever finds him straymg 
from the girl she has picked out for him. She is constantly inventing 
the most htfal opportunities for fellows to make love, and planning 


snug which are so likely to provoke it. Her garden 
and pr mera are full of quiet nooks where there is a seat for two, 
and every seat p there may be regarded as a man-trap. 





Now, falling in love is one thing, but pitfalling is another. A man 
dislikes the thought of oe into a marriage. Let “charming 
girls” by all means be asked to meet young fellows, but let the men 
ater ee at alee Gee retty sure to find a wife 
when he desires one; and n is more to deter him from a 


marriage than to be continually advising him to marry. He natural 
rardinn. cer en nh aaa hun tetewaccibre he is hi 
a pack of marriers. 
"Ho ing Mrs. CUDDLEWE and all the other match-makers, will 
take the hint I proffer them, allow me to subscribe myself, 
Yours, in single blessedness, 
The Hermitage, Tuesday. Caress Soton Smrra. 















A Palpable Error. 


ImposstBtz ‘that there should have been, as some affirm, youths, 
spears tly aeaee, in the Reform procession, for everyone who 
walked from the Mall to Beaufort House must have been a journey- 
man. 





HOW TO GET RID OF WEEDS. 


fuwans put your Cigar-case and its contents at the service of your” 
ends. ' 





Wuy do Young Ladies confess that Ritualistic Curates are a 
desirable speculation ? Because they are pretty in-vestments. 





Sone ror THE Hype Parx Rovens.—‘ Rule, Brrrawnta, Bri- 
TANNIA rules the Mayne!” 





Tue Heicut or Porireness.—Exemplified in our favourite jockey 
who never omits to call upon his horse. 
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Wi i\e 


thatthe Hereford 
all the agriculturists 





to. say about stock, dead and live. 


must all be men of universal attainments; and as for the parsons, 


What. is it that has made the Herefordshire people so sharp ? 


INTELLIGENCE IN HEREFORDSHIRE. © 


Geor 
Thea 


MMUNTOATED.—The rt of a 


the i 
must be absolutely o 


th 
Is it drinking cider ? 











THE BLACK COUNTRY. 


TS Tf AS BLACK AS MR. PUNCH HAS PAINTED IT? 


Some lines in.our last number called “ The Queen in the Black 
ey . it seems, given pain to certain susceptible inhabitants 
| of Wo 
| _ One returns our last. week’s number to the publishers, as un- 
worthy to be bound up in this year’s volume, on account of an article 
| embodying “so meh i d ill-feeling,” as she finds in the 
| lines above referred to. 
: Mr. Punch is not sorry that his arrow has gone home: that it has 
| not only inflicted a wound, but rankled there. He would rejoice if not 
| Wolverhampton only, or Birmingham, or Dudley, or Bilston, but 
by his ne, proved thatthe nignation id not atop there tha 
| by es, pro t ne on. not s ere: that 1 
| roused those who felt it to 
| the ignorance, vice, overwor 


of childre and degradation 


ro about them; to measure the evil to set about its amend- | ° 


| ment in right earnest. Mr. Punch is cal sorry that his picture of the 


| Black Country should be so true. He did not make either his colours 
| or his subject: he found both. Compare his picture with this in the 
| sober official Report on the Trades in the Wolverhampton district—a 


| Report made _ two Gr ago—for the Children’s Employment 

| Commission, by Mr. F. D. Lonez :— . 
“ The large working po; 
| rest of society. All the employers live far away from the workpeople whom 
they employ. A few ministers of religion are almost the ouly representatives of the 
upper class resident in the ‘ Black Country.’ No one, unlesscompelled by duty or 
| H ly hi ~- votes, oil ote oe pi stn ae ry eae 
uge, ug! eaps 8 its, or er from t) m-furnaces, 
the whole surface of the country, to the very doors of the houses in which 
night and day from hundreds of furnaces, 
ttle vegetation the few patches of soil left 
afford. Although conditions of life such 
to the development of either refinement or 
of these districts undoubtedly offer less impedi- 

those ef many other places.” 


Does this last sentence lighten the sorrowful impression left on us 
by the description which precedes it? Hardly. 

Mr, P oke of excessive hours of youthful labour, as 
stunting the and souls of the children condemned to it. 








uiry and thought; to look in the face | ¢ 
on q oF 


of this district are peculiarly isolated from the | sos 


pe 
numbers of children and youths are smplaged in ‘night-sets,’ between 6 P.M. 


phos ery ao in the miscellaneous 
number of c loan, Tenn petens, ond women. 

men from 6 or 7 a.m. to 9; 10, and 11 p.m. ; hen sees 
bellows-blowing (very hard work for children) hours a- 
Saturday afternoons being in but few cases abridged, and work, 

of the week be’ ly much increased in duration, in consequence of the 
of men of i Mondays, and occasionally a part or the whole of the 


cad | 





B; 
it’s quite an end of people when die.’ ‘ The devil 
know where he iheee” "Curist wan 2 wtotnd man.’" 


For their knowledge of the Quen, let 


** As many as 32 persons averaging over 12 
man of 20, and 3 girls or young women, one of I 
the Quuzn’s name. @ ‘Isit Vicronia?* A no 
of se.’ ‘Can't understand them things.’ Some did 
others showed a dark and lately-got glimmering, 
the Prince Alexandra,’ ‘is the Prince of Wales,” ‘ 
belongs world,” so on. Indeed 
eet and. seomsianes ah ot thom, sart 

> m. 
girls, pega of them 16, near Stourbridge. Very 


The Assistant-Commissioner goes. on :— 
“This however is merely part of a. wider general 
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41° 
| numbers. iin itech ond simplest objects of nature, f flowers, birds, fishes, ft Bb) cone fo tho genta 


London, é&e. England, or other 





with li b 
ae ina ected eit etion’ 
— as ‘thoseabove, quoted frbm the 


~what cheered ty te us eall into Court Dare 
eal the Medical Deyartment of the Privy 

ocvupations on health (in 1860end 

Woltocanpton district, Dz. 


“ 
and in persons of all either sex, is considerably above theistanidan? 
an excess which, as Saaneds te the adult mortality at least, may with perfeotitrath 
Se to circumstances connected with the individual oeeu; 








4 ‘ ERE, in the 1 

just issued, we canes seve. | 
ral very obstinate cases of 
this prevalent malady. Some 


stirour sympathies. We have 
below drawn a few notes at 
sight, which we offer for 
public acceptance, hoping 
they will be found of value 
te Thaw re who suffer‘ander a 
affliction. 

oRaTIO V——. Poet. 
Published Poems on Pegasus, 
in six canters! Scientifi- 
cally dissected in Little 
Turnstile Observer. Poet 
could not see any motive for 
this ‘revolting mutilation, 
but personal animosity, oc- 
casioned ‘by his having 
waltzed three pe in one 
evening with . 
NORA Critic oup 3u 
Rigepult andl unable to waltz tall. Poet remains in 


“Drone is D——. Politician, returned by majority, carriage 
mot see that he was hampered by ple tt eee dis- 
up in arms. nelted on 


wie piadlorn. Vision much a pp Rinnanteded next time 
tolook ayo he would. 


aioe Saeed Eat Dx Gwonomee Hes 
0 x m home, containing two pu 

&e. Total prostration. Advised by sym athising friends 

Coulda °t see at. Btill 


woe ene mtn ere Fa daug charming wife; 
ity of visiting beau Wee "the Bride of the ee 

TrRUVIUS ‘and Lapy Rover. Pare wnable to see it. Cooma 
family, :silent;as nuns. PaveRramisias nervous. Family Physician 
eonsulted. Ghange of scene recommended. On learning that, two 
young Oxford accompany the family, Paremramiius 
sees it all in a minute. ‘Sight restored. 

Miss n K——, age 37, little less, or more. Fortune £50,000, 
in Nova Zembla bonds. Handsome Irishman (O’Suamnock, B.A.) 
eloquently pleads for Manian’s transfer into nuptial ditto. Brother 

faculty can perceive wolf in sheep’s clothing. Bride expec- 

tant can see but pure Milesian innocence and love! Case o 

colour’ tient ‘by long musing on the shamrock, having got 
a little tinge of green in the a 

‘Aveustus K——. Plucke Civil examination. ‘Totally 

















toons ne 


raisins, 
coef simple division df plums, and live low. 


Jae 
in 


The rate of mortality from pow’ nn woman disease in Wolverhampton} both inedeiite || < 


are strongly calculated to [im 
























maa—“< ” (vide hon: 
Boring parlour, no 


correct, that an ‘ a 


The Committee conclude their Report, and base their claim:to public 
support on that famous axiom, “ None are so blind as those who won’t 
see. 








ECONOMY AT ATHERTON. 


Economy is the soulof Local Government. ‘This maxim is illus- 
trated by the Local Government Board of Atherton in the following 
advertisement, which has appeared in the Manchester Guardian :— 


LERK WANTED: ae Local Govensnent Bossi fee the district of 
tent tofulfil the duties of OLERE to thelBonrd, Hlapwill req mire toreside within the 
district. His duties will be to keep the books and accoun’ ntact the Beard, seeording 

‘the Poortaw unions and approved by the 


during the pleasure of the Board.— in the hand. of the candi- 
Gates, Seating oat 5. 208 ereaED as to fitness for the office, must 
be to “The Clerk to Local ‘Government ‘Board, Atherton, near 


Manchester,” not later than ‘Wednesday the Sth day of ey Orden of the 
Boardroom, Public Hall, Atherton, 22nd November, 1866. 
Another patie, however, equally true,.is “‘Parsimony begets 
» great amount of labour for wingny begets En 
pooner AM ie pssdy Yong < pemanbiccan as yn em is 
worth a deal more than that comparatively small sum. ial 


offer no doubt a aecepted, for fort; Tony founds ar are forty 
the duties to be performed in return for salary May Ete pe rd. oppor- 


tunities of eking it oat, gee the Hay weg) of those duties may 
admit o considerab oe e Local Administra- 
ak el tesa tee rowep tt lab aS 


athe as 








Service 
blind, being unable to see why a fellow should be sneered at for spelling 
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TRUE POLITENESS. 


Conductor. ‘* mh: Miss? Don’r MENTION IT!” 
























































MEMENTO TO MISLEADERS. THE CULTIVATION OF ANAKIM. 
Insuyvate that mine ’s a drunken lot, Tae language which has been employed by Mr. Bricur in his 
I'll soberly disprove the imputation. speeches on Reform may be strong. but is not nae? so revolutionary 
But talk eae me as though I were a sot as that mole .. Sim oe radg REWSTER in deli a lecture to 
Myself, a “ll excite my indignation. the Edinb: ape Be “On Light as a 4.” The 
‘ big calls me ne bol agen oy not so much yi learned Professor is Dreportel to have expressed hi as follows :— 
e who shows me thinks me suc “Tf, then, the light of day contributed to the development aman 
and leat it ald to r art and nat 4 ure in the OU Geen eel a 
Say we’re impulsive, and I little care. national di to ccmarest our ; dwelling -houses, our schools, vatuhen, Sete, 
That ch charge my smiling calmness shall refute. churches, ¥ , towns, and cities, upon ‘such and in 
But much you will insult me if you dare me Thy yg ht Ee 
vn —- to Yate - on a flute, uncleanness and corruption which had « vested interest in darknoss.” 
 gragpinedey yt Who can doubt the soundness of scientific advanced on 
Miuias to cnvats sentation, not stzike sence. por ye * that of | ei Davip a accepted and 
Don’t go to work me up with gross appeals acted on 1 en effect a complete revolution in our domestic 
wit a lind passion and stupidity, architecture. Our houses will be as conservatories and greenhouses, 
fo aon ee void of truth, reveals our cottages as melon-beds and Practices em ermew Who can fix any 
What you attribute in your heart, to me, limit to the dimensions which the human form may attain to if 
Whilst with your tongue, that much your "mind belies, Posterity is grown under glass? The British people may wax 
You tell me I am all 's good and wise. indeed when it comes to be raised in this way. land’s Royal 
Palaces will be all Seth apleg'es and then what great 
Don’t extol me, don’t butter re don’t soap. and Queens and Princes will s p! Morality will rise to a hi 
Don’t flatter me. I’m neither king nor fool. degree when the actions of all the inmates of every abode become 
Don’t think to wield me at your will ; don’t hope visible to their neighbours. Thee, ‘ill be be no more any street Arabs, 
Me with the vapour of eet mouth to rule. or any other mischievous boys to break windows ; because there will, 
Beng Bere thinking m may be. on the one hand be no windows to break, and, on the other, of course 
Sway, Demagogue, the mob—bat ll be free. those who live in glass houses will not throw stones. 
Ritualists. Explanatory. 

Tue Ritualists now lay t stress upon the point of their close|_ THe Compositors, it appears, declined to join the Trades’ Reform 
resemblance to the Early Church. The Roman Catholic Oratorians at | Procession. Ring = they thought thet if there was any crowding or 
Brompton are, after all, nearer than these mock turtles, as they have | crushing in their division, isin, people wor would oar it was the letter-press. 

their first service at 5°30 or 6 a.m., which is Early Church enough in ters can hardly with working-men, they more 











But prin 
all conscience. : seoele the Bourgeois type. 
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MANHOOD SUFFRAGE. 


Mz. Purcx. “DO YOU MEAN TO SAY, MY FRIEND, THAT 7HAT 18 THE SORT OF MANHOOD YOU WISH 














PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Dacemten 15, 1866. 





CREAM 
OF THE 
VALLEY 


SN TELE 
/ UAL 
CT Ay Wy a 


IZA gals 44 ] = 
WY 
J 











PELLET og 


AZALI LEAL yy 





PT AAs kh 
“tht 
—~ AAA GIL, 






































~Danaenn 16; 1606] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON’ CHARIVARI, . 








=—_S= 


; 


THE UNITED CABINET. 


Be oe Disraeli. Or that he entertains feelings less exalted than reverence 
and admiration for re noble Lord who presides over India! 
Lord Cranborne. Tf is anything which I honour, itis frankness, 









— 


Peel. 
vandals it? about.Reform. ‘om 
oe oS 


—— that Her Maszsty’s Speech should contain, as its first 
paragraph, an announcement that, in a week, a Bill for the improve- 

me Wi of the representation will be laid before the Legislature. 

ing. Bot should _ the Speec 


. L don’t move an I beg pardon for interrw 
aw ber me with Mast 5 Bee about AK, | large 
. Disraeli. une ee the cows 5 lone, and take the bull by the horns. 

Lord St tanley. Certainly. 


I second the proposal of the CHANCELLOR: | 
OF THE he guest. 


we a not. to separate to-day without 


The anything more to say ? 
Lord Molmesbury We y, pn g has been said at.all. Surely, | @ 
surely, we are not. going to rush at a decision’ without hearing. the 


ents 
EadeDor by. Argue away, my dear fellow. 
Lord Malmesbury. O O, I haven’t got anything to say, at least: anything 


parti 
Lord Derby. Then say something general. Anyhow, let’s get on. 
Lord Malmesbury. 1 would really rather listen to others than speak. 





pouiey I, as mover of the amendment, had. better give you eed 
ior supporting a @ Bill. It is that Ido not wish—I mean that I do not | 
ook it, will. be for the good of the country—that. we should go out in 


General Peel, T¥don’t know about that. We could be turned out 
qaupetnbls and go of jolly, for the Easter holidays. Let’s see, when 
do they P- Lmust look.at. Pusck’s Almanack, which I always carry 
about me. (Zakes out tHE Almanack.) 

Lord . After you, Pex. 

Lord Chelmsford, And after you, Lornp Dursy. 
General Peel. I just shan’t. Buy your own copies. How mean you 


are! 
ye § Disraeli. The Tories were always mean to the press, not that they 
are niggerdy bat but, that they have no true appreciation of its power. 

; ihe a ht i, -~ y neilBooay to — me 
myself for mad ve m giving t em away to everybody. Here 
you are, ter Sunday, the 2ist April.” Lert ’s awfully 
es pg Let’s go ee the a ma ween Ari i 

akington. My is positively outrageous. 
Why do you talk about going out, as if it were part of a programme ? 








hum 
















4 COUNCIL IN DOWNING STREET. Mr. Dae Permi it me, es op — this be tent % * gallant 

ion). Yes, all very fine to call it a canard, but meg say am convinced he term: e First 

the Ret ee with the wind. It isa bore that such a thing should b Loap thet te 4 bt to aa eg he onl nes to mm 
in the Scotsman : affect ipate reten office, w! 

r, Disraeli. So unfounded a statement, too. At least, Tonge denies SS cee meena ot eieine i; ix a couremearentiong ber of 
en ff fg Tce omrgg Our organs have declared it to be so, they Ppt : s thiat fis n your pine eae 

Ww . 5 ‘a 
Cranborne. 1 am sure that nothing that has occurred here could oanfier a ty hom Mas = nh cmerstpate a yee a iy a 
justify the assertion that we are not unanimous—painfully unanimous— | 51) free t. eonfi ivileas impel Bef xine aupeti - + 
‘ferme with te unanimous. To say that I am not upon the best of |} jiove that it ound for vied 
Va with right honourable rh alll the CHANCEEIOR OF THE | + tion to ; id beeameale ‘which ne pet Rs fe ware 
CHEQUER ! — orm measure unsatisfact 


to the coi 
disen’ 


Mr. Disraek. It is an odd taste, but eccentricity is the flavour of | ls 


SN, 
a Peel, My honourable and bumptious friend, don’t be a 


The . Order! order ! 






General Pel (o Mr Wao. Is he foror against? Blest if I can 
lessed:negatives. 


Mr. ie 


opeermey, and |, statesmanship Genamal 
Pump! 
mtn = SEY Tg ee ae = “a te he very distressing to havesto go out, 
when. ar seo ell 8 order for 
General Peet (aside to Mr. Walpole). What.are those.chaps:humbug- | 5 Shoat = nd ho cilkmake the 
fg . >. san meleiegeeoees but I hope that pmeesce erene ype peers 
wor Aa th serous kind of fan—not that imthing wappror be enchanted to see you, and you s 
i well and» the more we 
have of it the better tr thie’ Goalbuimg, ald werk be fe hook 26 Shela would be * srt comanlation, Se Sa 4 
m 0 ain’t strictly funny; ascat made up : ian pa cen t isd - 
«der Der + = mutaab regard 7h granted, oe ‘Moen pe y to weep. 
fo bina. — is Gore eases 
Stanley. Women, Devens wmy Lond and ree ak br a chamce of our places to sacrifice our 
the Speech mts . me. What is to be seid t Reform P les P 
Lord Cranborne: poalina, 0 be in the pel deages disa- 
might 0 ive im 
for the Colonies? 


SP esnet iien 


t in. 


y a 
ee t serve my party, I woul 






tale balers, wa The Anticeform Oocks in | DoO'e let ts 
s like business. The Anti-reform Cock’s in | Lord Chel ord. am not valgar I used to: be-called-tlie-elegant | 
oh [iat Baty: Moree tere SP linen alos, 
traditions of Lancashire. And I accept the invitation. I move as.an lood eee aes oe me ae 


without.due regard to conventional decorum. 


Mr. Disraeli. 1 do not affect to despise office. But you may buy gold | 


‘eine becoming + Moe oor Bill which shall not be 

e adv: an ch s not be a t 

nough to afford me some chanoe in the combat. If parently 
tub to the whale it shall be a bi 
General Peel (aside to Mn, 


oe Hash ! 
Lord Oranborne,. The ri 
to his other fictions a 
publishing firm. 
Voices. Divide! divide! 
ae Peel. Ain’t we divided enough ? 


ambitious to.add 


*, ongurable tleman is 
T decline to te be a member~ of his. 


Lord Derby. A moment, Dux Bucks. I_must..claim my rightas 
First Minister to say somethi definite. You will acce iar wet. 
We have promised a ill when it was not asked for. Now 


that it is very much camel for I can’t see that we can omit such 
— My view is, ———_ that. we hws in a, decent Kia of 
gout upon tet, haps, ae Se 
go out w save our c If you see your way 
| to this, the Bi = 
pr pte ‘and if we on’t ? th ‘a 
Lord Then, JonaTHan, in the words of Howwr, translated 
by a nobleman who shall be nameless :— 


 Tindelins pay em) «dcolas nad vpas dons 
“Hie obv re Mevorriddy nal ols érdpouow ” 


General Peel (to Mr. ae What does he mean ?)Blow. Hom! 
Mr. “me That he ’li cut us. 

General Peel. . Arbitrary cove ! But that settles it.. I suppose:we 
may shut up. Who’s taken my Punch’s Almanack? ; Sast: you hand 
that over here, Buoxs Dux. 


(The Council disperses in silence.) 


Lord Deriy. Give me your arm to the Square, Srawnzy ? 
Lord Si With pleasure, my dear father. 
jot ee pene). 
a es. 
Lord Derby ( Just. my sentiments. And what: ashame of 


tate our settlement if I say that I } 





| a If: te was thrown to the | 
wv like JEHosHAPHAT—or per pee should get on better. 
tr. 








I am not prepared to say that it is not unconstitutional. 


the Scotsman to te somikel 








































































YOUNG ENGLAND. 


Mamma. ‘“‘ CHARLIE, DEAR, GO AND TELL JAMES TO FETCH A CAB FOR YOUR AUNT.” | 





























Charlie. ‘‘ ALL RIGHT, AUNT. WILL YOU HAVE A ‘SHOVEL’ OR A ‘ GROWLER ?’” 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. oJbca pies they al lr. ‘They bar me and won ep 
: : So ust hear. 
(Batastanef Sie Sietes Catia’: Bitenter’) Happy Thought. Make the flyman shout sith me. 
Waar inconvenient places these old castles are! This Bovor Castle} Duet—‘Cuitpers! Hi! Cut-pers! Hi!” I don’t like 


is in a splendid wg © 0 sage al = of the few, I naliove, with a | leaving off for a | _ we are obliged to do so for want of breath, 

drawbridge. The draw! idge, when | arrive, is up for th e night. I} the hirelin sviee eae 

pe — was up for the night. No bell. No knocker. No horn. Mi... ro ite Throw a stone at a window. Glazier less expensive 
ot! a ho ‘ 
Happy Thought —Tell Se Sram to shout. ines ak orastone. Flyman says he —_ like to break a window 
He says if he shouts it frighten the horse. I must shout, and| or two. I tell him there’s no necessity for that. Can’t find a stone. 

he must ron back and tie his horse up: then return and shout. In his| Can’t throw grass. 

absence I walk along the side of the moat, to see if there’s any way of| Shout once more. Wish we’d not left off shouting, to — for 


crossing without the bridge. None. stones ; as, if we had roused them, a re "1 all have gone to 
It’s very solemn and Prey in the moonlight, and petarion. and ona h I was in London—in bed d asked for an answer arto 
dark out of it. I feel as d yoag we to release lease Mary, Qu: Queen of Scots. pa all this while I at, 


I see a punt moored to the o — bank : Mary, Queen of Scots, again. my t behind a red curtain at a window. A voice, which comes in 
see the places where they used to pour hot lead out on to the s a pleasant relief to ours, me “Hallo!” A stupid thing to , say, by 
Je 1 below. the way. I shout, “Hallo, C HILDERS!” He answers, i 
ope Curttpers isn’t hiding, and going to have any practical jokes. | that?” That settles the question : it is Curzpers. I tell him that I 
"Hope C returns. I tell him to shout. am here. He exclaims, “ You/ By Jove, all right!” and disappears, 
Hi Thought.—A man can’t shout with any energy in cold blood. light and all. i wonder if he’s glad to see me! I wonder what he’s 
The shouting of a hireling cannot be so hearty as that of the person | sa now! 
interested. he flyman suddenly becomes more respectful, I fancy; he had 
I tell him to shout louder. He asks “ what name he shall shout?” | evidently to think that I didn’t know anyone at Bovor Cas 
I tell him “‘ Curipers.” He begins, “Hi, Cuitpers! Cuit-pzrs/”| Noise on the other side of the gate. Unbarring. 
I don’t like hearing him behave so familiarly, but won’t stop him,in| Cxitpers is there in a dressing-gown, with a lantern, like Guy 
order to insert the “‘ Mister,” or perhaps he won’t shout any more. I Fawkes. He cries out, “Stop a minute, and Ill “Vet p ro the draw- 
fancy he takes a secret pleasure i in calling the present owner of the | bridge,” as if Iwas going to attempt crossing over without it. 





castle “ CHILDERs.” It is down: he works it with one hand. He says , ** Oh yes, it was 
He says he can’t do it any louder. Absurd! A flyman, and can’t | no calling the maid to do it. They ety crosses 
aes | with the | . I pay him, standing under the portcullis: he 


begin, “Cuiprrs!” I take a turn of two minutes. There’s no Esnpess an Ip py dim again. I stop to odeixe the romantic scene. 
echo; no effect of any sort, except a growing sense of hopeless desola-| CurmpErs says “ Yes, deuced cold though. See it ee to-morrow 
tion. Tho fiyuion, is sitting on s portmantomn, wad beginning to dose. | morning.” o deans the gate, and lea’ leaves the drawbridge d own. He 
“ CHIL-DERS! CHiL-DERS/ CHILDERS! tells me he was asleep whén I arrived. 
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Hi .—Praise thi 
vin a Wish coal 
after them. 


| He asks 
‘no, my dear 
I want. hi 


him to understand that 


to find chi 


A noise in 


yas 
on 


a nee 7 nc san 
Thought-—1 say, Seika “Well, I’ve kepti myypromise. 
am.” 


The short man in spectacles 
hae but doesn’t. The 
almost. positive they are asleep. C 

me so late,” but adds, that “he’s din ond 
to seeme.” The short man in spectacles leans forward to shake 
ro me again, and laughs. 
at first, and is fast asleep 
vena er man enters in a sort of 
knickerbockers and a railway rug, fi | a Sc 


Tea 


Tam 
hat he didn't ex 


— if he 


CHILDERS as a 


which reminds me 


. In fact I can’t help expecting to: see: 
hear jovial voices. 


if I won’t take-any sw F say, ° 

a 
UngTYs 

ickens, pagne, ad ny awaiting my 

replies, “Oh no trouble i in the least. As: you. don’t want any, 

like to go to bed at once.” 

I say “ Yes, at once!” 


Happy Thought.—Never travel without! biscuits. 
pendent, So do matches oo soapy 


"Elise, dnt 
fellow; don’t le 


hs as if he were 
er man smiles t 


The taller has evident! 


HILDERS. 


Neither, 


*No, 
which 


lace as much as possible to put him in 
s got a family or (not, 


Ba cay sort of t before 







Makes you indé 
passayre. Ty) aaa One; who: I 


nt close Te gk sig 
ed ol fl ba nan 


ve cri never” seen Teer dither off theme before. 


tlien lock ationmanother 
eall laughs. Werthen sit 


otch cap. He says, 


tormake an 
at the 


expended all Mie 
tin his chair. More noise: | 
arian costume, consisti 


of 


* He 


thought the orchard was being robbed:—he’d loaded his gun, and 


= out.” 


eee 


‘appy Thought.—Narrow escape, this-! 

me, he oye po ae 

A and we all 

“af do it, = — = 
suppose on’t introduce peo 

brothers or. consna, or only friends. 


Short man ins 


also wakes up 


who 4 now 
with the idea, asa 


4 at Bovor. 


How. d’ yedo?” Lrespond equally 
ugh again = as the tall man, who wakes 
S 


Wonder if they ’re 

Sesasis lara Sprnemnatitnaae doles, Com 
inquires or somet: to HILDERS, 

him as.“ Bossy,” tells. aim he: can’¢ want an 

hour. It appears, however, that he. cas, and me 

of something to drink 

ighted a pipe at the solitary capille, is. struck 


peas On that 


; and the ba. 


They all know where everything, is to be found. Bossy says he 


wouldn’t mind something to eat 


eve 
The: 


ee But 


yor 


man, 


in some cold 
— take to the Sestak: 
lopments, The short cut toa 


CHILDERS returns arp with:a cold pie and a plate. 


Thought:—To 
are. e is surprised. 


name somewhere.” 


2” 


ton.” I as 


wasn’t 


Happy —" —Best thing to say is, "€ Does he, indeed?” which I 


say acco 


e ere in the rug is Poss Fetmyr. 
— down here,” he te 


“The tall one,’ ” he continues, “ 
“ Rising 


becoming more wakeful 

minute, s ig ki ™ nee and, as an after-thought, “bread.” 
a. ane eaeee ay one ——— join him in 

This (with the 


There is an air of hospitali 
t make out whether they are 
ids; or'cousins: Haeh one seems to be the host. 


him, now: he’s alone, who the other fellows 

“ What, don’t I know them?” No. Oh, then 

he*ll: tell:me. The short one, in spectacles, is Bos Eneizrrexp, the 
dramatist, Don’t I know him? 

Happy Thought. —Say (in order not to offend him), “I’ve heard the 


is a very rising fellow—J ACK STEn- 
way?” CurtpERs replies, ‘ 


‘Oh, in 
every way: philosophy, and that sort. of thing. ” Then adds, as if this 
enough to determine his character, “ 


rites for several reviews.” 


“Old Poss is}writing a 
me. All I can say is, “Is he,findeed ? ” 


I ’) vesiek that they’ve all got familiar Christian names—Bossy, 
Jack, Mar (Cutipers is “ Mat,” I find), and Poss. 





Why Poss?” No 
Happy Thought,—I like 
tion among men. I 
A we -~ is en i * Att fell 
ree is reply is, “ 
wri hether there is a Mas 
mpl helce in town, ‘fibeiiemeslion bie 


of being: im: a small 


all men, clever, brilliant, literary, and artistic. 
I give out this sentiment over the pie :* : 
Curpmrs says, “Oh, my wife’s here.” I say, “Oh, indeed!” and 
try to explain away my remark by saying, “Ah! that’s » different 


_ and drink all at once: 
I waleongied sana lite cheese, and cold bran 
ae meaning me. “as at = 
2. anywhere. Hope (to myself sincerely) that it will be 





iif 


Pee ae 












he inquirer. Collapse of the. Ritualist 


that Oxford honour-men are 











knows: they ‘ve stg coy ey 


never 
ows would call me “ Poss,” or so! 


room. 


gener jumps w p, and says, “ He’s got it.” i 
a a ' “How about the Haunted Room?” |) 


L repeat (I am aware, feebly), “The Haunted Room?” and smile. 
ihe don’t trae, ech), Pooh! 





PUNCH’S PROVERBS. 


ost sticks have two ends, and a muff 
gets hold of the wrong one. 
he boy studies his lesson ; 
the boy gets it. 
Who s my railway deben- 
— steals trash. ot 
sixpence were sunshine, i 
would never be lost in the orn 
The man that is happy im all 
bar will rejoice in po’ 
geet ee are better than a 


; ao deferred maketh the 
& hungry man ° ce 

<= Bacon without liver is food for 
the mind. 

> Frencu.- They are” scarce of 
= horseflesh that eat saddle of mutton. | 
orty winks or five million is one 


~ 3 ou don’t to the Mansion 
House for skilligolee. 
Three may keep counsel if they retain a barrister. 
What is done cannot be underdone. 
You can’t make a pair of shoes out of a pi rote 
Dinner hour is worth every other, exce 
ae rae os ar man’s =e 
w Bi ra 
Hay tev in the Derby. 
hele: gang 
Bear and fo is Bruin and 
see neapn p he of a lady’ 
ice,as much as. you a. 8 
SS 
There is no one who 





Ritualism. 
& loom mmeealig athe» Tia Giese Ciirennees ie Sea 


Tt is stioki close.to the ru ,” was the reply... 
Ry Pr a ery et 





ANOTHER VIEW OF THE QUESTION: i 
Ds. Caus Coometoy, who has t his “ first,” asserts | 
PIGNY iN, Ww just go ; 





A Sancurvary Sprot.—Kensington Gore. 
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THE NEW RUNNING DRILL. 
(A RESPECTFUL APPEAL TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE OO MMANDER-IN-CHIEF.) 
CAPTAIN .BLUARD, AS HE APPEARED IN COMMAND OF HIS COMPANY. 








Let ' the punishment the are to undergo as we should regard a surgical 
SYMPATHY SUPERSEDED. operation, only we only we should not eaile upon “the latte as we should upon 
Ir is with heartfelt pain t compelled by a sense of att. we e give ormer, beownss is net "the 
th rings wie pay Yo he pagan" | Toba nani pens woe ear Beast do 
“ Frocemes ror Hichway Ropseris.—At the Stafford Winter Assizes yester- | sentenced to flagellation, should be subjected to that process under the 
day, Tomas Harrison, CHEAVERIL WELCH, and James ARMSTRONG were ch influence of chloroform. ‘ 
and robbing THomas. BroaDBEnt on the 2nd of September at Wolver- 
rasta gaan 6 paout eovase woctan co om the prisoners Hannon, who bad been | 
poeeey om - convicted, ‘was sentenced to 18 months’ imprisonment, *and to receive FENIANISM. 


the cat-o’-nine tails. The other prisoners were sentenced to 12 months’ 
I preapD arebellion. I dread it, Sir on account of the 


; 
un 





imprisonment and to receive 20 lashes each.” SiR, 


fearful 
Poor Tuomas Harrison! Poor Oxnaveatr Wetcu! Poor James | destruction of property which must ensue; I heard that there 
Azmstrone! No wonder at the sequel of the foregoing extract :— b> ci to be bn oni, seerean bogs ice ont Paxend 
ae bac cone ta Pe pee property in Lrelan Teland, Sir, beets a ferocious lawless mob may, utterly 
The feeling mind must sympathise with the mental pain with which | destroy. You will say, “‘I must suffer for my non- Per. 
the poor footpads above named antinioued, the physical pangs which | haps so. = I dine, I sleep generally ; because 
they were doomed to ex) . pares en if garotters and | direct] pap. gro r dinner. But, Sir, because I have 
other thieves accustomed to combine robbery with violence were aware | must reside <6 I quake lest the Fenian ri Pn my 
that, when a criminal is flogged, the executioner who administers the | treasures. Yes, Sir, I tremble, because, after Bm two 
lash waits about half a minute between each application of it. This | months ago, Le I Teen on — leon a at my own onde 
rus: 





i 








gives the convict under its infliction full time to realise to the prong that Ih aoe. left my too and a piece of scented soap 
e sensation which it excites, and to reflect on the menpedionty of | in the Hotel at Du I remain, Sir, your distressed 
poche the crime which earns such a recom ‘oor HaRgt- . T 
son, poor WEtcH, and poor ArmsTRonG probably Sian 2 hsew this aie omni. 
when th assaulted and robbed THomas BroapBENt. But they were 
most likely informed of it by ne kind fellow-prisoner in gaol. Some A Rival to Wolverhampton. 


companion in confinement, who had himself been whi , also perhaps 

pa to them thoroughly the. physical effects = the impression| ConstpERrne how necessary it is to keep a careful watch over one 

on the sentient nerves prod he the cat-o’-nine-tails. Well, then, | n0se in London, the Metropolitan District has a good claim to 
Sng poor fellows have poet its prospective endurance with | called the Black Country. 


pal, pity for the destined sufferers of the scourge, posure ox Eiventine. 
ceases to grieve us when we consider eh likelihood that that th their suffering ou ae FROM pat rae “BOOK. 
prevent some cruel outrage whic or it, wo perpetra HEN SERGEANT CATCHLEY is unab more Country 

on somebody or other. This consideration oot make us contemplate | Bumpkins, he retires into the “ Blue Boe F re Tt oy nee 


e 

















Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. eee eee James, Clerkenwell, in' the Coun’ Middlesex, at , Evans, & Co., Lombard 


Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury. 
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in of London and Published by him at No. 05. Fleet Street, aenen ot Lucian: Guay of Londene-aaxvunee, Dovember Ihe 1866. 























Decempsr 22; 1866.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











































































THE PLAY-GOERS. 


LAUGHABLE MISTAKE (NOT AN UNACCOUNTABLE ONE UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES) 
MADE BY TWO WEsT-END GENTS AFTER A TASTING-ORDER AT THE D 





BALLADS FOR BACHELORS. 
THE BACHELOR TO HIS BUTTONS. 


Aprev! thou ill-starred race, adieu ! 
Thy banishment Ill not bewail ; 
"But trust I never more may view, 
The broken rings which fret my nail. 
How oft on wrist or collar band 
A disc delusive dangled, where 
Urged by some mercenary 
The iron stern had entered there ! 


Oh, Woman, who did first invent 
That badge of our dependent state ; 
Hast thou not laughed at our lament, 
When buttonless we stamped irate ? 
Sweet nymphs have struck a tender chord, 
And smiling, whispered, half in dread : 
“ How helpless is a noble lord, 
Whose happiness hangs by a thread.” 


But, lo! a mighty ent gt he born, | 
From Jove full-armed Minerva springs ; 
The hollow mould which roused our scorn, 
Gives place to firm and brighter things. 
Then idle girls, who watchful see 
Man’s jocund freedom, softly say. 
** Strong, Sir, as golden ‘links may be 
Love’s links are stronger far than they.” 

















SPECIFIC FOR SCURVY. 


It appears that sailors in the merchant service are very 
apt to shirk taking the lime-juice necessary to secure them 
from scurvy. They are not altogether fools for doing so 
when, as is often the case, the aga Be having 
kept, in casks, has turned mouldy an bad. 

ow, on board Her Majesty’s ships, we understand, 
the lime-juice is preserved in bottles, with the addition of 
a certain quantity of rum, which keeps it good. That is 
the _ to preserve lime-juice with on the one hand, and 
to get it taken on the other. 8S hen the lime-juice 
with a certain proportion of rum; add a little sugar, and 
moderately dilute the mixture with hot water, and there 
is hardly a sailor who will not drink as much of it as is 
ever served out to hi : 





OCKS, 














THE MANHOOD OF LAMBETH. 


: ETH, famous for Short Weights and Bad Measures, had to 

tate its ¢ er. When Mr. Tuomas Hucues reminded his 
constituents of the little distinction above indicated, he was met by 
hisses. beth then considered the situation, and on the whole 
arrived at the just conclusion that something ought to be done. England 
clearly looked scornfully at Lambeth, and regarded it as a fosterer of 

ty. So it was moe that when an oppertanity arrived for 
another meeting, it would be well for the masses of Lambe 
that they could extend patient and respectful attention to their repre- 
sentatives, and even should eitherjof the latter entertain views which 
were not those of the majority, he should be judged gt and, if 
necessary, calmly, and as became men who held themselves 
entitled to pronounce tical verdicts. The opportunity was last 
week afforded. Mr. Dovirox, M.P., invited an audience, and it 
came. The Morning Star shall continue the story :— 

** The Chair was taken by Mr. Atprr, Carriage-Builder, of Newington, who tried 
in vain to obtain a hearing. After having essayed to do so for some time, he gave 
=e attempts in despair, and Mr. Doutton then came forward. The scene at 

moment was of the most exciting and extraordinary character. For several 
minutes the honourable Member stood facing the assembly, his friends cheering 
ee ae from the body of the meeting came counter demonstrations of 
the most ultuous description. Several gentlemen with excellent intentions 
advanced to the front of the platform, and gesticulated wildly in the vain hope of 
quelling the uproar. These attempts, however, only provoked a fresh storm of 

ts and jeers, whilst above the noise some electors gifted with more stentorian 
lungs than others could be heard uttering expressions of indignant disapproval of 
their Member’s Parliamentary conduct.” a. 


This statesmanlike proceeding lasted for a long time, and at length 
Mr. Dovtron thought that it might be more practical to address the 
reporters only. Those gentlemen, whom nothing ever deters from 
their duty, took such notes as the impassioned utterances of the 
assembly would permit, but occasionally the howling was too frantic 

the speaker’s sentences to reach the stenographers. But they 


th to show | the 


given in Parliament. But even this modified arrangement did not 
please the friends of Manhood Suffrage, and the Star proceeds :— 


** At this juncture the — occupying the body of the hall became 
excited—the pottery boys lost all self-control, if they ever had any—and the ‘ 
holders’ of the platform sent defiant cheers in the teeth of the loud and unmis- 
takeable disapprobation manifested by those who formed three-fourths of the main 
body of bend moma ol A rush was made for the platform across the tables occupied 
by the reporters, who, effecting a precipitate ‘skedadle,’ notes in hand, took the 
‘orm by storm.” 

Nevertheless the gallant reporters, driven off for a time, returned to 
charge, and managed to hear Mr. Doutton say, 

“ If anything were wanting to show the tyranny of those who, up to the present 
time, have bom “~y people, and to pad how they would exercise their 


influence over them, I kk we could find it in the infuriated language 
last few weeks to render this meeting of mine impossible.” 


The discussion continued, but Mr. Doviron pluckily stood his 
ground, completed his address, and retired amid a storm of yelling 
and hooting. Then some folks of another sort mounted the —s, 
and were heard with applause. They carried (resolutions in favour 

iving every man a vote. Mr. Puncu heartily congratulates Lambeth, 

e meeting, and the promoters of the good cause upon their amicable 
and patriotic tolerance, and the decided advance which such demon- 
strations cause to the fortune of Manhood Suffrage. 





Might makes Right. 


WE read that retribution dark 
Awaits removing a land-mark. 

A newer reading Prussia sends ‘ 
we = bot — = from friends ; 
in her eir W ssessing, 

Bids them Pa. wor her theft a Maodieg. 











to t 
took down enough to show that Mz. Dovxron endeavoured to argue 
fairly, and to offer his antagonists his reasons for the votes he ad 
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Tue ParapisE or tHe Compassionate.—The Pitti Palace. 
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if we saw on every wall such gushing effusions as these :—‘‘ To Wi 
sar 4M and soon. Or “ Matrimonial Alliance. No fortune required. Hucw Baec Nimiz, Esq. so on. 
hollow heart wearing a mask would be a charming illustration toone advertisement, while the other might be felicitously adorned by a 


fool in 


" TTS 9 Yad 
— 
BALLET 





a ring. 


LOVE-WRITING ON THE WALL. 


ERTAINLY it is with some slight sorrow that we see daily 
a falling off in our mural literature. Time was 


every square yard of eligible brick mortar obtained 
renown by some popular legend i upon it, and 
though dead men tall 0 tales, dead produced some 


charging us to tolerate no more hair, but 
=" Lee 
ng by horned mons 
the Smithfield Cattle. Show. ‘ ee 2: 
§ now carry on a brisk trade in the diffusion 


of commercial knowledge, and our Merchant Tailors pay 
liberally for their board and its lodging. Journals of every 
stamp ereet columns of praise more or less resembling 


pa of smoke in support of mune memeets pry 
even blacking-manufacturers courage as of yore 
e Mm ae own reputation and outstrip one coilles, 

a 

There = Somer te say, a certain romantic class of 
advertisers who have never yet put themselves, like 
Pyramus and Thishe, into direct communication with a 
“ sweet and lovely wall.’’ Hitherto impatient and im- 
petuous lovers have allowed their ardour to be confined 
within the narrow limits of a Press which never had 
much real pathy for them—confidi 


. teresting the metropolis become, 
&e. Minds wanted. Age no object. Address, Cyn, Crows8oot, 


” 








THE 
Pleas, 


“ The defendant would not let the cabman into the house, saying, ‘Don't put When the case has been co 
your foot inside my door, or you will ter.) 
“The Lorp Carer Justice. Fi 
“* Mr. Srratton (Examining Counsel). It means shillings, my Lord.” 


There is one particular wherein the learning of learned Judges appears 
to be commonly at fault. Their Lordshi He spoke of a bloke, and he mentioned a moke. Now, 
able unacquaintance with those synonyms which, amongst the masses, | }joke and moke are words that sound very much alike 
are usually substituted for words which have a place in Johnson’s Dic- | know they are not convertible terms ; that iso say, t 
n short, no Judge ever seems to understand slang. As, for | the same thing : for bloke, as we are informed by the learned 
instance, when a witness is undergoing an examination, and there | : : 
ensues a colloquy of this sort :— 

Counsel. And then you said, what ? 

Witness. And 
that other bloke.” 

Judge. What does he say, Brother GaBBizs ? 

Counsel. Bloke, my Lud ; a word in use among the humbler classes. GaBBLEs ?—two shillings and sixpence.” 


tionary. 


JUDGES ALWAYS AT FAULT. 
ort of an assault case which occurred in the Court of Common : 
before Lorp Curer Justice Bovrin and a special jury, the 2 py me my Lad, not bloke. A moke is whas costermongers 


other day, contains the subjoined passage, commencing with a state- 
ment given in evidence :— 


Tt means man. 


have to fifty bob.’ (Laug. 
what? i 


then I said, “ Here’s me and Brut agin you two and | which the witness used the word moke. Well; and then, the phrase 


Witness. Bit said, ‘‘ Who stole the moke ? ” 


Judge. Stole the what? Stole the blo&ke—the man? How could he 
steal the bloke ? 


Jour. Really the language of that class of persons is very extra- 

ordinary. 

peglated and the Judge sums up, he is 

pretty sure to make some remark on the strange expressions which he 
as heard, speaking of them as though they had then to his 

ear for the first time. As thus :—“ And then, Gentlemen, the witftess, 


ships in general evince a remark- as you heard, used certain words, which perhaps may be - to you. 





but you mus 
hey don’t mean 


_ whose explanation of these terms is, I have no doubt, as correct as it 
is clear, signifies man, and moke donkey. Not but some men 
| may be termed donkeys in a certain sense; but that is not the sense in 


two-and-a-kick, Gentlemen, means, as you heard, not anything involving 
|a peculiar assault, but a sum of money—the sum of—ch, brother 











Judge. Homo or vir ? 
Counsel (grinning). Vir, my Lud. 
Judge. Very well; go on. 


Witness. He said 1’m good for two-and-a-kick. 

Judge. Two-and-a-kick ? 

Counsel. Half-a-cro h 

lan of persons of the witness's station in life, means sixpence. | 
udge, Sixpence. Oh! Sixpence. A kick—sixpence. 

Counsel, It also signifies, your Ludship, that part of a glass bottle | 


which a French Minister described by saying that the bottom entered| On Mr. Watroie’s name being submitted to the Prince or 
i ALES among the guests invited to meet him in his Norfolk —s 

ies, the Prince objected, on the ground that Mn. Watrone 

certain to “ wipe his eye.” 


the interior. But a is the witness’s meaning. WwW 
Judge. I understand. a 
Counsel (to Witness). When the prisoner said he was good for two- \ be 
and-a-kick, did he do anything ? , 

Witness. He put down the money. 


Counsel. He put down the money. Was any observation made in} Meptcat.—It has been observed that in northern countries the cold 
| invariably proceeds to extremities. 


the prisoner’s hearing ? 





Whether the learned Judges whom such words and phrases as those 
_above instanced apparently puzzle, never possessed any knowledge of 
| them at all, or have simply unlearned them, is a ——_ that may be 
, : _ \asked. There is somewhat pleasing in the thoug 
Counsel (to witness). And then you said, “ Here’s me and Brit agin | the ermine exerts on its wearer a mysterious impulse that expels 
you two and that other bloke.” ell, and what did the prisoner say ? | the memory every word of a grotesque and undignified w 
|it may have been charged with during its experience at the bar. A 
: Piel | certain propriety, too, appears in a J 
my Lud; two-and-sixpence. A kick, in the | Latin. 


rt 


t that the ity of 
rom 
hich 
udge’s innocence of thieves’ 








Hard but Natural. 
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to 

House of Commons is difficult enough, but it is merely child’s play 
to the labour of reforming the follies of the fashion. Here we see 
that crinoline and muslin kill women at the rate of three thousand a 
ie but the risk of being burnt to death is nothing im the eyes of 
ols whose aim is to be fashionable. Better die a fiery death than live 
out of the fashion. : ‘ 

So the Suttee system —. and women commit suicide without 
thinking of the sin of it. Perhaps were this view of their wickedness 
plainly put before them, it might serve as a deterrent. Deaths which 


giving verdicts of “accidental dea’ 


” our juries returned verdicts of 
Suicide by Crinoline.” 








PUNCH’S MIDNIGHT REVIEW. 


Kelly's Post-Office Directory, for 1867. pp. 2904. 


** A Great book is a great evil,” said the eminent Grecian, but he 
might have reconsidered his famous dictwm if he had had the advantage 
of bebolding and studying this colossal work, which is not less remark- 
able for its vastness than for its accuracy and convenience. The 
industry which could collect, and the skill which could condense and 
distribute into accessible departments so enormous a mass of informa- 
tion, are worthy of an age of engineering triumph, and we unhesi- 
tatingly declare Keuty’s Post-Ofice Directory to be ong of the most 
signal memorials of British energy and talent. . : 

Our young man had written thus far, when his wife looked over his 
shoulder. : 

“* My goodness, ALPHonso,” she said, “ are you out of your senses ? 
Are you writing for Pusch? What are you composing those 
absurd sentences for? ‘They are just nothing but a stupid common- 
place review, such as any one of Pwnch’s office boys would write.” 

“T don’t care,” said Aupnonso, recklessly. “It’s twelve o’clock, 
and I am too tired to write wit.” 

ou? leave it alone, then. I’m sure I wouldn’t send in such stuff 
as that.” 

“What do you mean by stuff? It’s very elegant—you women are 
no judge of composition. I shall do nothing else,” said this dogged 
and venturesome young man. 

“Yes, dear, do,” said the affectionate counsellor. “At least add 
that it is the most wonderful book in the world, and how they find out 
the addresses you can’t think. Why, we have only been in this house 
three weeks, but here we are— 


“ Atpnonso SmitH, 16, Lucretia Villas, Alabaster Road, West Camberwell, 8., and 
Arts Club, W.” 


* Wonderful book, beautiful print, capital map, strong binding, 
indispensable to ae daa ll Atrnonso. “Blessed if I don’t 
send in what you’ve been saying—teach you to interfere with a great 
writer.” 

“Oh! AtpHonsot” 

**T shall, though.” 

And he did. 


[And for his flipp: 
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SUICIDE BY. CRINOLINE. A BEAST SHOW IN THE HAYMARKET. 
nose ladies who are fond of | Tw Cattle Show,as igual, has been held this in Isli and 
reading by the fire-light are |some remarkably were as usual exhibited. But we see 
requested to peruse and pon- | there is place in the Haymarket another public 
der on the following :— ibiti too fine a point i i 


injured or by fire. In the | which of course provokes the imference that they cannot with the like 
one case the distended dress was |-pro; riety take part in it. 
en ae, Cena eee Moreover, it is said that “the arrangements are acknowledged to be 


risks, There were 3000 women | is giv le doubt about its worth. What sort 
burnt to co Ee yy Bug- | of ee for at this 4a/ may be a ‘tittle gathered 
oath ‘by fire there were twenty (from. the fact a quadrille has been expressly com for it, 
* “ . 
persons injured who reco entitled, “‘ Therése, founded on ¥ by the celebrated Parisian 
aanf this tae cane, 16 might M.pame Tuwnmsa.” Tf the dancers only equal the coarse. 


are occasioned by wearing dresses § constructed to catch fire, |! 
can as being accidental. One might as well expect,| 
bo meee eee cceela, in 2 DOweeE teegeniins, 0 sit in safety near 
fire-place in a protruded petticoat. en the dress catches fire, it 
— be ny of the air under it. Yet women, 
owing persist in wearing suicidal clothing. Perhaps 
they might somewhat frightened towards reform, ie instead of 


exhibition of—not to put m it— ; 
borrowed from the French, the show is called by a French name, it 
difficult to find a fittmg English title for it. 

ment of this “Bal d Opéra,” as the show is called, considerable 
emphasis is laid upon the statement, that visitors may “ with perfect 
propriety,” take ets for the purpose of seeing what goes on, 


most bye a - it is not said by whom this acknowledgment 


ness of there will be le to justi ivi 
to this ba/ the tn Bewt Show. ——— 


= 





How 4s it that the lawyers charged with the conduct 
ecclesiastioal — bh. fy 5 some a 
scribed by the Disc ere oa = 
te Steet te rate the ofecinsion i Way ge. Hence retracted 

n 
iti Le ph fe nt Bishop and the party on 


> 
the other side, if they were not both well backed by their respective 
suppantass. Perhaps the lawyers know. that the expenses on either 
side will be defrayed by subscription, out of which they think they may 
as well get as much for themselves as they can by contriving to make 
mistakes that will necessitate ing de novo. Are ecclesiastical 
attorneys particularly stupid, or are they too clever by half? 








N OBLE CONDUCT OF SIR THOMAS WILSON. 


THE Times publishes a copy of a very brief but very gratifying letter 
addressed by Siz Tuomas M. Wuison to a resident at Hampstead, who 
had written to Siz Tuomas in reference to the Heath. Wealso subjo 
it, from the Times, but we have the additional pleasure of stating that 
the letter to which it is a reply pointed out to Sim Tuomas Witson 
that it would be very agreeable to the inhabitants of London, if they 
were permitted to'‘mark out a_Race-Ground, and erect a stand, with a 
view to holding races on the Heath. This explains the answer, which, 
as given by our contemporary is, 

: Charlton House, Dec. 7, 1866. 

Sir,—Take your own course. 


I am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
Tuomas Marron Wizson,. 


Asieaes will at once be made for carrying out the plan so 
generously assented to by Six T. M. Wirson. 


The Sister’s Penance. 
(As performed in a brotherly way, if not at the Adelphi.) 


Britannia having to put the strait-waistcoat on Hibernia; though 
to judge by the arrests, the part of Mys-tery is not quite so well kept 
up in Dublin as that of Miss Terry in London. 











A DISAPPOINTMENT. 


GREAT surprise was expressed ‘by many country visitors when they 
found that the Porz had not sent any of Lis Bulls to the Cattle Show. 





POETRY ON THE PAVEMENT. 
Tue other evening a Policeman was overheard to say, that he regarded 





mind until he is orde notice the Directory for 1868.—Ed. P.] 


~| received @ wigging which will remain on his 
to 


a good supper as his area pensée. 
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WHAT A FIB! 


Julia. **’GusTa, DEAR, DO SEE THE LOVE OF A Bouquet Captain DASH GAVE ME!” 
Gusta (who is a little jealous). ‘‘ YES, DEAR, IT’S VERY Pretry. HE OFFERED IT TO ME BEFORE YOU CAME DOWN.” 
































NON-PLUS AND NON-POSS:; 


OR, THE POPE BETWEEN SEVERAL STOOLS. 


Wr _— own that two and two make four, 
mg as the sum’s worked in Liberal figures : 

We prove f hold that human reason’s more 

Than a big blunderbuss, with yoy taal 
We cannot give lay-gunners leave to load it. 

To point it, fire it, its recoil to face : 
We cannot see a safe way to explode it, 

Without our priests to warn folks from the place. 
And this protest we under seal and cross, 
And our Pontifical non Poss:, NON Poss: ! 


We cannot with our keys lock laymen’s tongues ; 
Nor with our Fisher’s seal en’s eyes : 
Nor with our staff, backed by infallible lungs, 
Stay, more than CANUTE could, the ocean’s rise : 
Nor clap our triple crown o’er the sun’s ball, 
Nor to the dust restless Inquiry spurn, 
And in its place Authority instal, 
With the old rods to scourge, old fires to burn : 
And this Peni we under and cross, 
And our Pontifical non Pposs:, NON Poss:! 


We cannot stay in Rome that once was ours, 
And own to Rome that it is ours no more : 

We cannot keep out Italy, with flowers, 
And loving looks, a wooer at the as 

We cannot turn Venetia’s saffron _ 
Into a pall to shroud, a mask to 

The fair face now so bey thou ng i 

That smiles to Romar h ope an man pride ! 

aut tt this a we under seal and cross, 

And our Pontifical non Poss:, NON Poss: ! 


inched =A pale, 


The seven-hilled pedestal 


Nor stoop from 
A roof for shelter, or a —_ 
Nor act the sovereign, and 
As Paris’ or ‘Vienna’s hos 
And this protest we under 
And our Pontifical non Poss : 


We cannot be, as when, alas 


With up-rais 
And this 


And our Pontifical non Poss: 


DE’S pe pu 
Cannot think Louis fool, or 
Cannot doubt Louis knave, 


We cannot square our fi 
Cannot stay as we are, 

And this 

And our 


an 
rotest we under 
ontifical NoN POSS: 


We cannot fly from Rome that still has been 
of PETER’s wri 
Nor leave our Vatican, whence earth 

Our power grow high as heaven and wide & as air. 
heretics to crave 


for rest 


the sae, 


and cross, 
:, NOW Poss:! _ 


We cannot be the young Masrai again 
Who prayed that Italy might yet be one: 
Cannot re-ope the old P1o-Nono ve 
wee ry Fane beat and natural B 
, sun- 
At -~ ling Italy’s new-birth we stood, 
al , and reverent head inclined, 
To tens her baptism of fire and blood. 
Pe we under seal and cross, 


blood would run. 


» NON Poss:! 


We cannot be the Jesuit’s supple slave, 
pots Ae ANTONELLI’s tool : 


Victor knave ; 
and Victor fool : 


We cannot lend our name to those who 
This Italy, which, spite of all, we love: 


and our fate 
cannot move ! f 
cross, 
> NON Poss: ! 











Tae Hetent or Dirricurtry.—Sitti 


on = of an omnibus 
on a windy morning, unfolding Punch’ i's Almanack ie 
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A LITTLE TALK WITH A YOUNG MAN. 
Mr. Punch. Livirn Stantxy, my boy, come here. I want to speak 


to ° 
Fano. Awfully honoured, I am sure, Sir 


f 


instead of treating it as I treat ninety-nine out_o 
i T condescend to talk it over with you. Do you know = 
. Well, no, I really can’t say. My father ’s a Peer, and all that. 


young man of-seven-and-twenty for no better reason tham that ? 
. It is oe aoe 4 a, onatge yon] Py 2 mp moncen, E 
we any other, though, unless you happen to. be s@ good as 
ot well of my intentions. 


F 


might have scolded at a picture of ming; and I she: 
heeded them just as much as if they were five hundred seavengers, 
unless they had something better than the accident of birth to recom- 


mend them to my notice, 


aeons. I am glad you see something better in me. 

. P. Sir, I had es ridiculous letter to the waste- 
basket when I read a speec which you made, and im which there are 
some things that give me a notion that you may have something ix you, 
and may mature into a statesman. 

iy You make me very happy : : 

r. P. No doubt, Sir. But I tell you as frankly that if you wish 
for my favour an@ the regard of the country, you must at once abandon 
your youthful habit of writing about things whieh you have not taken 
the trouble to understand. 3 

. Have I made that mistake, Sir? 
r. P. Havezyou, Sir? Take this picture in your hand. Look at 


Stan ey, son of Lorp Srawugy of Alderley, have not been ashamed to 
describe ag. fellows. Listemto your own wards, Sir :— 


“ Hom ie os by the side of ali titis virtuous indignation expended against 
no 


wockn Bwneh =* word of condemmation for er eg = apogee = tes 
we : ture su; dealing ) as we 
the abled gm soe iclerene should be misunderstood, there is 


another paragraph pointing out that guns loaded with powder alone are a most 
effective means of repression—that is, advocating the blowing of Irish peasants 
from guns,” 


You wrote that, I believe, Sir? ; j 

Iyulph. Yes, I did. But now that I look again at the picture, I see 
that I have entirely mis-described it. ‘ : 

Mr. P. O, you see that, do you? Well, Sir, as my friend Dr. 
Puszy says that confession is good for young fellows, be good enough 
to confess what blunders you have made. say “ blunders,” for a 
og at supposes that when another gentleman tells untruths, it is 

y inadvertence. ; 

Tyulph. I thank you, Sir. I have, however, been guilty of worse 
than inadvertence. I ought to have examined the picture carefully, 
and even then, if I had disapproved of it, I ought to have been modest 


gress before I could spell, might be a better judge than myself of what 
was fitting for the time. : 

Mr. P. You justify the hope I entertain of you. Still, you may as 
well prove to me that you see yourerrors. _ ; 

I entirely mis-stated your meaning, though it was clear 
before my eyes. Your picture is not truculent. i 

= F. What is truculent? It is not so long since you were at 
school. 

Lyulph, From the Latin truculentia, and means fierce, savage, bar- 
barous. 

Mr. P. Go on. : ° 

Iyulph. I implied that your admirable likeness of a brutal Fenian 
clown was a of Ireland, though there sits close to him the real 
type of Ireland, that beautiful and saddened woman. 

Mr. P. Ho! you see that. 

Tyulph. L do. And I see that you meant that it was on that tracu- 
lent Fenian, the savage who was designing to bring the hideous horrors 
of civil war into a peaceful country, that vengeance ought to fall. 

Mr. P. And you see that ? 

. Tam really ashamed more than I can tell you. 

. P. Never mind — me that. You are a gentleman, and 
therefore I take the shame for granted. But there is more. T have 
read to you what you say about “another paragraph.” Now, that is 
a more t case than the first, because you have actually reversed 
what I said. 

4. Pray pardon me. I must have been in an awful muddle. 
7. P. Not to put too fine a point on it, I think you must. What 
I wrote was in answer to a bellowing Yankee Fenian, and what I 


blowing away even the ruffian SrerHEns into Dublin Bay. And this 
you have been good enough to call the advocacy of blowing Irish 





peasants from guns. ‘My young friend, had you dined ? 


You are, Sir. For you have written a eilly letter about me,| 
a hundred imper- | 


ir. P. Don’t be absurd. Do you think that I should take notice of and 
‘*GENERAL PEEL AND THE. ARMY.—Hitherto a marrie@ soldier, whether a non- 


Mr. P. That’s nearer the mark, young man. Five a ye 
ve 


it. This is the picture which you, the Honourable Epwarp LyvLPH}}; 


y said, was that I hoped we should be able to do without 


| 
; 
H 


‘ 
E 
: 
8 


The i Hr. fe i 
eee eyeinend te Punch, for the first, time 


7 beg your — and I can say no more. 








& NEW PLEASURE FOR PUNCH. 


M Becta the other ange haa the pleasure of experiencing a new 


Im a newspaper; as follows :— 


has when on detached duty had the burthen 
nt, Ienpontcine ie Ue Sands t's teen ae 

Fiadipcmtebodiones rations out of the. Gapeenaneniteaae 
8d., andeach of the children Ijd. a-day instead’, 


F 
! 


being plese with an 
this act, an act of 


om its: : i 
yo tl’ al to be Sole is @ fact that reflects 
great _ We have been 
im. 


and remunerative employment. 
and a lot which, for those who have no passion fors 
mal servitude with the chance of violent death or 
Punch begs to ee anger = a Conservative Government on the 
ine ee policy, which he hopes it will maintain, in its treatment 
of the y. 


e alternative will be conscription, 


Ps 








NEW SAILING ORDERS. 
(To be in force on or after the next Ultimo instant.) 


The Darkest Night.—Any man not knowing when the darkest night 


enough to bay pee that Mr. Punch, who was fighting the battle of pro- |}. 


is will be discharged. 
Inquiries can be’ made any day at the Admiralty from 10 till 4, 
a og from 1 till 2, when all hands are p te luncheon. 


Of the Rowed at sea is similar to the rule of the sailed. 


No ship must come into collision with another. ; 
If two steamers are on the starboard tack, they must return to the 
our again. 
Any tepnene hey to meet another steamship must reverse and 
go somewhere else. 
Any Admiral out after 12 o’clock will be locked up wherever he is, 
‘ Nobody, however high in command, can be permitted te sit. om a 
uo 
All 


out at sea for the purpose of frightening vessels. 
complaints to be made: to the ty, or to, one of the 


Mounted Sentries at the Horse Guards. 

An Admiral is on duty all night to receive complaints. 

Every Mounted Marine on joining must bring his own fork, spoom 
and towel horse. 

If two vessels are meeting end on, take one end off. The other loses 


and forfeits sixpence. 


his 


end 





seve 





infringement or infraction of the above rules. and i 


Any regulations 
will be reported by the Head Winds to. the D Toastmaster 
the proter.y ear at Colwell. Hatchney Bintertandieyu is 


On hand a second-hand pony gloves for Boxing the Compass. 


He is to be called Chaplain-Admiral to the Fleet. The coackpi 


N.B. 
Remember the 26th of December is near, when they may be 
The equivalent of a Chaplain-General to the forces has. been see 
are 
being turned into pulpits. If not ready by next Sunday he wi 
ithe Colney. 


st sermon from the maintop gallant jibboom mizen. 


Hatches will be crowded. 








The Same Thing under Another Name. 


PEOPLE are unreasonable enough to complain of their horses being 
meas — the sharp ite now being widely laid down on the 
promised a steam-roller to macadamise the rough stone, a 
—_ be employed. Lorp Jonn may at least plead 


Ss, to insist upon it that as Lonp Jonw Manware 


steam-roller 
that he has set 
rse-power to the work. 
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PLEASANT ALTERNATIVE. 


Master of Foxhounds. ‘‘Hatto, Six! Don’r Ripe over my Hovunps In THAT WAY!” 
Unfortunate Man (on wooden-mouthed animal). ‘‘ REALLY CAN’T HELP IT, Sir, MARE PULLS SO—CAN’T HoLp HER!” 
Master of Foxhounds, ‘‘ THEN TURN HER HEAD THE OTHER WAY, AND LET HER GO/” 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


(Night at the Feudal Castle.) 


“ Or course 1 don’t mind a haunted room?” Of course not. 
I announce, as a curious fact, that I never was in one. Somebody 
says, “ No? really!” as if I was quite an exception to the general 


e. 
Honey Thought.—Try to test them by saying, “ You’ve not seen a 
host ?” 


They admit they’ve not; “ but, Pons, CurIipers says, “he’ll 
be more polite to visitors.” Have I had all I want ? Cumipers wants 
toknow. Yes. We retire from the dining-room in procession, Bossy 
first, Curipzrs last, myself just before CuILpERs. 

It ts a very old house. ‘Tiles on the floor in some parts. Can’t see 
the advan of tiles = — they thought they were going to build 
roofs, and changed their minds. _ : 

We _ nn or Tinical Deve oman ot Seats a 
mous chimney. ote for 8. up authorities 
about the Medisval Sweep.) There is an oak screen at one end. 

» My candle (they know their way about without any), though not 
particularly brilliant, puts everything else in the shade. ; 

I can’t help exclaiming, having an eye for the picturesque, “Charming, 
delightful old place !” 

CHILDERS replies, “Yes. Wants doing up.” 

“Doing up!” Lexclaim. ‘Oh, no.” 

: my says he, “you don’t know it. Rats and damp. Come along 
0 bed.” 

Somebody says “ Hallo!” from above. It startles me. Whether it 
is the shadows or the candle, or the family boots all in a row, I don’t 
know, but I am nervous. CHILDERS points Bossy’s face out to me, 
high up, looking out of a little window in the screen. I daresay an 
ancestor eo it down as a “ Happy Thought” to have a window in the 
screen. Idiot! 


I stumble up the glorious old oak stairs. 


candle only shows me 
the next step each time. The shadows which 


make by moving the 





light about, look exactly like rats. These stairs twist so. Ancestors 
could never have walked straight. 

Happy Thought.—To ask if there are any black beetles. _ 

No. None. Except in the hall through which we ’ve just passed. 
I stumble up three more stairs and some loose tiles. Did ancestors 
have carpets ? 

Happy Thought.—Look out in some Useful Knowl 
“Carpets. When introduced into Englaud. By whom?” 

We are on an old landing. I ask, jocularly, whose ghost it’s sup- 
posed to be that haunts my room P 

Cuinpers doesn’t know. Jack Srenton (the rising philosopher) 
does. He informs us, “ Old woman burnt.” ' 

I say, “Oh?” 5 awe . “Old woman burnt, eh?” and medi- 
tate on it. I don’t 
all stop to think. 

* Let’s get in,” I suggest. They say, “ Let’s do so.” 

_ CuitpERs stops on a stair to say, he hopes I’m prepared to rough 
it a little, as he didn’t expect me. 

I = o I - Te ope it. ae ( myself) eS idea of 
roughing it is. ew a man whose idea of rou it in the country 
was to have a villa in a park, a French cook i a valet. He used to 
tell me he would be pee content with homely fare: his idea of 
homely fare was potage @ la reine, m woodcocks. Ho 
CHILDERS calls ¢his roughing it. CHILDERS stops suddenly, and loo! 
at Bos ENGLEFIELD, the dramatist in spectacles. A notion has struck 
him. He says, “ I don’t know how we’ll make you a bed, though.” 

This promises to result in og | it. 

Iam ready with a manly reply, “Oh, I can sleep anywhere.” I 
qualify this by adding, “ for the night.” ; 

Bos ENGLEFIELD, who has a ready invention, says, “Oh, I’ve got a 


ru 
Srawtox the reviewer, who appears more thoughtful 

because he ’s sleepier than the others, says, in a deep voice, “ Sheets.” 
With a view to lesson the roug it process as much as 

I say decidedly, ‘‘ Yes, sheets.” 
CHILDERS doesn’t know. where the sheets are. + 





Dictionary, | 


ow what I think about it. But Ido think. We | 
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Poss Fetmyr asks, “ how — a pillow P” 


With the same view as before second this inquiry 
a att ie ee 
> wW 
om has it again. - gener L, 
of to-morrow.” ; 
, “don’t bother on my account” politely, Curoans lies 


we'll dodge it somehow,” and I look forw: - 
i it e are obliged to bring all my luggage up, as I can’t 
By Pi Se iereckes whi sieeit undo olla 
ht down while resting with carpet on stairs) .— 
Audogs a accustomed to hagsenive. When I return 
to prisons and workhouses in disguise, like 
te Chena fre cont Wee a: Splendid subjects for 7'ypieal Develop. 
a one (the novelist Think) save bet lend me a towel, 
give g like the three Witches in Macicth. They — 
"sa Pend ren off 10 collaah thm peaterials, CurpERs 
Homa and we make for my reom, ret Sotions op a landing, 
sid Gaaen was b 


pa 


‘This is, | am informed, the Haunte 
Odd; as r remark there is ae 
Jack Srentox, and Ox Poss are 


ENGLEFIELD, my bed. 
Tt ("3 Sa ineepibon unfolding things which, is intended for a re 


a 
ises for its being a little cranky, and Oup Poss 
I ame case whee, T am lying down to more on the 


the right or it 

enjoy — he bed, ag a 

ise a them have ever done such | this, 

before. Poss Feumyn says he recollects making apple-pie bed» 
Ill examine mine when they’re gone. 

see yp ht to be able to sew his own. buttons 

on * I ever have @ family they shall 


is oe an at Poy 08 all immensely I thank 
and they retire, yr find it all right, an adding that “If 
comes, I’d better throw the sofa seals 9 at her.” 

me are not going to be any practical jo 
ee that th t going to be tical jokes. Trecollect 


aes man Be agg an idiot when a practical joke gbout a 


sho moe —T0 wi wind my watch while I think of it. 

Curipsrs walks to 

“T’m afraid,” oy oo apologetically, “that the window doesn’t 
5 vel well.” 

“Oh, never mind,” implying that there’s no necessity to send 
for AP amber = Cg 7h at this time of night on my account. 
ae ” he capes ‘it’s a tumble-down old place.” 

I tell him I like this sort of thing amazingly. 
glad to hear it. 

** Am I quite comfortable ?” is his last inquiry. 

I look round at the truckle bed, at_ my bag, at the towels, and reply, 
that I am, cheerily. 

when he’s gone 
appy Thought. —To ask where the bell is. 

There’s no bell: what fellows our ancestors were! [When were 

bells invented, and by ers. Eo used in private castles. Typical 
#, Book X., Vol. XILJ 

The pone Fo sleep on the = ns side of the castle, where the children 
are. [ Note. Cutupers’ children : ask after them, 

* Tf E want anything, I can call to the other fe lows,”’ I su; 

“Yes, you can,” CHILDERS admits, jocularly, “ but, * he ds, “t they 
won’t hear you. ” Tt ts an oddly built place ; omni oe to be 
sleeping in “ another preners .” with a staircase all to himself 

I make the best of it, and say cheerfully, “Oh, I shan’t want any- 


i ~ that’s AN right,” returns CurupERs. He comes back to tell 
me that if I want a bath in the morning, ENGLEFIELD’s got it. 

I him. When he’s gone I remember that I don’t know where 
EneLgrie.p’s room is. He comes back once more to tell me that the 
door doesn’t fasten very well. He wishes he could give me a better 
room. “ My dear fellow,” I say, “ Capital—excellent—¢he very thing 
LT like. So quaint,” I add. 

* Well,” he says, “it és a. quaint little place: better than a great 
uncomfortable modern room.’ 

I don’t answer this. Somehow I don’t like his praising the room. 
He on to have left hat to the visitor. CHILDERS wants tact. He 
owned shall sleep comfortably, and laughingly trusts I won’t see any 
ghosts 

I reply, I'll tell him all about the ghost in the morning. I re- 
mem oh as he says good night) a story of this sort in WasHmneTon 
Irvine, I think, where a man jested about telling them in the morning 
about a ghost and waé haunted. I think his hair turned white, and he 
saw a picture roll its eyes, and the top of the bed came down : 

y;, but it’s not the sort of thing to remember just as 


urnt. 


i 


i 


a 


t 


is 


ae 


He expresses himself 


I have a misgiving that I shall want some- |b 


forgot to ask him about ENGLErretp’s bath. How m of 
rorgot am ees Y presence 


ay any os 
Very dull and face in the looks 

ke it doce in other bee so red penimenp 
over my shoulder. ake i of. Make notes. my nervous- 
ness for a chapter in Typical 


apy Ti No fire-place. Wind is getting getting up. 


ag to cl Hing as I’m going to bed. 
iat : in. the glass. che 
appeal dl poke Sa No bli As 
Cupane saya, i i as a matter of fi 
Sreme Oar Sp ioten: Se too. C 


Thought stan the window Intoh ith m ae 
a ES ween oa *t eam iy come on eee to my 


ee and damp fi Think of Frivormre Symrzrson. 
some one’s coming in. A sense 0: 
comes over me. Note it down, and, having done so, feel it less. Horrid 
Hage Phought Put note-book and candle by bedside 
—_ on 
oa jn iciettediie. Dot. e 
“seo They ’ve make the bed so that I 
more + than sheet. The seems to be ro e 
it sone. , Hone tas Sis Will 
r some saying it’s dangerous. Suddenly think 
rk woman burnt, t rattles. -atrep won't hold. 
* * * Window blown open, I get out, and it. Think over 
i re health bed aghan there’ ma seliad 
s i sete this o's tet a= 


lf \. 
hiss foal castle “> = * “Tdon't got beyond this idga,, Hendal 





EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

Hunted Down at St, James’s. I only arrived after the Second 
Act had commen and derived additional gratification from the 
accident, as the peer of the a was rendered doubly mysterious. 
- was admirably acted: all good. An elderly gentleman in the next 

to me allowed the curtain to descend without m any obser- 
celles and it was not until we were well into the afterpiece that he 
suddenly exclaimed to a young lady at his side, “Oh, then she was his 
wife,’—which I take it meant that he had suddenly discovered the 
whole point of the plot. 

Miss Oxtver & Company have made a great success with the 
burlesque version of Black. sid Susan. Union is strength, and An 
actors at the New Royalty play well gy i“ It is itr of 

urlesques, e Vvanil plore 

rofessionals. here, and_a 


a mere piece 
There is not a song for Miss So-and-So 
ce for Mr. Whatshisname there, and twenty lines for 

gg ought not to be allowed to say twenty bene wp somewhere else 
No, at this theatre individuals work for the general effect, and both in 
oy Me 's Diversions and Black-eyed Susan ithe result i is . gues 

+ so strongly has “the business” of one of the vege taken ell 
of the publie es the rr of another theatre has ‘has copied it as 
nearly as possible compliment, undoubtedly, as: imitation 
is the sincerest A a 





THE GAIN OF GERMANY. 


Tue dull and stolid English middle classes, bier do not see that 
Germany has got much good by the late conquests of Prussia, will not 
perhaps: have their vision greatly improved for that matter by 


ge 


subjoined telegram from relative to the Saxon Chambers :— 
proposes a introduction of general lab oie maieny corvion cadet eee 


To be sure our Philistines SHG pretty well that German > is 
rather a good thing for themselves. They are not unaware an 
united Germany constitutes an equipoise to France, and that the pos- 
sible inconvenience for England of a German fleet is at any rate remote, 
But they are far too dense to envy the states conan S to a ere or 
constrained to acknowledge Prussian supre ys soap Be 

Saxon Parliament has voted the introduction of general tity to to 
military service, the Angie Serres, for the most part, are even stupid 
enough to rejoice that they are living in England, and not in Saxony. 











you ’re going to bed in a strange place. He is gone, and I quite 








Tae Wax-Cuanpier’s Parapist.— Wicklow County. 
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HEIGHT OF FASHION. 


Ardent Ritualist. ‘‘Ou, ATHANASIUS, IT’s CHARMINGLY BECOMING !” 











A PLEA FOR PANTALOONS. 


Ir would be incorrect to call Dr. Many WaLxeER a physician in 
petticoats. She is a physician, indeed, and a duly qualified one; a 
physician, moreover, of a not only in actual practice, but also 
in actual’ service. Still she is not aphysician in petticoats: for Dr. 

y WALKER wears nether garments of a. description similar to 


those which are worn by the majority of doctors. Only they are 
named “ pantalettes.” 
Now, why _pantalettes? Call a spade a spade. Miss WALKER is 


not styled “ Doctress.” What is the good of mincing phrases? Let 
pantaloons be named pantaloons. When physicians go to Court they 
are attired, as to the lower limbs, in the fashion which gentlemen were 
wont to use before pantaloons were invented. Suppose a female phy- 
sician took to wearing the like, as she probably would if she married, 
there would be no refinement in modifying their simple name. They 
would not be rendered at all the more becoming by being called 
“ breechesettes.” . 

Some people laugh at the idea of ladies’ pantaloons. Certainly, 
crinoline is a more serious matter. We must perhaps take with some 
grains of salt the statement that three thousand women annually fall 
martyrs to hooped petticoats. Still, no doubt, a very large number of 
cooks, and housemaids, and small shopkeepers’ wives, who continue to 
wear them, do get roasted to death in their own cages during the year. 
Ladies who laugh at. Dr. Mary Watker’s pantaloons, are earnestly 
ae to take care lest one day they laugh on the wrong side of the 
moath. 

At this season of the year, when the public mind is intently occupied 
with the anticipation of Boxing Night, no apology can be necessary for 
the discussion of pantaloons. 








A Well-Earned Titie. 


Barox Havsmann, the Prefet of the Seine, who boasts of the 
number of domiciles he has pulled down in Paris, is about to be raised 
in the French peerage with the title of “‘ Le Duc Un-house-man.” 





SOME TRUE. ART. 


“Tam the Company,” said me nny owe epicure as well as a 
great musician, and he ordered in the dinner. The com of 
* Alexander's Feast” had a — to feast himself as he siotantl aki the 
tale (which we don’t believe) hath a smack of selfishness. It was left 
for woman to refine the story into grace, and to make the speech one 
of hospitality. “I ani the Company,”.says Miss Giyy, at the 
St. James’s Hall, and she proceeds, alone, to enact a Shaks n play, 
and to do it far better than any existing company could play it as a 
whole. For not only does Miss Guyrw set before us the realisation of 
a fine conception of a great part, which she gives with marvellous | 
ower, but her reading elevates the minor parts to the intellectual level 
esigned for them by the poet, and thus we have a noble picture, 
instead’ of a a a ry figure surrounded by puppets. ‘The 
admiration which Mr. Punch feels for Miss Guyn’s personation of 
characters which are properly her own, is largely shared by all whose 
opinion is worth having, but he pays this pe ge especially to the true 
iiaeeciios taste which works up the s parts, through which 
small actors walk as if such trifles were unworthy of conscientious 
study. There are no trifles in art, or, rather, the true artist is shown 
in trifle. We thank Miss Gyn for giving us an. og ey of 
preaching this doctrine, and we advise all persons with brains to go 
and listen, carefully, to her readings. 








Brown to Jones. 

(After MaBrIAL.) 
No; Manhood Suffrage, Jonzs, I do not fear, 
Given—May, calm, honest, thoughtful, and sincere ; 


But to the bullying Brute, who yells and groans, 
I will not give a Beasthood Suffrage, Jonzs. 








Hixrt to Wuist-pLayers.—If you can, secure a teetotaller for 
your partner : naturally he will not bottle-up his trumps. 








Printed Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the County ot Middlesex, at the Printing Offices 
id Precinct of Whitefriars in the City of London and Published by him at No. 86, Fleet Street, in the Parish 


Street, in the 


ot Messrs. Bradbury, Evans. & Co., Lombard 
of St. Bride, City of London.—Satvuapa1, December 22, 1886 
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INCENSE-IBILITY. 


Reverend Father. ‘‘ You Ane SuRE THIS 18 SOMETHING QuITE NEw?” 
.-wensor. ** Ou, YES, REVEREND FaTHER. IT HAS ALL THE BEAUTIES OF THE 
‘Jocxry CiuB,’ WITHOUT ITs PROFANITY.” 








A GAROTTER’S CHRISTMAS. 


At the Leeds Winter Assizes a poor fellow, named Micnazt Gury, was con- 
victed of a street robbery, committed on the 15th of September last at Bradford. 
He had the misfortune to be tried before Ma. Justice Lusx ; for the robbery 
appears to have accompanied by violence ; and Jupcz Lusi is accustomed 
to take care that the law recently enacted for the punishment of that species of 
crime shall by nay *. Pe yom &@ previous noma = been proved 
against poor Guiry, and, alt! ough only twenty-six years of age, he ap 
have led, for many of them, a life of crime. So :— . 

** His Lordship sentenced the er to ten years’ penal servitude, and said that as the Legis- 
lature bad recently given the power to puni-h by flogging crimes of this nature, and as the resent 
case seemed a very proper one for the exercise of thut pow-r, he should further order the prisoner 
to som ede four strokes with the cat-o’-nine-tails before the commencement of the sentence 
of penal ” 


The day fixed for the chastisement allotted to Micnazt Guiry was not named. 
Time is usually allowed a convict to prepare for the scourge. Perhaps, if MicuazL 
has not been flogged as yet, his flagellation was postponed till after Christmas. 
We affectionately invite our dear roughs to consider what a Christmas, in that 


taken of Christmas cheer when “ whipping cheer” awaited him? A victim of 
a may derive some satis 

which Mr. Micnaz1 Gurry, anticipating the reception of two dozen lashes, must 
have meoed 9 wish, possibly addressed to him, of “A merry Christmas and a 

y New Year.” . 
, by the way, is a compliment of the season which we take this ore 

of paying to that judicious provider of whipping cheer and a warm back for garot- 
ters, Justice Lusx. 








SHORT BUT AFFECTING DOMESTIC ANECDOTE. 
A cruzt Stepfather unmercifully beat his two stepsons. The elder went for a 





action from —— the emotion with | find 
0 





soldier; the younger went for a policemian. 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 
Tur Waits, the Waits, i its, 
ay eh Cnn Wa 
Wiest ie Saepe'e stnee barred quice 
discord drtons he Chri 


the Christmas chime 
Nor theirs the song of Christmas time,— 
Peace and Goodwill on Earth. 


Look, the Porz waits for Rome to rise, 
By Spain's-and Avatria 
y ’s ustria’s emprize, 
At Ultramontanes’ call. . 
Waits till the ages’ course run back, 
with the dial’s turn, 
New shall ply the rack, 
New Torquemadas burn. 
Lo, Rome waits till the Porz decide 
If he shake her dust 
vexed feet, or gulp his pride, 
“ cannot ” change for “ must.” 
Waits till the leopard shift her spots, 
The Athiop his skin, 
Till priests know God’s from Cas’s lots, 
And let lay- in. 


Lo, where Naro.Eon waits to crown 
The structure of his wi 


Has 
Waits till his ighter 
_On France’s eeed 5 1s Inid ; 
Till Europe shall, like Paris, clasp 
His sovereign knees, dismayed. 


Lo, where, with mushroom growth of might, 
Titt. 


Prussia, upon her a height, 
Waits Bismarcx’s daring cast. 
Waits till she know if what is left 
Of Germany shall fall 
Into her lap, or she be cleft, 
, in pieces small. 


And lo, where batter’d Austria waits, 
With a Micawber air, 

For —— turn up, her fates 
To change from foul to fair : 

Waits Prestpent, waits keen, 
Two athletes on their 

To give each other back-falls clean, 
And hit each other hard. 


Britannia waits to see what Bill 
The Dexsy lot can hatch: 
Buicut waits for Dizzy—Duzzy, still, 
Waits for Bateur at the scratch. 
Financiers, in cant and crash, 
Wait Justice blind and dumb ; 
Choused shareholders wait for their cash 
Till the Greek Kalends come. 








r PARCEL OF PROVERBS, &c., COMPLETED. 
Taxe time pe - forelock—to have his hair cut. 


case, he must have . Together with all the rest of his brethren in bonds,| Follow your leader—in your daily paper. 
he was probabl ed on Christmas-Day with the “ custo’ old lish} The proof of the pudding is in the eating—a great deal 
fore—roast beef and plum-pudding.” With what appetite could he a of i . .* 


it. 
Never look a gift-horse in the mouth—lest should 
gift- you 


The hare with many friends—was eaten at last. 
A stitch in time saves nine—or more naughty 
when a button comes off while you are dressing in a 
hurry for dinner. 
One man’s meat is another man’s poison—when badly 


cooked. 
Don’t count your chickens before they are hatched— 
pe Se 
is un an 
First catch your hare—then sock it with rich gravy. 
Nil Desperandum—Percr Vers. 
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SEASONABLE INGREDIENTS FOR A CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 








AN HONOURABLE PROFESSION IN FRANCE. 


_ Tue following announcement in the Post suggests a high idea of the 
' dignity of the Kreneh Bar :— 
“Tae Bar AND THE TurF IN FRaNcE.—The French Council of Advocates has 


| decided that to be a Member of the Jockey Club is incompatible with the 
of a barrister.” 


The Jockey Club is an institution which has for one of its objects 
that of keeping the Turf as clear as possible of rascals. ‘I'his, of course, 
cannot be the reason why the French advocates cousider membership 
of that body incompatible with the forensic profession. ‘heir objection 
to the Jockey Club must be supposed to rest on the belief that 1t does 
not succeed sufficiently well in its endeavours to keep the ‘lurt 
honourable. Hence follows the inference that the Bar of Frauce has 
fixed for itself a very high staudard of honour. Accordingly we sup- 
pose that no French barrister would ever condescend to accept a brief 
on behalf of a notorious quack, for example, bringing his action for 
libe! against a eritic who had culled him a scoundrel. So, neither, we 
presume, would an honourable member of the French bar, deign to 
undertake the cause of the plaintiff in an obviously speculative action 
for breach of promise of marriage; for what black-leg can be farther 
below the dignity of a true gentleman than a “ gentleman of the 339 | 
reke” who suffers his tongue to be hired as an instrument of extortion 





BEGGING THE QUESTION. 

Dear Ma. Pouncu, : 

Para is so hasty and speaks so loud that I always tremble 
when I ask him for an explanation of any little simple thing. Were it 
ocherwise, I am sure I would not trouble you, dear Mr. Punch, know- 
ing how much of your valuable time is taken up by young ladies 
desiring information on various matters of importance, but whose 
perplexities cannut be greater than mine are at the present moment. 

] am very anxious to know what is meant by a phrase | have often 
heard Papa use in argument—* Begging the Question,” and 1’ll just 
mention how my anxiety arises. At a ¢hé dansante very receutly, 
Cuagurs proposed and 1 accepted, on the understanding, of course, 
that he obtained Papa’s consent. Well, last evening am opportunity 
offered ; Papa was alone in his study, CHagLes knoeked and walked 
in. I listened at the door with a taint feeling, and distinctly heard 
Papa say sternly, “Sir, you are begging the question,” so 1 concluded 
jas begging the question ef Papa was the same as popping the ques-{ 

to me. 


Now, dear Mr, Punch, don’t you think it a sad thing that high-minded 
young men like CHanigs should be obliged to beg in this way? In 
distaut countries where pastoral manners prevail, a lover is not 
required to humble hi to obtain bis dear one’s hand. No, he 
comes with his flocks and herds to the rustic dwelling of his inteuded, 
and if her parents are pleased with his offer they take his lambs and 
give him their Liza. What a pity it is we ¢an’t do 60 in Belgravia. 
if this custom could be introduced there, how nice it would be, and 
what a sweet pretty picture it would make. Oh, fancy a very fair- 









haired yo’ Fate | isn ing his into the 
uare, while BLancuE’s from with her eye-glass, 
calculates the value Sie in our 
case, C es has #o flocks and herds. - i would 
give him a kind answer, and not revile him, poo , se Cir- 
cumstances over which (during his uncle’s ifetiifie) he has no control, 
compel him to do what I know his pri Wolis at, though Is 
many do it every day without ing, but then, as you are 
tions differ, and some poor I dare say, 
rather die expose their mdition by be “the 
question, y pardon, dear Mr. this intrusion, and believe me, 
Yours very very sincerely, 
The Olives. Am*iia Swanspown. 
P8.1 wh: is, dear 
our Book: it is * o-Lig I point out to 
hi itm be that of g simi 
2 ote eee 
ether or in 
Gareth, Weer oan 3 


[You ate wrong, dearest Awersa—Hd. of P:B) - 





A CRUSHING REFORM. 


Taz Vestrymen of London and its yar we empeetally 
advised to repair, a8 soon as t convent oy 
aso es in operation thers the fachin i th the subjoined 


spaper paragraph -— 


“ STEaM-ROuute i THE Parxs.—At last a a in 
ne. is to 0 camer Per ee eens : ; result 
Tail grails Ob teamatorebeed tte o eaneeth and m0 mass 


The brutality which mends the roads with nents of granite, 
leaving them to be ground down by carriagé and the feet of 
horses, has long been a disgrace to British 
afforded a spectacle to foreigners’ derision. re 1 
tremely ludicrous in the excess of dogged barbarism. This eminently 
a quality is frequently displayed in the expedient of laying 
wn logs of wood on either side of the sharp stones which a tract of 
road has been newly mended with, in order to prevent drivers and 
riders from shirking them. ‘The brutes accustomed to resort to this 
contrivance may now go and learn how stones may be crushed by an 
engine which the stones caunot hurt in return, as they do a horse or a 
carriage. If steam-rollers are not put immediately in use on our 
highways, the savages whose duty it is to mend the roads ought to be 
compelied to walk, barefooted, over a good mule of their own 


THE PUSEYISED “CHRISTIAN YEAR;” 
OR, THE SWAN AND THE GOOSE. 


Dine Swan by geese beset, * 
K2SBLB, as it doth appear, 
Them, the silly creatures, let 
‘Tamper with his Christian Year. 
So they changed one little word 
In a hymn, an ir word, solé, 
Turned sound doctrine to absurd, 
Made mere nonsense of the whole. 


Puszy, with the Thirty-Nine 
Articles play fast and loose ; 

But pervert not, duli divine, 
Song of Swan with quill of Goose ! 











THOUGHTS, MAXIMS, SENTIMENTS, AND SUBJECTS 
OF THE SEASON. 


“May Ghristmas bring us dumb waits and deaf'waiters.” 
(A consuzhmation devoutly to be wished, Spiaiering how. 
the former dmg out of tune, and the latter listen to guests’ 
things, instead of dispensing the host's ditto. ‘ 
, How odd that it sould be precisely ry ala Tanotishah 9 arp 
not condemned to witness attempts at the dismemberment of ! 
The only kind of Christmas Bul and Christmas Box Afr. Punch. 
his young folks have any toleration for,— 
aud the nght Kox at the mght theatre ! 
Subject for a Christmas Cartoon (liberally placed at the service of 
the illustrated periodicals which have used up Father Christmas, and 
rung all the possible changes on Christmas carols, Christmas chimes, 
Christmas logs, Christmas firesides, Christmas waits, and Christmas 
wry ow Digestion waiting on Appétite, to warn him Sptinst 
plum pu 3 
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OUR GOOSE CLUB. 


EN Wh6 dk & glass in their 
eye, when sight is per- 
fectly 80) 






pers iristmas, and forget 
to p bh 3 
on ple o go to Quack 
Peopl hers they lose 
te bly say it’s 
eople ive you Mar- 
by wos . 
People who eat o! 
i *t like them. 
om who trail silk 
= dresses along dirty pavements. 


= Women who say “ 
= toeach other when they are 
= onthe verge of a ; 





= a a me eople who se your 
SS = th after s 4 
. —————— People wio everything 
nice. 
People who have white and fluffy things on their couched and easy-chairs. 


eople who encourage street-organs. 
perele who pa A “ thanks,” 
People who collect old postage stamps. __ : : 
People who laugh at jokes in French, of whieh they don’t understand @ single;word. 
Railway Directors who persist in refusing smokers smoking carriagés. 
People who won’t wear glasses, because they are afraid of being thought old. 
People who say “ No, thank you,” (or worse still, “ No, thanks”) at dinner, when they 
want some more turkey all the time. ; 
People who are afraid of taking fish twice. 
People who sing without voice, ear, or taste. ; 
People who bet on races when they hardly know a horse from a haystack. 
Hotel-keepers who will not make their fortunes by giving drinkable wine at a reasonable rate. 
People who are ashamed of owning they never let a gun off in their lives. 
People who give money to the Waits. 7 ; 3 
_ People who persevere in going to the theatre after encountering the following trials—pre- 
liminary visit in the morning to the box-office and extortion of fee for the privilege of paying 
their money; period of suspense (wet night) until a cab arrives; appeal for coppers from 
dirty boy for opening the cab-door, which he was never asked to do; fears (nervous lady) 
lest the vehicle should have been recently used for the conveyance of a fever patient to the 
Hospital; circuitous route (past seven already, and an effective situation in the first act) in 
consequence of the street being “ up” with gas, water, paving, or underground railway 
excavations; close siege, on arriving within half-a-mile of the theatre, by vendors of 
play-bills and books of the words; dark looks on the face of the man with the brass-badge 
round his neck when he gets nothing for opening the door of the cab, an attention altogether 
rfuous ; contention with the cabman touching the fare; renewed persecution by the 
ers of bills and books, with the probability of oranges and fusees being submitted to 
public competition; importunities from male attendants anxious to relieve male visitors 
(for @ consideration) of hat, coat, stick, gloves and muffler; disappointment of female 
attendants, when the ladies of the party show no desire to enter the cloak-room; proces- 
sion, headed by box-keepers with hungry eyes for fees, to the seats which are either the very 
last in the row, and cannot be reached without passing in front of ladies in evening dress, 
several of them stout in person) or the very first, in the draught of the door, and where 
is necéssary to stand up at least half-a-dozen times to allow others to get to their places:-; 
monéy transactions (the crisis) with the box-keeper who generally looks dirty, disappointed, 
and iil-used, and surrenders one “programme” (for four persons) with visible reluctance; 
further pecuniary dealings with the same functionary when a book of the Burlesque is required, 
or ati opera-glass is sought in lieu of one left at home; indifferent refreshments at high 
prices with more fees to attendants; lecture from the stage-manager, if a hiss is raised at 
anything extravagant, absurd, or dull; long intervals bétween the acts; great heat and 
bad ventilation; general confusion, uproar and delay when the entertainment is over, and cabs 
are precious (night still wet); abuse from the tout who brings the four-wheeler, if he gets 
less than he expected; sullen demeanour of the cabman at the end of the return journey, 
he is not highty overpaid— and that particular thing which was ordered for — found 
to have been forgotten, when the dining-room door opens and thé fire is discovered to be out. 
Last and chiet of all, 
People, if any exist, who don’t buy Pwnch’s Almanack. 





=~ 2 = 


THE STOCKS AND THE STOOK-EXCHANGE. 


Lirrix did Mr, Paneh once think that he should ever live to lament the abolition of the 
Pillory. He does, however, lament it for the sake of the members of the Stock-Exchange. 
If the Pillory were still an institution, the occasional exposure in it of one of the too 
numerous Bears that prowl amongst t gentlemen, would probably have the effect of 
rengloring theis body e very much more respectable one than it is at present. 

he lying Bear wlio set about ae report that thé Chaise, of the South-Eastern Railway 
had failed, would, with his face and fore-paws fited in 4 Pillory rected in the place where 
Stock-jobbers most do congregate, presént them with a most edifying spectacle. In default, 





People who send us ham-|¢ 


however, of the Fillory, the Stocks would do 
peur well. It would be very fit pooper tant, 
for malepractices in Stocks of one kind, scoun- 
drels should have to put their feet in Stocks of 
another. The Corporation of London should 
forthwith erect a ze of Stocks hard by the 
tock-Exchange. The Stocks would at t, 
Mey: those wae wae 2 if they qhomt_afene 
put the Bears down, be a standing testimo 
to the Stock-Exchange Committee. 








MOSES MOSES. 


WIPE your eyes and blow your noses, 
t us sing of Moss Moszs, 
along life’s tedious journey 
corder RussELL GuRNEY : 
or the tale contains a moral 
rewithal there ’s none can quarrel. 
osEY’s business was receiving 
Yn his clients got by thieving, 
the tale would tire your patiente 
Of this Jew’s accumulations. 
d and silver, gems and cameos, 
ewels fit for Eastern Daimios, 
uddies, bridles, vases, caskets, 
Rich, ic baskets 


P ? 
: ie my lady's Gressing, — 
Chabes for Churelmagn's blessing, 
ticks, Malaccas, len-headed, 
Coths in tankards deep-embedded, 
China (such as aged aunt owes 
iece’s cares to) new portmanteaux, 
reet perfumes and books quite blinding 
ith their gorgeous gilded binding, 
Buch a list not half discloses 
Of the gains of Moses Moszs. 
Now, our keeper of the paschal 
All his life had been a rascal, 
And in *64 his nation 
Lost this blotch, by transportation, 
Twice seven years was Mosgy’s sentence ; 
But, of course, he shammed repentance, 
And the usual idiot’s blunder 
Set him loose again to plunder. 
Vich he done, ma tear, owdacious, 
As you ’ve heard, and contumacious. 
But the fatal Goddess, Nemesis, 
Hovered round the Hebrew’s premises, 
Not in form designed by Fraxman, 
But in likeness of a cracksman. ' 
a morning, last October, 
Thieves broke in and robbed the robber. 
oss, yelling out invectives, 
adly sent for two detectives, 
Who the evil burglars potted, 
Aud the greater scoundrel spotted, 
Laying bare of rags and boardings 
t Mosty’s awful hoardings. 
the victim of his fury 
Faced once more a British Jury, 
And, though counsel and attorne 
Did their worst, stern Russert Gurney 
Heeds no pleading vain or venal, 
But decrees a Twenty Penal. 
osBy took what wasn’t his’n, 
OseY ’s in @ convict-prison, , 
And till Eighteen Righty-Six is 
Guest of Law, my bricksiwicksies. 


oral for a rascal, ‘‘ Semper, 
your eye and keep your temper.” 
\ for the Law that ’s watehed him, 
eep your rascal when you’ve cotched 


Sweetly thus the Muse disposes 
Of the tale of Moszs Moss. 








An Inscription in Longs. 
(By a Creditor who would fain “ take it short.”) 
To Gteditors’ assignee and depositors’ active 
abtornéy | ss 
Sic OVEREND transit, sic transit gloria Gunwey | 
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STUPENDOUS TRIUMPH OF THE HAIRDRESSER’S ART! 











THE VERY LAST THING IN CHIGNONS. 
A BOX FOR BLINDMAN’S BUFF. THE BLACK COUNTRY, NOT ALL BLACK. 
; : Lert our friends and correspondents of the Black Country—good or 
S1t.down to eat and drink on this glad day, i ill-natured, regretful or cagte pao or maps assured 
| And blest be he that first cries, “ Hold, enough ! that in anything Punch has written of their district, in connection with 
| Gorge, boys and girls; and then rise up to play. the inauguration of Prince ALBERT’s statue at Wolverhampton, he 
You cam. A game in season’s Blindman’s Buff. has neither meart to malign the country nor to ignore or undervalue 
| the efforts of those—and they are many, as he is t¢ ul to acknow- 
= ——— —_ pe eeaiep eww bind ielee—sho are ding teks, est to educate aad iegeore the tote of 
uth or maiden while qui ind, . > i i 
Beneath the golden-green year! bedericl bough, pant po po Bt gs mre pate ere endl te seis Pircnes 


} ri-berr needed such efforts were, and how appropriately Prince 
What fun it is to play at being blind! Apert, as the advocate, aider, and abettor of er education, the 
| e A : great promoter of social improvement, the foremost asserter of. the 
But some at Blindman’s Buff with eyes unbound uties of capital and culture to labour and ignorance, took his place in 

Might join, for whom less sport-that ee would be ; the ventre of a region where education, improvement, and culture have 
Because 1t is their life’s continual round : 














L been so terribly neglected heretofore, and are so sorely needed now. 
The Blindman’s Buff of those that cannot see. - | Surely, there was ncthing in this that could justly offend those who 
are helping in the good work to which the Prince Consort owes his 
If poor, for alms they can but grope about. ighest honours. 
at ce to their need assistance lends; the bitter waters of truth have caused wry faces to any such, Mr. 
And “knowledge, at one entrance quite shut out, Punch is sorry; the tonic was not meant for them. It was adminis- 
Puts veritably at their fingers’ ends. tered lovingly; and even those who like it least, will, he is convinced, 
acknowledge, on cool reflection, that the medicine was not superfluous, 
Thus hae else would starve to labour learn. nor the dose excessive. 
Does that consideration strike your mind ? 
Their living do you wish that they should earn, 
Instead of crying “ Pity the poor Blind ?” A Voice from Vestment-stir. 
Then know there’s r ut a charitable Dun, Cuvncx millinery, now-a-days, is thought of such importance by a 
Sabenletlen euch ce os your gate who knocks, certain set of Clergymen, that, instead of the Church Militant, we 
That more deserves your bounty than the one fancy they must speak of it as being the Church Millinery-tant. 
Who for the Blind requests a Christmas Box. 
At Oxford Street’s two-hundred-and-tenth door wanepediecanetasnrttrernal 
Inquire within about the Blind Man’s Friend. Q. If Othello had been lamer than Scipio Africanus, why would 
Or send your guinea, if you like, or more ; Desdemona have resembled Lucy Ashton ? 
S many more as you can spare to send. 4, Because she would hse bona the Bride of Lamer-Moor. 
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THE FESTIVE SEASON. 


(A Pleasant, but we fear a somewhat Improbable, Picture.) 


Me. B*****, MP. “I SHAY LOWE, OLD FLA, LESH SHWEAR TERNAL FR’EN’SHIP!” 
Mz. L***, MP. “ALL RIGHT, JOHNNY. BEEN BOSHE IN THE WRONG.” 
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